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ADVERTISEMENT. i 


HE, Duty of Pfalmody, when properly. 
altended to, is certainly one of the moſt 
| noble and elevating Parts of divine Worſhip, 3 
And, it 'maſt be confeſſed, we have been very 
happy for: many Years, in the ampl: Prodi: "oY 
= fon, whach has been made 2.20 various Authors, 
por the ratianal and edi 1 LIRGHUE 4 
this Duty. But ſtill it hal h en 3 bat 
a CoariitcTion of tie |: Compoſitions 4 
this Kind, conpreiendnþ an adequate Var its  / 
ty of Subjects, and theſe & Hen arranged 4 A 9 

ie moſt orderly Manner, 3 ould, be A gre e bs * 
4 able Service to the Chrift 24 e Chit, = 
| wy 


s The Method of : ng j ee e 1 
Line by Line, which has "RR . 


7 commended by Dr. Watts, is 9 by 
far the moſt eligible,” Or, if there are any 
Congregations where this Method: bf ſinging 
cannot he conveniently: introduced, it. maght, © 
perhaps, in ſome Meaſure remedy the Incon- 
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vdenience, as the ſame Author obſerves, were as 
many as could doit, to bring Books with them, 
and look on the Words while they feng, fo far 
as to make the Senſe compleat. Now ſuch a 
E  Collefion as is above propoſed, would enable 


us at once to enjoy the united Labors of vari- 
ous Authors, and to perform this Part of Wor- 
Pup in the deferable Manner here recommended, 


It is true, ſgueral Collections of this Na- 


ture have been already publiſhed. Nor is it 
K preſum'd to decide on their reſpeflive Merits. 
"Yet it has been thought there was ſufficient 
> Room for Improvement, which has been ac- 
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axdingly attempted in the Collection here of- 


WW fered to the Public. 

A In this Collection, there will be found as 
nam original Compoſitions, as make near- 
9 a a fourth Part of the Volume. Many other 


Hymns, which are here inſerted, have never 
before appeared in any Work calculated for 
public Worſhip: And thoſe very poetical 
ones particularly, which have the Signature, 
M, annexed to them, and which are borrows 


ed 
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Tv 4 9 
ed from the late Rev. Mr. Merrick's Vern 
of the Pſalms are not, in that ingenibus Au- 
thor's own Publication of them, divided into 
Stanzas. As to the reſt, where any little Al. 
terations appeared netefſary, by Way of Ac- 
commodation, Liberty has been taken to make 
them. 


Th: many excellent Hymns, with which this 
Collection has been enriched, talen from tuo 
Volumes of Poems on Subjects chiefly De- 
22 2 which bear the N 1 | 
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The preſent ſmall and elegant Edition it 
printed in Compliance with the Requeſt of ſe 
veral young Perſons, with a View to render 
it more portable and convenient for the 


AS : Pocket, 0 


. E 
Pocket, and though attended with an ad- 
' ditional Expence, is rendered at the fame 
= Price with the larger Edition, which may 
EF - fill be had by thoſe who prefer it, at three 


and Sixpence in Calf as uſual, 
T have only to add, ſhould the great Head 


tempt to aſſiſt the Devotion of Chriſtians, 


3 he has done, in the Cloſet, the Family, and 
zn the Houſe of God for which it is more ęſbe- 
* ibaa the Labor which has been be- 


1701, 
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Srullings bound in Sheep, and three Shillings 


of the Church continue te ſmile on this At- 


and reuder it uſeful, as there is Reaſon to 


N upon it, will be conſidered as amply 1 


. diere, Januar 0 CALEB EVANs. | 
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And 1s 1t yet dear Lord a Doubt 
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To find any HYMN by che fir — 


S. Stands * e | 
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H wretched Souls, who ſtri ive in vain 288 4 1 

Aid us celeſtial Power ' '/, 333 
Alas! How faſt our Moments fly! * if 1 297 
Alas! this adamantine Heart A 15068 


Alas! What frail, what tottering Things 
All glorious God, what Hymns of Praiſe ö 
All hail, incarnate God ! $65 ; 
Almighty Author of my Frame --_- 1 = 
And art Thou with-us, gracious Lord 5 
And did the Holy and is e Juſt F< . | 
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And now my Soul, another Year 
And ſhall we fill be Slaves 

And will the Judge deſcend ? 
And will the Lord thus condeſcend- 
And why do our admiring Eyes 
Angels roll the Rock away 
Another fix Days Work is done 
Ariſe, and hail the happy Day 
Attend my Ear, my Heart rejoice 
Attend, while God's exalted Son 
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Attend, ye Children of yonr God 
Awake, awake the ſacred Song, | 
Awake, my drowſy Soul , | 69 
Awake, my Soul, to Hymns of Praiſe 42 
Awake, my ok. ſtretch every Nerve 281 
Awake, our drowſy Souls — 907 
Awake, ye Saints, and raiſe your Eye cs 397 


a — 
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Before Jehovah's awful Throne — 26 
Begin the high celeſtial Strain — 4 
Begin, ye Saints, ſome heavenly Theme 82 
Behold how Sinners diſagree - 220 
Bchold 1 come, (the Saviar enes)- = 407 
Behold the lofty Sky - - 77 

= Behold th' amazing Sight, =. 401 


Behold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 217. 

& Behold the Sons, the Heirs of God - 304 

| * Sincld what wonderous Grace - 170 
Pehold, where breathing Love divine - 138. 

oO ien Creator, bounteous Lord > hm: [2:0 

Piet with Snares on every Hand. — 188 

Bewilder'd in the Shades of Night - 168 

Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee. 7 » 

Blels'd Jeſus, all divine! 114 

” Bieſs'd Jeſus, how divinely bright! „ wel 

Bleſs'd Morning, whole firſt dawning en. 311 

Bleſs, O my Soul, th' eternal Gd 353 

4 | Blow ye the Trumpet, blow — 153 

& Burden'd with Guilt, and pale with Fear 216 


BE Calla bright Council in the Skies - 132 

Chhriſt the Lord is riſen to Day — 204 

Come bleſs the Lord, the Juſt, the Good 50 
Come, bleſſed Jeſus, quickly come - 
Come; condeſcending Savior, come - 


e happy 9 55 8 5 your God 
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Come heavenly Tank, inſpire my Song 129 
Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove - 
Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove - 
Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes \ = 266 
Come, let us join the rapturous Songs - 
Come Lord, and warm each languid Heart 402 
Come, magnify the Lord with me = 252 
Come ſpread His Praiſe abroad - 324 
Come tune, ye Saints, your nobleſt Strains 
Come Thou Fount of every Bleſſing 
Come, Thou Deſire of all Thy Saints 
Come weary Souls, with Sin diſtreſt 
Come, ye that love the Savior's Name 
Conceiv'd in Sin, O wretched State 
Could we but hear the Savior ſay 


D. 


Dear Refuge of m wy weary Soul 
Death, with his dread Commiſſion ſeal'd Wa 
Deep are the Wounds which Sin has made 


Deſcend from Heaven immortal Dove 
Do not I love Thee, O my Lord 
E. 

Tau: ye Pilgrim for the Way 
Eternal God, we bleſs Thy Name | 
Eternal Power! whoſe high Abode 66. of 
Eternal Power, almig ht God 18 
Eternal Source of e- "Is : 
Eternal Source of J; + ure 2 
Eternal Spirit, Sour Eh * 
Eternal Sovereign f 
Eternal Wiſdom, 
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Faith adds new Charms to _—_ Bliſs 
Faith leads to Joys beyond the 
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| Faith tis a precious Grace 7 = 232 
Far from theſe narrow Scenes of Night = 401 
Far from my Thoughts vain World be gone 25. 


Father, I long, I taint to ſee * - 48. 
Father of all, Thy Care we bleſs - 363 
Father of Mercies, in Thy Word 1 1279 
Father of Mercies ſend Thy Grace — 303 
Father of Peace, and God of Love - 289 
Fountain of Bleſſing, ever bleſs'd > 42 
Frequent the Day of God returns - 312 
From the dark Borders of Deſpair - £213 
| bs ET 3 
Sie me the Wings of Faith to riſe |= 218, 
Vie Thanks to God moſt high PEIDE TYP 7 
=: Give Thanks to God, He reigns above — £85 
= God moves in a myſterious Way — 198. 
a my Strength, to Thee I pray — 225 


== God of my Lite, through all its Days = 65 
God of'wy Life, Thy conſtant Care 


i 
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Great God, the Heavens Thy Name declare 295 
Great God, this ſacred Day of Thine — 308 
7 Great God, attend while Sion ſings - 316 
Great God of Hoſts, attend our Prayer — 333 
Great God of Heaven and Nature riſe ) 
Great God we in Thy Courts appear „ ©. 
Great was the Day, the Joy was great 88. 
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aof my Life, to Thee belong - 247 
o Salvation, we adore 18 

ice tis a charming Sound — 17 
bilcacious Jeſus, Thee I love - 25 

= Ticat God, how infinite art Thou! - 4 
eat God ! Thy Glories ſhall employ. « _ 

EF! Great God of Glory and of Grace . = 138 

Great God of Wonders! all Thy Ways 162 

Grcat God, before whale piercing Eye - 163 

Great God, ſhould Thy ſeverer Eye - 227 


Great God, thy watchful Care we bleſs. 341 
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Greatis the lacks His Power unknown 


Great is the Lord our God 

Great King of Kings, eternal God 

Great Source of Being and of Love. 
TED ff 

Had we the Tongues of Greeks and Jews 


1 7 


bh Hail bleſs'd Immanuel, bright immortal King 133 

| Hail everlaſting Spring ! 1 | - - 21S. 

Hail great Immanuel all divine - 

Hail, hail, reviv'd reviving Spring - 

| Hail happy Day, the Day of ly ben 

0 Hail Progeny dibine! i 

' Happy the Heart where Cracewreign - 

J Happy the Souls who truſt in God - 

2 Happy the Soul whoſe Wiſhes climb - 

1 Hark ! for 'tis God's own Son that calls 

: Hark! the flac Sound! "The — . 2 | * 
9 Hark f His bur Pe bi 1 . 8 1 
7 High jet us ell our tunetul Note 13 55 „ 3þ p 
'9 Ho Manna, With a cheertd] ons: | a M 
5 Hof allne Ads. ere „ 5 . . 40 o 
5 K Thy Servants blets © D Yap . 3 | 
4 How beate are their Peet 3 348 
8 How condetcending ad Wow. Kind | 2-4 
50 = * e gur Tleait: ts Races a "= 1 
62 How þ ion 1 EN. KH 
63 in 255 q the Man, whoſe Ear 484 

* 5 happy 1 is the Chriſtian's State — 274 
an How ? nappy is the Pilgrim's Lot — 284 
4 G How helpleſs, guilty Nature lies - 137 
8 How long, O Lord, ſhall we complain 251 
A How long ſhall Death the Tyrant reign 396 
35 How many Doubts and Fears prevail - 219 
3 8. How moſt exact is Nature's Frame 127 oh 
7 How pleas'd and bleſs'd was ! e 


How ſhall I dare approach the Lord 


4 Hy 
tio ſweet and awful is the Place 3835 
Ho ſweet Thy Dwellings, Lord, how girl 317 
A I. 
If there are Paſſions in my Soul - 266 
l love the Lord; but ah! how far = 262 
Immortal God, on thee we call — 139 
Immortal King, through Earth's wide Frame 17 
In all our vaſt Concerns with Thee 18 
4 In glad Amazement, Lord we ſtand — 81 
= In one, harmonious cheerful Song - 279 
Ia vain the duſky Night retires - 212 
In vain the erring World enquires — 198 
In vain we laviſh qut our Lives - 143 
Iſrael rejoice and Judah ſing — 337 
It is the Lord of Glory calls — 230 
as Jehovah reigns, His Throne is high «> uM} 
 -Jchovab ! tis a glorious Name — 194 
gels and didſt Thou condeſcend — 224 
res fall of all Compaſſion — 223 
=. Jeſus, how precious is Thy Name! — 120 
—_— TT love Thy charming Name — 260 
= 2 elus, I ur Eyes behald. - 109 
eius, in Thy tr anſporting Name - 136 
jeſus my Lord, how rich Thy Grace — 303 
Jenn our kind aſcended Lord — 378 
87! Jeſus! O Word divinely ſweet - 379 
oy FR * Jeſus, the Lord, aſcended high — 122 
Join all the glorious Names — 108 
il Join every Tongue to prgiſe the Lord - 20 
$3 Joy to the World, the Lord is come — 125 
© ME : K. | 
1 | Keep Silence all e Things „ 
121 all the Heathen Writers join - 78 
= 143 
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* 8 mortal Ear attend 
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A T. A B L E, &c. 
Let Children learn the mi ighty Deeds, 
Let others boaſt their ancient Line | 


Let party Names no more 
Let Sion's Heaven-devoted Mount 


Let Sion's Watch men all awake 


Lo! from the Lord my Help deſcends 
Lo! He cometh, countleſs rumpets 
Lo! what an entertaining Sight 


Long had Earth's numerous Nations ſought 


Long have we ſat beneath the Sound 
Lord at Thy Feet we Sinners lie 
Lord, at Thy Temple we appear 
Lord, how myſterious are Thy Ways ! 
Lord, I confeſs my numerous Faults 


Lord, if Thine Eyes ſurvey « our Faults 


Lord, in this wretched Vale of Tears 
Lott, look on all aſſembled here 


Lord, Thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro? 


Lord, we adore Thy boundleſs Grace 
Lord, we come before Thee now 


Lord! what a wretched Land is this 


Lord, when my Thoughts delighted rove | f 
Lord, when our raptur'd Thought ſurveys 


Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls retire 


Loud, let che tune ul Trumpet ſound 
& 7-571 M. TEE 08-5 
Man as a Soul of vaſt Deſires 5 19 2 


Mark the ſoft falling Snow © ö 
May God His favoring E ar incline 
Mighty” God, while Angels bleſs Thee 


Miſtaken Souls that dream of Heaven 
My God, my Hope, if Thou art mine 
My God, my King, to Thee I'll raife 


My God, my Portion, arid my Love 
My God, ſhall.I for ever mourn. 2. 


: _ 


Lord, what our Ears long ſince have known-* 
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85 05 | Hymn 
My Maker and my King «+» — 25 

My riſing Soul with ſtrong Deſires _ - 265 

My Soul, attempt His Praiſe | — 229 

My Soul forſakes her vain Delights 2 186 

My Soul how lovely is the Place — 925 

My Soul hes cleaving to the Duſt = 298 

My Soul, with alt thy waken'd Powers += 189 

My waken'd Soul, extend thy Wings — 408 

| N. | 

Naked as from the Earth we came 841 

Nature and all her Works ſhall ſing — 340 

Not all the outward Forms on Earth - 154 

Now let a true Ambition. riſe - 280 

Now let our drooping Hearts revive 208. 

Now let our Pains be all forgot - 381 

LWNMNov let our Songs addreſs the God of Peace 339 
BS Now let our Souls on Wings ſublime |» 206 

* Now let our Voices join - - 377 
Nov let the liſtening World around - 149 

EY Now let us raiſe our cheerful Strains — 121 

No to the Lord a noble Song! — 131 
oO Come, and to th? eternal King * 203 
= O fora ſweet inſpiring Ray . - 123 
0 © Happy Souls, that live on high — 273 
00 Happy Day, that fix'd my Choice 376 
5 O how bleſs'd the Man, whoſe Ear = -405 
oO Lord, how glorious is Thy Name — 61 
oO Lord how oft do] tranſgreſs - 366 
1 Oord, our heavenly King 8 
4 On Britain long a favor'd Iſle 178. 
WIE On Thee great Ruler of the Skies — 201 
3 On Wings of Love the Chriſtian flies — 282 
1 Once more, my Soul, the riſing Day — 67 
1 O Sion tune thy Voice — „ 250 
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0 . the Lord would guide our Ways 
O that we knew the ſecret Place 


O Thou, whoſe tender Mercy hears — 
Our Father, high enthron'd above . Ws 
Our never cealing en ſhall ſhow - 
| 1 . 

—— of univerſal Good ! - 
Peace, tis the Lord Jehovah's Hand - 
Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair - 
Proſtrate, dear Jeſus, at Thy Feet - 


Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 
Praiſe, O praiſe, the Name divine 
Praiſe to the radiant'Source of BH: 
Praiſe-to Thy Name, eternal-G6d - 
Praiſe ye the Lord, let Praiſe employ 
Praiſe ye the Lord: Oh bliſsful Theme 
Praiſe ye the Lord, our Hearts ſhall join 
Praiſe-ye the Lord immortal Choir ! 
Proclaim, ſaith Chriſt, my wonderous Grace 
Bag me Lord, from Guilt that lies 


R. 


Raiſe, thoughtleſs Sinner, raiſe thine Eye 
Reoice, the Savior reigns 

Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord! 
Return, my roving Heart, return 


W Sun of Glory, ſhine reveal'd © 


8. 


82d Priſoners in a Houſe of Clay — 
Salvation! O melodious Sound - 
Salvation! oh, the joyful Sound | - 
Savior of Men and Lord of Love - 
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See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd, ſtand - 
Shall Atheiſts dare inſult the Croſs 21 
Shall loyal Nations hail the Day... +: - 


phe of Iſracl, bend thine Ear 
B 2 
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2 me Hymn 
Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your Eyes 90 
;Shew Pity Lord, O Lord forgive ' - 222 
Shine, Mighty God, on Britain ſhine  - 348 
Shout, for the bleſſed Jeſus:reigns +: 373 

Since Thy Mercies oft of old 94 


Sing to the Lord, let Praiſe inſpire 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name 
Sing to the Lord ſome new-taught 8 


Sing ye Redeemed of the Lord © ES g75 
Sing, ye Sons of Might, O ſing — 9 
Sion rejoice, and Judah ſing — 332 
Sleep, downy Sleep, come cloſe mine Eyes. % 


Soft Seaſon of Rep oe 0267 
So let our Lips and Lives expreſfſss 
Sons of Men behold Him ſar 


Sovereign of, all the Worlds on high 9142 


— 


„ 45 


pa - 33 
- 323 


— 71 | | 
- 87 


— 172 


Sovereign of Heaven, Thine Empire ſpreads 836 


. Guide 


The Lord is my Shepherd my Guardian a 
* r ; — 5 I —- 31 


Socvereignof Life before Thine mo - 389 
Stretch'd on the Croſs the Savior dies - 99 
> Sure I muſt love the Savior's Name » 261 
Sweet is the Work, my God, my King 909 
Teach me the Meaſure of my Days 18 
Ihe Earth and all che heavenly Frame 228 
I The God of Jacob choſe the Hill — 342 
Ihe God of Love will ſure indulge — 393 
be glorious Armies of the Sky » 658 
© The great Creator wile and good — 192 
The great Redeemer we adore | - 970 
The Heavens declare Thy Glory Lord « 957 
The joyful Morn, my God, is come 320 
The King of Heaven His Table 'fpreads + = 384 
The Loid deſcending from above 140 
The Lord is kind in all His Ways — 300 

nd 
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By 


The ſwift declining Day 


Thee will I thank, and Day by Day 


A ; . 
The Lord in Sion plac'd His Throne  - . 84% 
The Lord Jehovah calls 5 8 
The Lord Jehovah reignss 1 
The Lord my Shepherd and my Guide 29 


The Lord proclaims His Power aloujd 
The Lord, the Gad of Glory reigns 

The mighty God will not deſpiſe 1 
The new-born World immers' d in Night 
The righteous Lord fupremely great 
The Savior calls let every Ear 
The ſpacious Firmament on high 


e 
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The wondering Nations have beheld 
Thee we adore, eternal Name 
There is a God, all Nature ſpeaks 
Theres a land of living Joy 
Theres a Land of pure Delight 
Theſe mortal Joys, how ſoon they fade 
This is the Day the Lord hath made 
This is the Word of Truth and Love 
Thou didſt, O Mighty God, exiſt. 
Thou lovely Source of true Delight 
Thou only Sovereign of my Heart 
Thou facred Power, in Heaven above 
Thrice happy, who on Eart!, beheld © 
Thus we commemorate the Day _ 
Thy piercing Eye, O God ſurveys 
Thy People Lord, have ever found 
Thy Preſente, everlaſting God 
Tis fatſe : Thou vile Accuſer, go 
To God belongs th' eternal Sway 
Jo Jeſus our exalted Lord © 

To Jefns our victorious Lord 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 

Jo our Redeemer's. glorious Name 


To Thee, my God, I hourly ſigh 


i A. 4 
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Te Thy almighty Power we owe 
Io Thy Paſtures fair and large | 


To vindicate our Words and Thou | 
Triumphant, . Lord, Thy Goodneſs reigns - 19 un 


: *Twas from Thy Hand great God I came + 24 [un 
1b 
5 op | 1 Nat 2h Wh 
| Unclean ! unclean ! and full of Sin -: 231 ww 
| Up to the bliſsful Realms on high 38. yp 
Dp to the Lord that reigns on high - 68. [un 
Vaſt are Thy Works almighty Lord - 23 [Wit 
Vain are the Hopes the Sons of Men » | 165 Wit 
: Vain World be gone nor vex my Heart 208 Wit 
} Vain World thy cheating Arts give oer 265 [Wit 
. 4 + | 


W. Wiel 


— 45 

Was it for Man, apoſtate Man — 135 — 
We from the Stock of Adam came 85 wick 

We ſing the deep myſterious Plan ” 13 

Welcome, bleſs'd Morning, to our Eyes 97 

What jarring Natures dwell within - 296 Ne b 
Wat ſhall I render, O my God > 246 Ne g 
What fhall the dying Sinner do 352 Pe E 
What ſtrange Perplexities ariſe 2368 Pre h 
When Abram full of ſacred Awe - 334 Ne h 
When all Thy Mercies O my God 3583 Ne h. 
When blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away 392 fe m. 


When fill'd with Grief, my anxious Heart 197 Ne P. 
When firſt the God of boundleſs Grace f 
When God reveal'd His gracious Name 160 fe Se 
When in the Light of Faith divine - 
When Iſrael through the Deſert paſs'd - | 
When Storms hang o' er the Chriſtian's Head 406 Ee tra 
When the firſt Parents of our Race or 
M hen we can read our Title clear - 
Where ſhall that Man be found 269 fe W 
Wherc'er Thy Name is known - 
While o'er our guilty Land, O Lord — 


1s 
13h 
97 


346 


188. 
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While on the Verge of Life I ſtand 
While to the Grave our Friends are borne 
Whilſt we ſurround this ſacred Board 
Who ſhall aſcend Thy holy Place 

Why do we mourn departed Friends 
Why droops my Soul with Grief oppreſt 
Why 1s my Heart ſo far from Thee 

Why, oh my Heart, theſe anxious Cares 
Why, oh my Soul, why weepeſt Thou 
Why ſhould my Spirit cleave to Earth 
Why will you laviſh out your Years 
With all our Powers of Heart and Tongue 
With Extaſy of Joy - 

With Joy commemorate the Grace 

With patient Hope my God I ſought 
With Reverence let the Saints appear 
With Songs and Honors ſounding loud 
With Thee great God the Stores of Light 


L.. 


e bleſs'd Inhabitants of Heaven 
e glittering Toys of Earth, adieu 
e Hearts with youthful Vigor warm 
e humble Souls complain no more 

e humble Souls rejoice - 

e humble Souls, that ſeek the Lord 
'e mourning Sinners, here diſcloſe 


4 


Le Priſoners, who in Bondage lie 
es, the Redeemer role 
Ve Servants of the Lord — 


e Sons of Men, with Joy record 
e Sons of Sion, praiſe the Lord 
e tranſient Scenes of Earth farewell 
e Tribes of Adam join - 
e Works of God, on Him alone 
'e Worlds-of Light, that roll ſo near 
e wretched hungry ſtarving Poor 


et ſaith the Lord, if David's Race 


Vich Tranſport, Lord, our Souls proclaim 
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HYTMN I. "Long eee, | 


The Heavens ditlare the Being and (Glory of Cal. 


TE ſpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial Sky, 
And ſpangled Heavens, 'a ſhining N 
Their great Original proclaim: : 


Th' unwearied Sun from Day to PO... + 875 
Does his Cteator' J Power diſplay, | | 

And publiſhes to e every Land, oh 
The Work of an  Almaghty Hand. EY 


Soon as the Evening Shades prevail, 
The Moon, takes up the wonderous Tate, "Ks 
And nightly to the liſtening Earth, 
Repeats the Story of her Birth: * 


Whilſt all the Stars; that round her burn. ä 
And all the Planets, in their Turn, „„ 4 
Confirm the Tidings, ; they "TOs. . » +» » 
And ſpread the Teh rom ole to Pole. 


What though; i ſolemn Sileace, all 

Move round the dark teir eſtrial Ball; 
What though nor real Voice nor Sound 

Amid their radiant Orbs be found ; 


in Reaſon's Ear they all rejo bs 4 
vice, 
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And utter forth a glorious | | 1 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 1:00 95 e 1 

„The HAND that made u Brv 1. e = 

HM N II. Long MM 

The Voice of the Creatures, 4 i Y io 

11 is a God, all Nature ſpeaks, : 
Throug h Earth, and Air, and Seas, 1 Skies: 


See from the Clouds His Glory breaks, 3 | 
When the firſt Beams of Morning riſe. - 5 
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The riſing Sun, ferenetybright, 7  * 7.7 B 
O'er the wide World's extended F rare; & 2 
Inſcribes in Characters of Rigi, : B. 
His mighty Maker's glorious Name. nA r 
Diffuſing Life, His Influence ſpreads, _ ET E 
And Health and Plenty mile around; e 
And fruitful Fields, and verdant 5d 3 T] 
Are with a thouſand Bleſſings « crown'd. 8 
Almighty Goodneſs, Power divine ES f A1 
I The Fields and verdant Meadsdiſplay;. _ 8 
3 And bleſs the Hand, which made them, Ain, + Az 
{ With various Charms profulcly gay. I — 
A For Man and Beaſt, here, daily Food. Eo W 
2 In wide diffuſive Plenty grows; | x | 
&- And there, for Drink, the cryſtal Flood I 
In Streams ſweet winding, gently ä 
By cooling Streams, and ſoftening Showers, ; Fo 
The vegetable Race are fed; 3 ] 
And Trees, and Plants, id Herbs, and riowers, Un 
Their Maker's Bounty. ſmiling ſpread. ON 8 
The flowery Tribes, all blooming, riſe 
Above the weak Attempts of Art; 
Their bright, inimitable Dyes 
Speak ſweet Conviction to the Heart. 
Ye curious Minds, who. roam abroad, (- 
And trace Creation's Wonders oer, 1 
Confeſs the Footſteps of the THE GOD, 2 7 
And bow hefore Him, and adore. I's. Thy 
A HYMN III. Common Meaſure 1 
: 3 - Eternity of God. | V 
E Tien didſt, O mighty Cod, exiſt I Nat 
A F'er Time began its Race, | | | T 
1 Before the ample Elements SH © Fro: 


FilPd up the Voi of. Space. Loop 1 15 ＋ 
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Before the ponderons earthly Globe 
* In fluid Air was ſtay'd; 
Before the Ocean's nighty Sp prings © 
Their liquid Stores diiplay'd. 


28 Eier Menador ôr Angels knew. : 

Or prais'd Thy wonderous Name; 

Thy Bliſs, O ſacted Spring of Life! 
And Glory were the ſame. | | 

And when the Pillars of the World, 9 
With ſudden Ruin, break; 

And all this vaſt, and good ly Fra ame 
- Sinks in the mighty Wreck: 


When from her. Orb + the Moon ſhall ſtart, 
Th? aſtoniſh'd Sun Toll back ;5* 


While all the trembling ftarry Lamps 
Their ancient Courſe forfake':' * 2 
For ever permanent and fix'd, 2 
pf From Agitation free, h —_ 
ers, | Unchang'd, in everlaſting Years, | . 
ph Shall Thy. pe r. | 4 L e 
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HY * N iv. — 
| Cod vierlat — 1 
REAT God, how infinite art Thou! 
Wbat worthleſs Worms are we! 


Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay their Praife to Thee. 


Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Eer Seas or Stars wert made ; Nt 
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Thou art the ever- hving God, = 
Were all the N ations il... | _— 
Nature and Time quite naked lie | . 

| To Thine 1mmenfe Survey, — 
I From the Formation of the Sky - = 
To the great Burning * | 1 


— 


Eternity, with all its ears, 
Stands preſent in Thy Views .. 

To Thee there's Nothipgold appears, 
To Thee there's Nothing ger,. 


And vex'd with trifling Care; 
While Thine eternal Thought-mayes . 
Thine undiſturb'd Affairs. 

Great God, how infinite art Thou! 
What Wer Worms are we! 

Let the whole Race of Creatures. bow, 
And pay their Praiſe jp haps. i 


De 9 of Cad. 


8 REAT Cod! Thy Glories ſhall employ." 
I Our holy Fear, our humble Joy; 

Our Lips, in Songs of Honor, bring 
Their Tribute to th' eternal King. 
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= Dep end pꝛecarious on His Throne: 
= - All. Nature haàngs upon his Word), 
And Grace and Glory on theinkard.. 


His ſovereign Power what Mortal knows? 

If He commands, who dares oppaſc ? 
Wich Strength He girds Himſelf around, 

And trezds the Rebels to the Ground. 


Who ſhall pretend to teach Him Skill, 
Or guide the Counſels of His Will? 
His Wiſdom, like a Sea: divine, 
Flos deep and high beyond our Line. 11 
The Beamings of His piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, . 
And Hell uncover'd 10 His . 


242 


Our Lives through various Scenes are anus, 


HYMN V. Log wa 11 
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Earth, and the Stars, and Wien als 
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Th' eternal Law before Him ſtands; 
His Juſtice, with impartial Hands, 
Divides to all their, d ue Reward, 

Or by the Scepter, or the Sword. 


Each of his Words demands our Faith; 
Our Souls may reſt on all He ſaith ; 
His Truth inviolably keeps 

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. 


Oh, tell us, with a gentle Voice 

Thou art our God, and we'll rejoice! 
Fill'd with Thy Love, we dare proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


H. Y-M N VI. Common Meaſure. 
God's Dominion and. Deevees. 


K Silenct᷑ all created Things, 
And wait your Maker's Nod: 

My Soul ſtands trembling, while ſhe ſings 
The Honors of her Gd. 


Life, Death, and Hell, and Worlds On 
Hang on His firm Decree :. | 

He fits on no precarious Throne, 
Nor borrows Leave 10 BE, 


Chain'd to His Throne, a Volume lies, 
With all the Fates of Men ; 
With every Angel's Form arld Size, 3 
Drawn by th” eternal n Fr 
His RP Lak unfolds the Book, 
And makes His Counſels ſhine ; 
Each opening Leaf, and every Stroke 
Fulfils ſome deep Deſign. 


Here, He exalts neglected Worms 
To Scepters and a Crown ; ; 
And there, the following Page He turns, 
Ang Ugads the Monarch down, | | 
B 3. . 3 


CC Sn 7 
Not Gabriel aſks the Reaſon why, e ed 0.1 

Nor God the Reaſon gives; e ee all 
Nor dares the favorite Ang pry® + ale 03 232074 | 


Between the folded La&568 12392320 313 yd uf 
My God, 1 ee 2010 Menn ol ws if 
My Fate with euri eyes: EN 8. ae e 


What gloomy Lines are writ for _ , . dds 
Or what bright Scenes may Tie.” "Ea 911 
In thy fair Book of Life and Grave, 2% 4393 qi:h7 
May I but find. my Name; 9 Wes 11S YOU 5 
Recorded in ſomt humble place, oh 1 4254 - 8 5 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb! W. L. 


HY M NN MII. benen Kekse. 
Deine Soveret 5 
Job ix. 2— 159 2 4 1 


Ten vindicate Our: Words and Thavght 
Ve make no mofe Prẽtence 
Not one of all our numerous F aults 8 


Can bear juſt Defence. e 


Strong is His Arm, His Hears js” wiſe, 4 Jo 315] 
What Vain Prefumers dare, n US : 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, ; 

Or tempt th" unequal War? ** 
Mountains, dy} His, almighty, Walk... 5 g: 7 
From their'old' Seats are ton; OE 

He Thakes the Earth from South to *Nonk,” ES 
And all her Pillars Ts, * Man- Bi. 45 


He bids the Sar forbear t to riſe, $4 Þ HA 1 80 
Th' obedient Sun forbears; . & | 
His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies, : 
2 ſeals up- all the wr.” 4.5.04. = 
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Vet Truth and Judgment ate His Throne, 
And wonderous is His Grace: 
While Power and Mercy, 29 192 in one, 
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CI Invite us oear Hig . 
x * TRE i: 11 ot *+ YA 
7 HY, M N. VIII. 4 Meaſure, 
= enn God. 


fel 9s. #0 

HE Told Jehovah feigns © 587 i 

va And royal State maintains,” 

We His Head whey awful Gloties crown a} 

* Arxray'd in Rabes of Ligtit .,. 
Begirt with Sqatereign Might, 

And Rays of Majeſty around. 1 
Upheld by A Commands - 
The Earth ſechrely ſtands; NN 

And Heaven obeys: Thy fovereign Word: 22 
Thy Throne was fix d Jt high, - e 

. Before the ſtarry SR y) 

I Eternal is Thy Kingdom, Lord. 

0 In vain the noi Crb ud, 

Like Billows fieice and loud, [ of 2; 

Againſt Thine Empire rage and e | 

} In vain, with-angry,Spite, -- ; 

| Contending, Nations fight, = Y 
And dath like, Waves againſt the, Warte 5 


0 Let Floods and Nations rage, 
211 And all their Powers engage, 1 11 welt 
1. Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the 8K) 
— 34 The I. errors of Thy Frown, | 
Shall beat their Madneſs down : 
Thy Throne tor ever ſtands on high. 


Thy Promi ade true, J arttu“ 
Thy Grace is ever; new: 
There fix d, Thy Church ſhall ne'er remove : 
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Thy Saints; with holy Fear, 
Shall in Thy Courts appear, 
. ling Thy IRE Love. 


HYMN IX. 


Pſal. 8. 


When to Thy Works on high 
We raiſe our wondering Eyes, 


Adorn the darkſome Skies. 


When we ſurvey the Stars, 
And all: their ſhining Forms; 


Akin to Duſt and Worms ! gr. 


And Lord of all below ! 


And Birds that cut the Air with 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 


A Monument of Praiſe. 


O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy Name is all divine; 


; Short Meaſure. 
The Sovereignty and 1 W of God. * 


Lord, our. heavenly King, 

Thy Name is all divine, 

Thy Glorics round the Earth are ſpread, | 
And o'er the Heavens they ſhine. 


And fee the Moon, compleat in Light, 


Lord, what 1s Man, that worthleſs Thing 1 


Lord, what is worthleſs Man, 5 
That Thou ſhould'ſt love him fo { 
Next to Thine Angels is he plac'd, IR 


Thine Honors crown his Head, 
While Beaſts, like Slaves obey ; 


ings, | 


How rich Thy Bounties are! 
And wonderous are Thy W: ays; . ; 
Of Duſt and Worms Thy Power can thine 


Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread; 
And ver the Heavens they ſhine, 


W. | 


1 


1 


W. | 
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HYMN X. Long:Meaſure. 
The Power aud Dominion. of G 
11 Pfal. 8 


1 Lord, the God of Glory, reigns, 
In Robes of Majeſtyarra d:; i * 
His Rule Omni potence ſuſtai . 
And guides the Word His Hands have made. 


Ere rolling Worlds began to move, 
Or ere the Heavens were ſtretch'd abroad, 
Thy awful Throne was fix'd above: 

From everlaſting Thou art God. 


The ſwelling Floods tumultuous riſe, 
Aloud the angry Tempeſts roar, _ 

Lift their proud Billows'to the Skies, 
And foam and laſh the trembling Shore. - 


The Lord, the mighty God, on high, 
Controls the fiercely raging Seas; 
He ſpeaks! and Noiſe and Tempeſt fly, 
The Waves ſmk down 1 in gentle Peace. 


Thy ſovereign Laws are ever ſure, 
Eternal Holineſs is Thine; ' 

And, Lord, Thy People ſhould be Pure, 
And in thy bleſt ann, ſhine. 


H I M N XI. Common Meaſure. | 
The Greatneſs of Cod. | 
| Pal. 145- 


REAT is the Lord, His Power unknown, | 

And let Hig Praiſe be great: 
We'll ſing the Honors of His Throne, 
His Works of Grace repeat. 


Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon our Tongues, 
And while our Lips rejoice, 

The Men that hear our lacred Songs, 
Shall join their cheerful Voice. 
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Fathers to Sons ſhall teach Thy Name, 5 
And Children. learn Thy Ways; 

Ages to come Thy Truth prodlaim, 
And Nations ſound Thy FPraiſe. „ Aer a 

Thy tubborn Foes Thy Swar dA, thall Gay, a 3 E 
And pierce their Hears with Pain... 1 


IIis 

But nape that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 1 
They ſought his Aid 1 in vain. Ho 
He knows:the Pains His Serv ants feel, + E 


He hears His Children cry, Arc 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfill, 


1397 1 H 
His Grace is ever nigh. wt en wy 
Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, 1 bnol / II 
Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim; 53 Hi The 
But Saints, that taſte; Thy richer r Grace, f 50 T 
Delight to bleſs. Tay Name. ., Natt 
. H Y MN XI. bong Madfore, =, 
2 The Greatneſs and Geodnefs of Cod. B. 
TEHO VAN reigns, His Throne is high, J f 
His Robes are Light and Majeſty; l 15 
is Glory Mines with Beams fa bright, * And 
No mortal can ſuſtain the Sight: M 
Ihs Terrors keep the World in aw ve, | 
His Juſtice. guards His holy Law; 
His Love reveals His {ſmiling Face, 

His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace, Y 
Through all His Works His Wiſdom ſuincs, | 0 
And baffles Satan's deep. Deſigus“; 3 * . 
His Power is fovereign to BIG L oaks 5 75 3 
The nobleſt Counfels of His Will. 55 : Fi 8 
aj will Jehovah condeſcend IP + TY ET 1 1 
lo be my Father and my Friend? 15 
Then let my Songs with Augels join; | by k 
Heaven 1s lecure, if Ged be mine. . "© 


— * 4 8. fi 


gi 11 
HY M N, XIII. Common Meaſure, 
The i /eom of Cad i in his Works, 

„ Pal. 111. 


OW moſt * is Nature's Frame! 
How wiſe th' eternal Mind! 
His Counſels never change the Scheme, 


That His firſt Thoughts deſign'd. 


How great the Works His Hand has wrought 5 
How glorious in our Sight! | Ee 

Ard Men, inevery Age; have ſought 
His Wonders with Delight. 


When He redeem'd His choſen Sons, 
ol fk He fix'd His Covenant ſure; 
„Ihe Orders. that His Lips pronounce, 
584. To endleſs Years endure. 
W. 


Nature and Time, and Earth and Skics 
Thy heavenly Skill progclaimm:m 
What ſhall we do tomake.us wife, 
But learn,to read Thy Name? 


Jo tear Thy Power, to omg 2 80 Grace, 8 
Is our divineſt Skill: 7 Land 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Mues | 
Who belt obeys Thy Will. Yd "Ws: 


„ 
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H.Y MN XIV. Long Meaſure. 
| The All. __ God. 
Pſal. 139. Ea . 
1” 1 ORD, Thou haſt ſcarch'd and ſeen me krebs : 


Thine Eye commands with piercing View, © „ 
ly riſing and my reſting Hours, 


My Soul, my Fleſh, and all their Powers. 
Ny Thoughts, before they are my own, 
re to my God diſtinctly known: 
knows the Words I mean to 6 pred 
. De from myopening Lips they break 


[ 42 1 


Within Thy circling Power 1 ſtand'; 
On every Side I find Thy Hand 


Awake, aſleep, at Home, Abioad, 
I am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and greati | 
What large Extent I What lofty Height! 

My Soul, with all the Powers 1 boaſt; 

Is 1n the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 5 
Nor let my Lei Paſſions dare 1 

Conſent to Sin, for God 1 is chere. | W. 


HYMN XV. - Confaion Meaſure, b 
ze Onnipreſence of God. 
Pſal. 139. 
13 hich ſhall guilty Souls retire, 


Forgoiten and unknown ? 
In Hell, they meet Thy dreadful Fire, 
In Heaven, Thy glorious Throne. 


Should we ſuppreſs our vital Breath 
To ſcape the Wrath divine, 

Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 


If, wing'd with Beams of Morning Light, 
We fly beyond the Weſt. 

Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport our "ew 
Would ſoon betray our Reſt. , 


If o'er our Sins we think to draw. 
The Curtains of the Night; 

Thoſe flaming Eyes, that guard Thy Law, 
Would turn the Shades to Light, 


The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour 
Are both alike to Thee: 
O may we ne'er provoke that Power, 


From which we cannot flee! . 


* — 4 
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HT MN XVI. Common Meaſure, 
5 Gold is every where, 
| Pſal. 139. 
all our vaſt Concerns with Thee, 
In vain our Souls would try 


To ſhun Thy Preſence, Lord, or flee 
The Notice of Thine Eye. 


Thy all-ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
Our Riſing and our Reſt; 

Our public Walks, our private Ways, 
And Secrets of our Breaſt. | 

Our Thoughts he open to the Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; _ 

And ere our Lips pronounce the Word, 
He knows the Senſe we mean. 


O wonderous Knowledge, deep and high!!! 
Where can a Creature hide? | 

Within Thy circling Arms we lie, 
Beſet on every Side. 3-1 

So let Thy Grace ſurround us fill, 
And like a Bulwark prove ; 

To guard our Souls from every III, 
Secur'd by ſovereign Love. 


> a 


W. 


H'Y M N XVII. Long Meaſure, 
The Greatneſs and Condeſcenſion of God, 
| Pſal. 8. 


MwmorTAL King! through Earth's wide Frame, 

How great Thy Honor, Praiſe, and Name! 
Whoſe Reign o'er diſtant Worlds extends, 

Whoſe Glory Heaven's vaſt Height tranſcends, 


Vhen, wrapt in Thought, with wakeful Eye, | 
'c view the Wonders 15 the Sky; 5 


7.3 
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Whofe Frame Thy Fingers, oꝰer our Head, 10 
In rich Magnificence have ſpread: | 1 
The ſilent Moon, with waxing Horn, But 
Along th' ethereal Region borne; 7 1 
The Stars with vivid Luſtre crown'd, : \m 


'That nightly walk their deſtin'd Round. 


Lord! What is Man, that in Thy Care 

His humble Lot ſhould find a Share; 

Or what the Son of Man, that Thou, 
Thus to his Wants, Thy Ear ſhould'it bow ? 


Subjected to his Feet by Thee, 

To Him all Nature bows the Knee; 

The Beaſts in Him their Lord behold 
The grazing Herd, the bleating Fold: 


The Fowls of various Wing, that fly 
Ober the vaſt Deſert'of the Sky: 

And all the watery Tribes, that glide 
_ Through Paths to human Sight deny'd. 


hor King! Through Earth's wide Fr ame, T 
How great Thy Honor, Praiſe, and Name ! 


Whole Reign o'er diſtant Worlds extends, An 

Whoſe Glory Heaven's vaft 8 tranſcends. Do 
A 
br 


HY MN XVIII. * 3 Meaſure, The 


Fas 

0 Tus Condeſern on of God. 1 Kings 8. 27. 35 

IERNAL Power, Almighty God! 05 

: Who can approach Thy Throne! ? To} 

- Acceſsleis Light is Thy Abode, Wit 

To Angel-Eyes unknown. fo. 

Before the Radiance of Thine Eye, "Bb 

The Heavens no longer ſhine; - Ye 

And all the Glories of the — 8 | Far 

=_ Are but the Shade of Thiye l All 
=. r God, and wilt Thou baude 

3 * Tocalt a Look belch 


To this vile World thy Wortes bend, 
Theſe Seats of Sin and Woe? 


But oh! To ſhew Thy ſmiling Face, 
To bring Thy Glories near, — 

\mazing and tranſporting Grace, 
To dwell with Mortals here! 


How ſtrange! How awful is Thy Love; 
Wich trembling we adore; © 

ot all th* exalted Minds above 

Its Wonders can explore. 


While golden Harps and Angel-Tongues 
Reſound immortal Lays; - 

Great God, permit our humble Songs 
To riſe, and mean Thy Praiſe. | T. 


H M N xIx. Long Meaſures 
The Divine Goodneſs, | 
ame, rPRiumphart 1 ooh Thy 3 reigns. —_— 
Through all the Wide celeſtial Plains, r 
And its full Streams redundant fon, 
ads. [Down to th' Abodes of Men belo wo). — 
Through Nature's Works its Glories ſhine; :. „ 
ſere, The Cares of Providence are Thine | 
And Grace erects our ruin'd Frame, n 
* A fai rer Temple to Thy Name, n 
O give to every human Hi 
To taſte, and feel how good Thou art? E 
With grateful Love, an Bel ere nn 
To know how bleſs d Thy Chularetca e 5 „ 
Let Nature burſt into à Sonj $57 >. EX. 
Ye echoing Hills the Oy TINT x 


Farth, Seas, and Stars, your Anthem rife,” 


All vocal with your OL 8 r . by 
2 1 
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Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purſue ! 

Its ſweeteſt Notes belong to you 4 
Choſen, by this eternal King, 1 
For ever round His Throne to ſing. D. 


HYMN XX. Long Meaſure. © , 
The Gad of Nature and Providence. Pſal. 65, 


OIN every Tongue to praiſe the Lord, 
All Nature reſts upon His Word: 
Mercy and Truth His Courts maintain, 
And own His univerſal Reign. 


At His Command, the Morning Ray 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day; 

He guides the Sun's dechning Wheels 
Beneath the Verge of Weſtern Hills, 
Seaſons and Times obey His Voice, 

The Evening ang the Morn; rejoice, 

To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Showers, 
Laden with Fruit, and dreſt in Flowers. 
Tis from His watery Stores on high, 

He gives the thirſty Ground Supply; 

He walks upon the Clouds, and thence 
Doth His enriching Drops diſpenſe. 

The Paſtures ſmile in green Array, 

There Lambs and larger Cattle play; 

The larger Cattle; and the Lamb, 
In different Language, ſpeak Thy Name. 
Thy Works pronounce Thy Power divine, 
„In all the Earth Thy Glories WR; . 
Through every Month Thy Gifts appear, 


1 Great God! Thy Goodnels crowns the Year. W. 


H Y M. N XXI. Common Meaſure. 
The Works of Creation and Providence, Plal. 33- 


Rees e Rigttcow, in the Lord! 


This Work belongs to you; 


* 
8 n 


II 


r. W. 


11 


Sing of His Name, His Ways, His 8 
How holy, juſt and true! 


His Mercy and His Kighteouſneſs 
Let Heaven and Earth * 1 

His Works of Nature and of Grace 
Reveal His wonderous Name. 


His Wiſdom and almighty Word 
The heavenly Arches ſpread; 

And, by the Spirit of the Lord, 
Their ſhining Hoſts were made. 


He bid th' obedient Waters floor? 
To their appointed Deep; 

The flowing Seas their Limits know, 
And their own Stations keep.- 


Ye Tenants of the {ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before Him ſtand ; 

He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, 
And reſts on His Command. 


He ſcorns the angry Nations Rage, 
And breaks their vain Deſigns ; 

His Counſel ſtands through every Age, 
And in full Glory ſhines, 


HY M N' XXII. Common Meaſure. 

C eation and Providence. S... 

13 when our raptur'd Thought ſurveys 
Creation's Beauties o'er, 


All Nature joins to teach Thy praiſe, 
And bid our Souls adore, 


Wherc'er we turn our gazing Eyes, 
Thy radiant Footftens ſhine: 

Ten thouſand pleaſing Wonders riſe, 
And ſpcak their Source divine. 

The living Tribes, of countleſs gs 
In Earth, and Sea, and Air; 


C3 


* n " 


The meatteft Flies, the ſmalleſt Worms 
Almighty Power declare. 


Thy Wiſdom, Power, and Goodneſs, Lond, 
| In all Thy Works appear: 

And, O! let Man Thy Praiſe record; 
Man Thy diſtinguiſn'd Care! 


From Thee the Breath of Life he drew: 
That Breath Thy Power maintains: : 
Thy tender Mercy, ever new, 
His brittle Frame fuſtains. 


Vet nobler Favors claim His Praiſe, 
=— OtReaſon's Light poſſeſs d; 
5 By Revelation's brighteſt Rays, 
Still more divizely bleſs'd. 


Thy Providence, His conftant Guard, 
When threatening Woes 1mpend; 
Or will th' impending Dangers ward, 
Or timely Succors lend. 
On us that Providence has ſhone 
Wich gentle ſmiling Rays; | 
„let our Lips and Lives make known 


HY .M N XXIII. Long. Meaſure. 
Tube Glories of God in Creation and Providence. 
Pſal. 104. 


AST are Thy. Works, almighty 3 
All Nature reſts upon Thy Word; 
| And the whole Race of Creatures fapds, 
= Waiting their Portion from Thy Hands. 


While Each receives his different Food, 

His cheerful Looks pronounce it good; 

Fag'es, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms 
Rej ice, and praiſe in different Forms. 

But when Thy Face is hid, they mourn, 

And dying to their Dor return; 


— 


Thy Goodneſs and Thy Praiſe! ball. 
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Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign; 
Life, Breath, and Spirit, all is Thine. 


Yet Thou canſt breathe on Duſt again, 
And fill the World with Beaſts and Men 461 
A Word of Thy creating Breath 

Repairs the Waſtes of Time and Death. 


The Earth ſtands trembling at Thy Stroke, 
And af Thy Touch the Mountains ſmoke; 
Yet humble Souls may ſee Thy Face, 

And tell their Wants to ſovereign Grace, 


In Thee our Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 
And make our Meditations ſweet; FEM = 
Thy Praiſes ſhall our Breath exaploy, WE | 
Till it expires in endleſs Joy. _ - Ws i 


HY M N XXIV. Long Meaſure. 
The wonderful Formation of Man. 
Pſal. 139. 


T from Thy Hand, Great God, I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; | 
I In me Thy fearful Wonders ſhine, 
T. And each proclaims Thy Skill divine. 


N Thine Eyes did all my Limbs ſurvey, 
; Which yet in dark Confuſion lay: 
ce. Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
I Form'd by the Model of Thy Book. 


, At length, to ſhew my Maker's Name, 
Cod ſtamp'd His Image on my Frame; 
And, in ſome unknown Moment join'd 
The finiſh'd Members to the Mind. 
There the young Seeds of Thought began, 
| And all the Paſhons of the Man: 

rms Great God, our infant Nature pays 
Immortal Tribute to Thy Praiſe! 
And, ſince in our advanced Age, 
We've ated on Life's buly Stage, 


N 


Thy Thoughts of Love to us ſurmount 
The Power of Numbers to recount. 


We could ſurvey the Ocean oer, . 

And count each Sand that makes the — | 
Before our ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of Thy Grace. 


Still on our Hearts be theſe impreſs'd, 
Whene'er we give our Eyes to Reſt; 
And when we wake, ſtill may we find 
God, and His Love poſſeſs the Mind. 


L 


HY M N. XXV. Short Meaſure. 
God, my Creator and Beneſactor. 
* Maker, and my King, 
- To Thee my All Low-We; 


Thy fovercign Bounty is the Spring, 
From whence my Bleſſings flow. 


Thou ever good, and kind, 

A Thouſand Reaſons move, 
A thouſand Obligations bind 

My Heart to grateful Love. 


The Creature of Thy Hand, 
On Thee alone I live; 

My God, Thy Benefits demand 
More Praiſe than Life can give. 


Oh! what can T impart, 
| When All is Thine before? 
Thy Love demands a thankful Heart, 
The Gift, alas, how poor! 


Shall 1 withold Thy Due? 
And ſhall my Paſſions rove? 
Lord, form this wretched Heart anew, 


And fill it with Thy Love. 18 
O let Thy Grace inſpire 4 
My Soul with Strength divine; u 


W. 


F- as: 7 


Let all my Powers to Theeafpire, ' OO 
And all my Days be Thine. 2 


HY MN XXVI. Long Meaſure. 
Praiſe to the Creator. 
Plſal. 100. 


EFORE Jehovaß's awful Throne, 
Ye Nations, bow with ſacred Joy; 
Know, that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He deſtroy, 


His ſovereign Power, withcut our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 

And, when like wandering Sheep we ſtray d, 
He brought us to His Fold again, 


We are His People, we His Care, 


Our Souls, and all our mortal Frame 
What laſting Honors ſhall we rear, 


Almighty Maker, to Thy Name ? 


Wide as the World is Thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity Thy Love! 

Firm as a Rock Thy Truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


We'llcroud Thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
Jigh asthe Heavens our Voices raiſe ; 

nd Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues, 
Shall fill Thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe. 


HYMN XXVII. Common Meaſure. 
A Song to Creating Wiſdom. 


TERNAL Wiſdom, Thee we praiſe, 
Thee the Creation fings : 


Vith Thy lov'd Name, Rocks, Hills and Seas, 
And Heaven's high Palace rings. 


Thy Hand, how wide it ſpread the mw ! 
How glorious to behold ; 
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Ting'd with a Blue of heavenly Dye, 
And flarr'd with ſparkling Gold. 


Thy Glories blaze all Nature trod. 
And ſtrike the gazing Sight, . , 
Through Skies, and Seas, and ſolid Ground, 


With Terror and Delight. 


Infinite Strength, and equal Skill 
Shine through the Worlds abroad; 
Our Souls with vat Amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the Builder Go. 


But ſtill the Wonders of Thy Grace 
Our ſofter Paſſions move: . 2 f 
Pity divine in jeſus Face 
We fee, adore, and love. - oO w. — 


H Y M,N XXVII. Long he. 
: On Providence. | ; 


HE Earth and all the heavenly Frame 
Their great Creator's Love proclaum ! 

He gives the Sun his genial Power, , 
And ſheds the {oft refreſhing Shower. 2 


The Ground with Plenty blooms again, 
=_— And yields her various Fruits to Men; 
To Men! Who, from Thy bounteous Hand, 

Receive the Gifts of every Land. ] 


Nor to the human Race alone 
Is His paternal Goodneſs ſhown; 
The Tribes of Earth, and Sea, and Air 


Enjoy His univerſal Care. J 
Not e' en a Sparrow yields his Breath, 1 C 
Till God permits the Stroke of Death; 


He hears the Ravens when they call,  _ 


The Father, and the Trend of all, 


11. 


L 23.) 
_H Y MN XXIX. Common Meaſere. 
The Heavenly Shapherd, 
Pſal. 23. 


1 Lord, my Shepherd and my Guide, 
Willali my Wants ſupply; 
In Safety I ſhall ſlill abide 


Beneath His watchiul Eye. 


Amid the verdant flowery Meads 
He makes my ſweet Repoſe: 
When pain'd with Thurft, He gently leads 
Where living Water flaws. 


If from His Fo!d I thoughtleſs ſtray, 
He leads the Wandeter Home: 

And ſhews my erting Feet the Way, 
Where Dangers caunot come. 


Though haſtening to the ſilent Tomb, 
And Deatb's dark Shades appear; 


Thy Preſence, Loid, ſhall cheer the Gloom, i 
And baniſh every Fear. | 


No Evil can my Soul diſmay; - 
While I am near my Gd; 
My Comfort, my Support av Stay, 

T hy Staff and guiding Rod. 


Thy conſtant Bounties me ſurround, | 
Amid my enviotis Foes ; N 

My favor'd Head with Gladneſs crown 'd, 
My Cup with Bleſſings flows. © ®s 


_- 


Thus ſhall Thy Goodnefs, Love, and Care 
Attend my future Days; 

And I ſhall dwell for ever near 
My God, and fing His Praiſe, 


— 


| © For Thy Love no Limit knows. 
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HN MN XXX. Peculiar Maſure. 
Tie Lord is my Shepherd, 
| Pſal. 23. 
pf Kor Thy Paſtures, fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy Charge; 
And my Couch, with tendereſt Care, 25 
Midſt the ſpringing Graſs prepare. 
When I faint with Summer's Heat, 
Thou ſhalt guide my weary Feet, 
To the Streams, that, ſtill and-ſlow, 
Through the verdant Meadows flow. 
Thou my Soul anew ſhalt frame, 
And, Thy Mercyto proclaim, 
When through devious Paths I ſtray, 
Teach my Steps the better Way. 


Thou my plenteous Board haſt ſpread, 
Thou with Oil refreſh'd my Head; 
Fill'd by Thee my Cup o'erflows, 


Conſtant to my lateſt End 

Thou my Footſteps ſhalt attend, 
And ſhalt bid Thy hallow'd Dome 
Yield me an eternal Home. M 


HYMN XXXI. Peculiar Meaſure. 
A Divine Paſtoral. Pſal. 23, 


| 1 3978 Lord is my Shepherd, my Guardian and 
Guide; | 
Whatſoever I want He will kindly provide : 


Ever ſince I was born, it is He that hath crown'dt 
The Life that He gave me with Bleſſings all round 
While yet on the Breaft a poor Infant I hung, 
Ere Time had unlooſen'd the Strings of my Tongue 
He gave me the Help, which I could not then alk 
Now therefore to thank Him ſhall be my loy'dTa 


* 


"> 
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hrough my tendereſt Years, with as tender a Care, 

y Soul, like a Lamb, in His Boſom He bare; 

o the Brook would He lead me, whene'er I had 
Need, 1517 1 

And point out the Paſture, where beſt I might feed; 

No Harm could approach me, for He was my Shield, 

From the Birds of the Air, and the Beaſts of the 
Field; | 

he Wolf to devour me would often times prowl, 


But the Lord was my Shepherd, and guarded my 
Soul. 


How oft, in my Vouth, have 1 wander'd aſtray? 
But ſtill hath He brought me back to the right Way! 
Vhen, loſt in dark Error, no Path I could meet, 

Ulis Word, like a Lantern, hath guided my Feet; 
Vhat wonderous Eſcapes to His Kindneſs I owe! 
hen raſh and e I fought my own Woe: 
My Soul long ago had gone down to the Deep, 

If the Lord had not watch'd me when I was aſleep. 


Vhenſoe'er, at a Diſtance, He ſees me afraid, 
He {kips o'er the Mountains, and comes to myAid, 
'hen leads me back gently, and bids meabide 
In the Midit of the Flock, and feed cloſe by His Side: 
low fate in His Keeping, how happy and free, 
Mould 1 always remain where He bids me to he: 
ea bleſs'd are the People, and app thrice told, 
1 


tre. ho obey the Lord's Voice, and abide inthe Fold! 
The Fold it is full, and the Paſture is green; 
dian andell is Friendſhip and Love, and no Enmity ſeen: 


here the Lord dwells amongſt us, upon His own , 
. Hill, | | 
. Vith the Flocks all around Him awaiting His Will: 
m round limſelf in the Midſt, with a provident Eye, 
mung; egarding our Wants, and procuryng Supply; 


vT In Abundance ſprings up of each nouriſhing Bud: 
Yen ak ind we gather His Gifts, and are filled with Good- 
ov'dTa = he | 


LS] 
PART, 1. 7 - 


At the Voice of the Shepherd, we move, or We 5 
; Ny; | 
For the Lord 7 18 imſelt both the Leader and Way: 11 
The Hills Imoke with Incenſe where” er He hath F 

e 
Anda facred Perfume ſhews the- Footſteps of God: 
While bleſs'd with His Preſence, the Valleys be-! 


neath H1 
A fweet fmelling Savour inceſſantly breathe ; N 
The Delight is renew'd of each ſenſible Thing, * 
And beheld in their Bloom all the Beauties of fo 
f Spring. | He 
Or, if a quite different Scene He prepare, g n 
And we roam through the Wilderncls, barren and! 
bare; 


By His wonderful Works, we fee EN enough, 
That the Earth is the Lord's, and the F ulneis 
thereof : 
If we hunger, or thirſt, and are ready-to faint, 
A Relief in due Seaſon prevents our Complaint; A 
The Rain, at His Word, brings us Food from 
the Sky, | 
And Rocks becomeRivers when we are adry. 


From the fruitfuleſt Hill, to the barreneſt Rock, 
The Lord hath made all tot the Sake of His Flock; F,. 
And the lock, in Return, the Lord always conf-!s His 
In Plenty their Joy, and their Hope in Diftreſs ; iſ * 
He beholds, in our Welfare, His Glory diſplay'd, 
And we rg ourſelves bleſs d, in Obedience re 
With rtl Regard, we attend to His w ays; 
Our Attention is Prayer, and our - Cheerfulnc! 
- Praiſe. 
The Lord is my Shepherd, what then ſhall 1 fear 
What Danger can frighten nie, whillt He is near 


. & 1 
Not When the Time calls me to walkthrough the Vale 
Of the Shadow of Death ſhall: my Heart ever fail; 
Though afraid, of myſelf, to purſue the dark Way, 5 
hy Rod, and Thy Staff, be my Comfort and Stay; ; 
Both For I bow by Thy Guidance, when. once it 1s 
1.122 Fountain of Life it will bring one at laſt. 
s be- MM ihe Lord is become my Salvation and Song, 
His Bleſſing ſhall follow me all my Life long! 
\Whatſoever Condition He places me in, 
1 am ſure *tis the beſt it could ever have been: 
es of For the Lord He is good, and His Mercies are ſure; 
He only afflicts us in order to cure: 
a c Lord, will I praiſe, while I have any Breath; 
Be content all my Life, and reſign'd in my Death. 


Dr. B. 


ral ! HYMN XXXII. Lang Meaſere. 
| The Power and Providence of God. 
int, 


SP WAKE, my Soul, to Hymns of Praiſe, 
＋ 3 To God the Song triumphant raiſe : 
muß gut forms His Robe, and round His Head, 
Fr. ſhe Heavens their ample Curtains fpread. 


1 Behold, aloft, the King of Kings 
ek Borne on the Wind's expanded Wings, R 
ut, lis Chariot by the Clouds ſupply'd,) _ 


te! ? 
> CONI<:d 


&reſs ; rough Heaven's wide Realms triumphant * 
ſplay'd, round him, rang'd in awful State, 

:ence re M' aſſembled Storms ſubmiſſive wait; 

and Flames, attentive to fulfil * 

he Dictates of His mighty Will. __— 


a firmeſt Baſe uprear'd, the Earth 

o Him aſcribes her wonderous Birth 2 

© ſpake, and, o'er each Mountain's Head, 5 

[hc Deep its watery Mantle — 8 
| D 2 


; Ways J 
erfulnc! 


all 1 feat 
e is near 
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He ſpake, and from the whelming Flood, 
Again their Tops emergent ſtood ; 

And faſt adown their bending Side, 
With refluent Streams, the Currents glide. 


While, cloſe beſide the murmuring Spring, 
The feather'd Minſtrels fit and ſing; | 
And, ſhelter'd in the Branches, ſhun 

The Fervors of the Mid-day Sun. 


His Showers with Verdure crown the Hills; 


The Earth with various Fruits He fills ; 
Preventive of their Wants, His Aid 
Yields tothe Brute the ſpringing Blade. 


For Man, chief Object of his Care, 

His Hands the foodful Herb prepare; 

The gladdening Wine, refreſhing Oil, 

And Bread that ſtrings his Nerves for Toll. 
Great God, in ceaſeleſs Strains, my Tongue 


Shall meditate the grateful Song, 
And, long as Breath informs my Frame, 


The Wonders af Thy Love proclaim. M. 


HYMN XXXIIL Long Meaſure. 
The Providence of God in the"Seaſons of the Year, 


F. 47. 
ING to the x let Praife inſpire 
I The grateful Voice, the tuneful Lyre 3 
In Strains of Joy, proclaim abroad 
The endleſs Glories of our God. 


He counts the Hoſts of ſtarry Flames, 
Knows all their Natures and their Names: 
Great is our God ! His wonderous Power, 
And boundleſs Wiſdom we adore. 


He veils the Sky with treaſur'd Showers, 
On Earth the plenteous Bleſhng pours; 
The Mountains ſmile in lively Green, 
And fairer blooms the flowery Scene. 


vo 


CT 


His bounteous Hand; (great Spring of Good * 
provides the Brute Creation Food; 

He feeds the Ravens when they cry; 

All Nature lives beneath His Eye. 


In Nature what can Him delight, 

Moſt lovely in its Maker's Sight ? 

Not active Strength His Favor moves, 
Nor comely Form He beſt approves. 


Dear to the Lord, for ever dear, 

The Heart where He implants His Fear; 
The Souls who on His Grace rely, 

Theſe, theſe are lovely in His Eye. 


T. 


HYMN XXXIV. Long Meaſure. 
The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year, 
Pſal. 147. 


PRAISE ye the Lord: Oh bliſsful Theme, 
To ſing the Honors of His Name! 

'Tis Pleaſure, tis divine Delight, 

And Praiſe is lovely in His Sight. 


He ſpeaks! and ſwiftly from the Skies 
To Earth the ſovereign Mandate flies; 
Obſervant Nature hears Word, 


And bows obedient to P. Tord. y 


Now thick deſcending F * of Snow, 
O'e Earth, a fleecy Mantle throw ; 

Now glittering Froſt, o'er all the Plains, 
"es, 7 its univerſal Chains. 


at His fierce Storms of icy Hail, 

The ſhivering Powers of Nature fail; 
Before His Cold, what Life can ſtand, 
Unſhelter'd by His guardian Hand ? 
He ſpeaks ! The Ice and Snow obey, 
and Nature's Fetters melt away; 
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Now vernal Gales ſoft riſing blow, a 
And murmuring Waters gently flow. 


But nobler Works His Grace record, 
To Iſrael He reveals His Word; 

To Jacob's happy Sons, alone, 

He makes His ſacred Precepts known. 


Such Bliſs no other Nation ſhares, 
The Laws of Heaven are only theirs ; 
Ye favor'd Tribes, your Voices raiſe, 


And bleſs your God in Songs of Praile. T. 


HY MN XXXV. Peculiar Mea ſure. ; 
Spring, J 
Hr hail, reviv'd, reviving Spring! 1 
Fair Type of Heaven's eternal Year ! 
While Nature's orks Thy Praiſes fing, 
Lo, Gratitude ſalutes Thee here! 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn Song, 
Now pour the bounding Notes along ; 
Teach Choirs below, to Choirs above, 
Jo echo back the common Lay; 
And, as they Praiſe unbounded Love, 
To join 1n Bounty's Holiday. J 
To God, the univerſal King, | 
Be ſacred every grateful Choir Fr 
In ceaſeleſs Hymns, all Praiſes fing In 
That endieſs Bounty can inſpire ! Th 
All loſt beneath ſtern Winter's Reign, Th 
Creation's genial Powers appear'd ; Th 
Spring call'd them into Life again, All 
Sce, budding Verdure ſhews they heard, Hai 
Bleſs, bleſs, O Man! the kind Deſign, Wh 
Whole nobler Counter-part is Thine ! Wit 
thy Powers a gloomier Winter froze, Wit 
Till Thy Meſſiah's cheering Ray, My 
Prolific of fair Truth arole, 3 


Ayd ſhed the Blaze of mental Day, 


e. 
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To God, the univer ſal King, 
Be ſacred every grateful (noir 


In teaſeleſs Hymns, all Praiſes ſin 
That tk Bounty can pe 1 


All ſpotleſs, as the Truth He taught, 
Free as the Mercy He diſplay'd, 

He ſhew'd what human Duty ought, 

He did, what heavenly Goodneſs bade; 
Enforc'd each juſt Command He gave, 
Nor liv'd, nor dy'd, in vain to fave. 
His Realms on high, His Worlds below, 
All witneſs'd His unweary'd Care, 

The Victim here of general Woe, 

The Captain of Salvation there. 


To God, the univerſal King, 
Be ſacred every grateful Chair ! 


In ceaſeleſs Hymns, all Praiſes ſing 
That Id, Bounty can inſpire. U. 


HYMN XXXVI. Long Aſea ſure. 


Spring. 
ENIGN Creator, bounteous Lord! 
Where-c'er I turn my raviſh'd Eyes, 
Fruits of Thy Wiſdom, Power and Love, 
In beauteous, various Order riſe. 


The flowery Meads, the verdant Vales, 
The bleating Flocks, the lowing Kine, 
The ſpringing Herb, the blooming Trees, 
All in Thy joyful Praiſes join. 

Hark, how the facred Theme reſounds ! 
Whilſt the ſweet Warblers of the Grove, 
Wing through the Air their trackleſs Way, 
With ſoft harmonious Notes of Love. 


My Soul, and canft thou ſilent lie, 
beucath the Bounties of thy God ? 


—_— ** - * EY 
6 * 


lo } 


Awake my Heart, awake my Tongue, 


H YM N XXXVII. Long . Meaſure, * 
Storm and Thunder. Pal. 2g. 


1 Lord proclaims His Power aloud, 
Over the Ocean and the Land: 

His Voice divides the watery Cloud, 

And Lightenings blaze at His Command. 


He ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail, and Wind 
Lay the wide Foreſt bare around; 
The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind 

Leap at the Terror of the Sound. 


To Lebanon He turns His Voice, 

And lo, the ſtately Cedars break: 
The Deſert trembles at the Noiſe, 
The Valleys roar, the Mountains quake. 


The Lord ſits Sovereign on the Flood, 

The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 

But makes His Church His bleſs'd Abade, 
Where we His awful Glories ſing. 


In gentler Language there the Lord 
The Counſels of His Grace 1mparts ; 
Amidſt the raging Storm, His Word 


HY M N XXXVIII. Peculiar Meaſure. 
Thunder and Lightening. Pſal. 29. 
5 88 ye Sons of Might, O ſing, 
Praiſe to Heaven's eternal King; 
Power and Strength to Him aſſign, 
Bow before His hallow'd Shrine! 
Hark! His Voice in Thunder breaks ;— 
Huſh'd to Silence while He ſpeaks, 
Occan's Waves, from Pole to Pole, 


Hear the awful Accents roll. 
— 


And ſpread your Maker's Praiſe abroad! 8. 


Speaks Peace, and Courage to our Hearts. W. 
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See, as louder yet they riſe, 
8. Echoing through the vaulted Skies; 
See, uprooted from its Seat, 
Lebanon itſelf retreat! 7 
How the burſting Clouds give Way, 
And the vivid Lightnings play ! 
Now the Wilds, by Man untrod, 
Hear, diſmay'd, th' approaching Gop, 
Proſtrate on the ſacred Floor, 
Bow ye Saints, His Name adore ; 
While His Acts, to every Tongue, 
Yield its Argument of Song. 


He the ſwelling Sarge commands, 

Fix'd His Throne for ever ſtands; 

He His People ſhall increaſe, 

Arm with Strength, and bleſs with Peace. 


HYMN XXXIX. Common Meaſure. 
Sea ſonable Showers, Pſal. 147. 


ITH Songs and Honors, ſounding loud, 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 

Over the Heavens He ſpreads His Cloud, 
And Waters veil the Sky. 


He ſends His Showers of Bleſſings down 
W. To cheer the Plains below; 
He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, 
iure. And Corn in Valleys grow. 
He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 
He hears the Ravens cry; 


And Man, who taſtes His fineſt Wheat, 
Should raiſe His Honors high. 


The changing Wind, the flying Cloud 
Obey His mighty Word; 

With Songs and Honors, ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſovereign Lord! 


| L 84 J 

HYMN XI. Peculiar Meaſure. 

Fruitſul Showers, _— the ſalutary E ſects of the wi 
| Goſpel. | N 


0 
> Ifaiah gz. 10, 1 15 12. i 27 
HE the ſoft-falling Snow, Ti! 
And the diffuſive Rain, - 


To Heaven from whence it fell, 

It turns not back again; | | 
But waters Earth through every Pore, 
And calls forth all its ſecret Store. 


Array'd in living Green, 
The Hills and V alleys ſhine, 
And Man and Beaſt is fed 
bs By Providence divine : 

Ihe Harveſt bows its golden Ears, 
ihe r Sced of future Vears. 


So; ſaith the God of Grace, 
„% My Goſpel ſhall deſcend; 
& Almighty to effect 
© The Purpoſe I intend ; 
> © Millions of Souls ſhall feel its Power, . 
+ And bear it down to Millions more. 


© Toy ſhall begin their March, 

* And Peace protect their Ways, 

* While all the Mountains round 

© Echo melodious Praile ; 
© The vocal Groves ſhall ſing THz Gon, 
%% And every Tree conſenting nod.“ 


HYMN XLI. Common Meaſure: 
The Lord's Prayer. 


| UR Father, high enthron'd above, 
f With boundleſs Slory crown'd ; 
Fountain of Light, and Life, and Love, 
To thouſand Worlds around, 


1 


Supremely honor'd. be Thy: Name; 
By Every grateful Mind; 

Whether a pate ethereal F lame, 
Or yet in Fleſh confin' d. 


Erect Thine Empire, gracious King., 


And ſpread its Power abroad; 
Till Earth, and all her Millions ſing 
The Praiſes of their God. 


O be Thy Will on Earth obey” d, 
As tis obey'd above; 

And the profoundeſt Homage paid, 
Wich all the Joys of Love. 


Each riſing Day renews our Want, 
That Want, O Lord, reheve 1. 
And with our Food Thy Bleſfling g grant, 
By Boch Thy Creatures live. 


Our Debts are grown immenſely: larges | 


But, Lord, effatc, the Score! 
As we a Brother”: s Debts diſcharge, 
Arid never claim them more. 


Into Temptation's e i Air 
O never let us itray ! 

Guard us from Evil by Thy Care, . 
Through Life's endangei'd Way! 


Thine is the Kingdom, Lord, by Right . 
Unbounded and ſupreme; 

And Thine the All-luſtaining Might, 
And Glory's peerleſs Beam. 


© Theſe are for ever Thine,”: in Songs 
| Hows en's bliſsful Myriads cry; 


+ Theſe are for ever Thine,” our Tongues 


In bumblex Notes u 21. 
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HYMN XLII. Tong Meaſure, 
Give us this Day our daily Bread. 
1 of Bleſſing, ever bleſs'd, 
Enriching All, of All poſſeſs'd; 
By Whom the whole Creation's fed, 
Give me, each Day, my daily Bread. 


To Thee my very Life I owe, 

From Thee do all my Comforts flow; 
And every Blefling, which I need, 

Muſt from Thy bounteous Hand proceed, 


N Things are not what I deſire, 
Nor dainty Meat, nor rich Attire ; 
Content with Little would I be, 


| © That Little, Lord muſt come from Thee. 


While wicked Men, with all their Store, 
Are ever graſping after more, 


With Agur's Wiſh I'm ſatisfy'd, 
Nor grudge them all the W old beſide, 3 
HYMN XIIII. Peculiar Mea ſure. 


An Invocation to praiſe the Lord. 


E Worksof God, on Him alone, 
In Earth His Foothool, Heaven His Throne; 
Be all your Praiſe beſtow'd ; 
Whoſe Hand. the beauteous Fabric made, 
Whole Eye, the finiſh'd Work ſurvey'd, 
And ſaw that all was good. 


Ye Angels, that, with loud Acclaim, 
Admiring view'd the new-born Frame, 

And hail'd th' eternal King; N 
Again, proclaim yo ur Maker's Praiſe, 
Again, your thankful Voices raiſe, 

And ſacred Anthems ſing. 


One; 
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Le Sons of Men, His Praiſe diſplay; 
Who ſtamp'd His Image on your Clay, 
And gave it Power to move; 

Ye, that in Judah's Confines dwell, 
From Age to Age ſucceſſive tell 
The Wonders of his Love. 


And you, your thankful Voices join, 

That oft, at Salem's ſacred Shrine, 
Before His Altars kneel ; 1 

Where thron'd in Majeſty He dwells, 

And from the myſtic Cloud reveals 
The Dictates of His Will. 


Ye Spirits ofthe Juſt and Good, 
That, eager for the bleſs'd Abods; 
To heavenly Manſions ſoar ; 
O let your Songs His Praiſe diſplay; 
Till Heaven itſelf ſhall melt away, 
And Time ſhall be no more. 
Praiſe Him, ye meek and humble Train, 
Ye Saints, whom His Decrees ordain 
The bound'eſs Blifs to ſhare; 
O praiſe Him till ye take your Way 
To Regions of eternal Day, 
And reign for ever there. 


HYMN XLIV. Long Meaſure. 
An Invocation to praiſe God: Plal. 10. 
RAISE ye the Lord, let Praiſe employ, 
In His own Courts, your Songs of Joy ; 
The ſpacious Firmament around © 


Shall echo back the joyful Sound. 


Recount His Works in Strains divine, | 

His wonderous Works, how bright they ſhine? 

Praiſe Him for His almighty Deeds, 

Whoſe Greatneſs all your Praiſe exceeds. 
8 ; E 
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Awake the Trumpet's piercing Sound 

To ſpread your ſacred Pleaſures round; 
While Iweeter Muſic tunes the Lute, 

The warbling Harp, and breathing Flute. 


Let the loud Cymbal, ſounding high, 
To ſofter, deeper Notes reply; 
Harmonious let the Concert riſe, 
And bear the Rapture to the Skies. 


Let All, whom Life and Breath inſpire, 
Attend and join the bliſsful Choir; 

But chiefly you, who know His Word, 
Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lord. 


H Y MY XLV. 
Praiſe ye the Lord ! Pſal. 96. 


ING to the Lord ſome new-taught Song, 
Earth, to His Praife the Note prolong ; 
Till Realms remote His Acts have known, 


And Man's whole Race His Wonders own. 


Great is the Lord, and great His Praiſe, 
What God like Him, our Fear can raiſe? 
Not ſuch as Heathen Lands afford, * 
Created firſt, and then ador'd. 


Yield to His Name the Honors due, 
Oft to His Courts your Way purſue , 
With ſolemn Step, and joyful bring 
The Offering to your heavenly King. 
Before the Beauty of His Shrine, 

Ye Saints in low Proſtration join; 
Ye Natives of each diſtant Shore, 

His Power revere, His Name adore. 


O tell to All whom Earth ſuſtains, 

O tell them that Jehovah reigns; 

That All, who iſſue from its Womb, 
Shall hear from Him th' unerring Doom. 


Long Meaſure, 


2reat ( 
nd 8¹ 
Yhile 
Ihe gr 
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Exult, ye Heavens, exult, O Earth, 
And, Partner in the ſac red Marth, 
Let Ocean in its Fulneis riſe, | 
And thunder to the diſtant Skies. 
Rich in His Giſts, ye Fields, rejoices 
While in His Praiſe the Woods their Voice 
Exalt, and hail, with lowly Nod, 

The Preſence of the approaching Gop. 


He comes, in awful Pomp array'd, 
He comes, to judge the World He made: 
Truth ſhall with Him the Cauſe decide, 
And Equity His Sentence guide. 
Deſiring to praiſe God. 
A Author of my Frame, 
To Thee my vital Powers belong; 
Thy Praiſe, (delightful, glorious Theme!) 
Demands my 7,34 my Life, my Tongue, 
My Heart, my Life, my Tongue are Thine ; 
O be Thy Praiſe their beſt Employ ! 
But may my Song with Angels join ? 
Nor ſacred Awe forbid the Joy? 
ſhy Glories, the ſeraphic Lyre, | 
n all its Strings, attempts in vain? 
hen how ſhall Mortals dare aipire, 
In Thought, to try th' unequal Strain? 
et the great Sovereign of the Skies 
Jo Mortals bends a gracious Ear; 
\or the mean Tribute will deſpiſe, 
chen ↄffer' d with a Heart ſincere, 
;reat God, accept the humble Praiſe, | 
nd guide my Heart, and guide my Tongue; 
"ule to Thy Name I trembling raiſe 
ne grateful, though unworthy Song. 
bo HE bay . E 2 0 : 
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HYMN XLVII. Long Meaſyre, Pal. 3t- 


Praifing God for His Goodneſs . 


TI will I thank, and Day by Day 
Form to Thy Praiſe the Joyful Lay ; 
From Morn to Eve the Song extend, 

Thee boaſt my Father, Thee my F riend, 


While pleas'd, each Heart of humble Frame 
Shall wake, great God, to hear Thy Fame; 
O come, your Voice triumphant raiſe, 
And fing with me your Maker's Praiſe. 


To Him my Soul diſclos'd its Care; 
He heard, and, prefent wo my Prayer, 
(His faithful Buckler o er me held,) 
Each Terror from my Breaſt diſpell'd. 


His Angel, round the juſt Man's Tent 
Encamp'd each Danger to prevent, 

His ſure Protection round him throws, 
Though harneſs'd Hoſts his Peace oppoſe. 


O taſte with me, O taſte and prove 
The Bleſfings of His boundleſs Love; 
And, fearleis of Repulſe or Shame, 
The Promiſe of His Mercy claim. 
Hail, Savior of the human Race! 
Hail, Fountain of exhauſtleſs Grace! 
Thrice happy, who on Thee rechne, 
Nor own, nor aſk a Help, but Thane. 


HYMN XLVIIL. 


In Work fo pleaſant, ſo divine: 
Now while the Fleſh is our Abode, 
And when our Souls aſcend to Gov. 


Praiſe ſhall employ our nobler Powers, 
[While Immortality endures; | 


- Long Moſhe. 
Praiſe to God for His Goodneſs and Truth. Pſa). 146. 
3 ye the Lord, our Hearts ſhall join, 


M. 
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Our Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought; and Being laſt, 
Why ſhould we make a Man our Truft ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to Duſt; 5 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power, 
And Thoughts, all vaniſh in an Hour. 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely, 

On Iſrael's Gop, He made the Sky, 

And Earth, and Stas, and all their Train, 
And None ſhall find His Promiſe vain. | 


His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 

He faves th' oppreſs'd, He feeds the Poor; 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 

The Widow and the Fatherleſs. * 


He loves His Saints, He knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to Hell: 

Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns; 

Praiſe Him in everlaſting Strains, 

We'll praiſe Him while He lends us Breath, 
And, when our Voice is loſt in Death, ; 
Praiſe ſhall employ our nobler Powers, 


Whilſt Immortality endures. 


HYMN XLIX. Long Meaſure. 


Praiſe io God for His wonderful Works to the Claidren 
M, of Men. 15 l 
8 Pſal. 107. 31. 
5 E Sons of Men, with Joy record 
The various Wonders of the Lord ; 
, And let His Power and Goodneſs ſound 
Tarough all your Tribes the Earth around. 


Let the high Heavens your Songs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light ; 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 
And Stars, that-glow from Pole to Pole. 
N | 


W. 
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Sing, Earth, in verdant Robes array'd, 

Its Herbs and Flowers, its Fruits and Shade ; 
Peopled with Life of various Forms, | 
Of Fiſh, and Fowl, and Beaſts, and Worms. 
- View the broad Sea's majeſtic Plains, 

And think how wide its Maker reigns; 
That Band remoteſt Nations joins, 
And on each Wave His Goodneſs ſhines, 


But O! that brighter World above, 
Were lives and reigns incarnate Love! 
God's only Son, inFleſh array'd, 

For Man a plęeding Victim made. 


. Thither, my Soul, with Rapture ſoar ; 


The 
On 
The 
And 


But! 
Fron 
And 
Ther 


There in the Land of Praiſe adore; 


The Theme demands an Angel's Lay, 


Demands an everlaſting Day. 


HYMN-'L. Long Meaſure, 


P, aiſe to Cad for common and ſpecial Merctes. 


OME bleſs the Lord, the Juſt, the Good, 


Who fills our Hearts with Joy and Food; 


Who pours His Bleſſings from the Skies, 


And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 


He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 


To cheer the Fruits, to warm the Ground 


He bids the Clouds, with plenteous Rain, 


Refreſh the thirſty 


'Tis to His Care we owe our Breath, 


And all our near Eſcapes from Death : 


Safety and Health to 


od belong ; 


He heals the Weak, He guards the Strong. 


He makes the Saint and Sinner prove 


The common Blcflings of His Love; 


But the wide Difference, that remains, 


Is endleſs Joy, or endleſs Pains, 


T on 7: 


On all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread : 
The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 
And ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 


But His right Hand His Saints ſhall raiſe, 
From the > you Earth, or deeper Seas: 
And bring them to His Courts above, 
There they ſhall taſte His ſpecial Love. 


HYMN LI. Long Meaſure. 
Praiſe ta God for His unnumbered Merc ies. 
Pfal. 139. 17, 18. 
7 glad Amazement, Lord, we ſtand 
Amidſt the Bounties of Thy Hand; 
How numberleſs thoſe Bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 


But O! what poor Returns we make! 

Vhat lifeleſs Thanks we pay Thee back! 
ord, we confeſs, with humble Shame, 
Dur Offerings ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


ain would our laboring Hearts deviſe 
o bring ſome nobler Sacrifice; 

t ſmks beneath the mighty Load; 

Vhat ſhall we render to our God ? 


o Him we conſecrate our Praiſe, 

nd vow the Remnant of our Days ; 

et what, at beſt, can we pretend, 

Worthy ſuch Gifts, from ſuch a Friend? 


deep Abaſement, Lord, we ſee 
Nur Emptineſs and Poverty; 

rich our Souls with Grace divine, 
d make them worthier to be Thine. 


The Lord, who bruis'd the Serpent's Head, 


W. 


\ ww 
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HYMN LIL. 
Prayer and Praiſe, 


AY God His favoring Ear incline, 
And bid His Face on Sion ſhine ; 


That All, Thy Counſels, Lord, may know, 


Where Earth extends, or Oceans flow. 


. To Thee, of Life th' eternal Spring, 


Inviſible all- potent King, 
One Chorus let all Nations raiſe, 
One Shout of univerſal Praiſe. 


Exult each Tribe; exult each Land; 
Heaven's mighty Lord, with equal Hand, 
The Balance holds, and Earth's Domain 
Shall own to lateſt Age His Reign. 


Warm'd by His po Suns, the Field 
With full Increaſe its Fruits ſhall yield; 
And God, Thy God, O Sion, ſhed, 
His choiceſt Bleſſings on thy Head. 


Great God, on us Thy Bleſſings ſhower, 
Let Man's whole Race revere 'Thy Power ; 
And, thankful, to their wondering Eyes, 
Bchold Thy wiſh'd Salvation riſe. 


HYMN LIII. Common Meaſure, 
| Praiſe to God. 
HEN all Thy Mercies, O my God, 
My riſing Soul ſurveys ; 

Tranſported with the View, I'm loſt 

In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe.” 
Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul, 
Thy tender Care beſtow'd, 
Before my Infant Heart conceiv'd 
From Whom thoſe Comforts flow'd. 


Long Meaſure, 


M. 


Bear it. 
To c 

ind ro 
The 


ake t! 
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When in the ſli pre Paths of Vouth, 
With heedleſs Steps I ran, 


Thine Arm, unſeen, convey d me fafe, 
And led me up to Man. . 

Ten thouſand thouſand precious Gifts 
Our daily Thanks employ ; 

Nor is the leaſt a cheerful Heart, 
That-taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. 

When Nature fails, and Day and N icht 
Divide Thy Works no more, 


Our ever grateful Hearts, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſhall adore. 


Through all Eternity to Thee 


a= Song we'll raiſe ; 
But Oh! Eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all Thy Praiſe. 


HYMN LIV. Common Meaſure. 
Praiſe to God. 
39 the high celeſtial Strain, 
My rayiſh'd Soul, and - 


A ſolemn Hymn of grateful Prat 
To Heaven's almighty King. 


M. le curling Fountains, as you roll 
Your ſilver Waves along; 


Whiſper, to all your verdant Shores, 
The Subject of my Song. 


Bear it, . e Winds, on all your Wings, * 
To diffant Climes away, 


ind round the wide extended World 
The lofry Thgme convey. 


ake the glad en of His Name, 
Ye Clouds, as you ariſe, 

Vhether to deck the golden Morn, 
Or ſhade the Evening Skies. 
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Long let it tremble round the Spheres, 
And echo through the Sky; 
Till Angels, with immortal Skill, 
Improve the Harmony. 


While we, with ſacred Rapture fir d, Triu 
The bleſs'd Creator ſing; A1 
And chant our conſecrated Lays, But f 
To Heaven's eternal King. R. Fa 
: II 
HYMN LV. Long Meaſure. Fr 
_ Praiſe to God vet! 
Pſal. 146. w 
E Sons of Sion, praiſe the Lord, Each 
Come tune your Songs in {weet Accord; $. D1 
Awake, my Soul, awake and juin The I 
The ſacred Hymn, in Notes divine. Th 
No more in Princes rainly truſt, her 
Frail Sons of Earth, Man is but Duſt! 10 
With all his Pride, with all his Power, The ſi 
The helpleſs Creature of an Hour. An 
| Happy the the Man, whoſe Hopes divine lo PE 
On Iſrael's Guardian God recline! WII 
Who can, with ſacred Tranſport, ſay, hy n 
This God is mine, my Help, my Stay. - Ane 
Heaven, Earth, and Sea declare His Name, 8 
e built and fill-d their ſpacious Frame; ; Tha 
But, o'er Creation's faireſt Lines, H 
His ftedfaſt Truth unchanging ſhines. 4 
Theè Lord ſhall reign for ever King, 
And Age to Age His Glory ling; | 
Thy God alone, O Sion, reigns, ( 
Reſound His Praiſe in joyful Strains. T, 
T 
| A 
: hy M 


T. 
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HY M N  LVI. Common Meaſure, 
Frage fo Cod. 
T5 — Armies of the Sky, 
To Fhee, almighty King! 


Triumphant Anthems conſccrate, 
And Hallelujahs ſing. 


But ſtill their moſt exalted Flights 
Fall vaſtly ſhort of Thee; 0 
How diſtant then muſt human Praiſe 
From Thy Perfections be? 


Yet how my God ſhall I refrain, 
When to my raviſh'd Senſe, 

Each Creature, in its various Ways, 
Diſplays Thy Excellence ? 


The Bluſhes of the Morn confeſa, 
That Thou art much more fair; 

hen in the Eaſt its Beams revive, 
To gild the Fields of Air. 

The ſinging Birds, the whiſtling Winds, 
And Waters murmuring Fall, 

To praiſe the Firſt Almighty Cauſe, 
With different Voices call. | 
hy numerous Works exalt Thee thus, 
And {hall we ſilent be? | 

o., rather let us ceaſe to breathe, 
Than ceaſe from praiſing Thee. 


HY M N LVII. Peculiar Meaſure, 
Praiſe to Gad. 
Pſal. 136. 


6 Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord; 


The ſovereign King of Kings, 
And be His Grace ador'd. 
ny Mercy, Lord, ſhall ſtill endure, 
Iny Word abides for ever {ure. | 
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— is His Hand ! 

What Wonders hath He done! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heavens alone. 

His Power and Grace are til] the ſame, 

Let endleſs Praiſe exalt His Name. 


His Wiſdom form'd the Sun, 

To crown the Day with Light; 

The Moon, and all the Stars 

To cheer the darkſome Night. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, ſhall ſtill endure, © 
Thy Word abides for ever ſure. 


He ſaw the Nations lie, 

All periſhing in Sin, 

And p1i.y'd the ſad State, 

The ruin'd World was in. "be 
His Power and Grace are ſtill the ſame, 
Let endleſs Praiſe exalt His Name. 


He ſent His only Son 

To ſlave us from our Woe, 

From Satan, Sin, and Hell, 

And every hurtful Foe. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, ſhall ſtill endure, 
Thy Word abides for ever ſure. 
| Give Thanks aloud to God; 

To God the heavenly King ; 

And let the ſpacious Earth . 

His Works and Glories ſing. 
His Power and Grace are ſtill the ſame, 
Let endleſs Praiſe exalt His Name. W. 


HY MN IVIII. Peculiar Meaſure. 


Praiſe to God. Pſal. 150. 


3 O praiſe, the Name divine; 
Praiſe Him at the hallow'd Shrine; 
Let the Firmament on high 

To its Maker's Praiſe reply. 
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1091 
Let His Acts, and Power ſupreme 
To your Songs ſuggeſt a Theme: 

Be the Harp no longer mute; 
Sound the Trumpet, touch the Lute: 
Let the Organ, in His Praiſe, 

Learn its loudeſt Note to raiſe; 
And the Cymbal's varying Sound 
From the vaalted Roof rebound. 

All, Who vital Breath enjoy, 

In His Praiſe that Breath employ; . 
And in one great Chorus join ; : 
Praiſe, O praiſe, the Name divine. M, 


H Y M jk LIX. common Meaſure. 
onder and Praiſe. 
M* God, 05 King, to Thee I'll raiſe 
My Voice, and all my Powers; 
/nweary'd Songs of facred Praiſe 
Shall k fill the carcling. Hours. 
Thy Name ſhall dwell upon my Tongue, 
While Suns ſhall fet and riſe ; | 
and tune my everlaſting Song, 
When Time and Nature dies. 
cat is the Lord? our Souls adore, 
We wonder whilſt we praife ! 
iis Pawer what Creature can explore, 
Or equal Honors raiſe ?: 
ſet ſhall Thy Works, almighty Lord, A Hy. 
Our nobleſt Songs adorn 53 * 74+ 
hy glorious Acts we will record, 
For Ages yet unborn. 
hy Praiſe ſhall be our awful Theme, 
The Wonders of Thy Power; 
11 ſpeak the Honors of Thy Name; 
And bid the World adore, 7. 
F ; 


W. 


re. 


L 350 
HYMN IX. Long Meaſare. 
| Exulting in Cod. 

Eh RES 


O God belongs th” eternal Sway; 
Let Earth with Joy His Will obey : 

Exult, ye Ifles that crown the. Main, 
Bleſs'd in His mild auſpicious Reign. 
The ſtation'd Clouds around him meet, 
And Darkneſs rolls beneath His Feet ; 
While Equity and Truth combine 
To rear aloft His awful Shrine. 
Before Him walks the waſting Fire; 
Wrapt in the Blaſt His Foes expire ! 
And down, like Wax before the Flame, 
Down flows the Mountain's ſolid Frame. 


His righteous Acts the Heavens diſplay, 

His Fame from Pole to Pole convey ; 

And bid His Majeſty divine 

To every Eye conſpicuous ſhine, 

Shame tothe Wretch that Wood and Stones, 
The Objects of his Homage owns; 

And frantic to the Creature pays 

The Maker's interverted Praiſe. 


Well pleas'd Thy Counſels, Lord, to hear, 
Imperial Salem bows the Ear; 

And Judah's happy Daughters ſing 

The Mercics of th' eternal King. 

Thou, Lord, in Majeſty ſerene, 

Exalted o'er the Earth art ſeen : 

What Power, great God, ſhall boaſt a Name 
Like Thine ? Like Thee our Homage claim * a 


es 


L 841 
HYMN LXI, Long Meaſure. 
God's Name glorified. Plal. 8. 

| LORD, how glorious 1s Thy Name, | 
Z Through the wide Earth's extended Frame ! 

lajeſtic Glories form Thy Scat, 
nd Heaven adores beneath Thy Fcet. 
Thy Power from tender Babes can Faiſe 

Monument of wonderous Praiſe ; 


\t Thy Command, the Infant Song TIN 
Shall ſtill the proud Blaſphemer's Tongue. 


Vhen all Thy ſhining Works on hi 
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meditate with raptur'd Eye; 
Ihe ſilver Moon, the ſtarry Train, 
Vhich gild the fair ethereal Plain : 


ord, what 1s Man, that he ſhould ſhare 
Thy Notice, Thy indulgent Care? 
That Man, frail Child of Earth, ſhould be 
The Favorite of the Deity ? 


is Place, Thy forming Hand aſſign'd, 

But juſt below th” angelic Kind ? 

With nobleſt Favors circled round, 

\nd with diſtinguiſh'd Honors crown'd: 
nveſted him with Power and Sway, 

ind bid the ſubject Brutes obey ; 
wereign of all Thy Works below, 

lo him the meaner Creatures bow: 


he bleating Flocks, the lowing Herds, 

he gliding Fiſh, the flying Birds; 

i] that the Earth's wide Circuit yields, 

atives of Air, or Seas, or Fields. 

but till let Man, adoring, own 

hat Thou, O Lord, art King alone; 

\nd, through the Earth's extended Frame, 

Declare the Glorics of Thy Name, | T. 
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L 58: J. 
H Y MN LXII. Peculiar Meaſure, __ 
Praiſe to God from all Creatures, Plal. 148. Th 


W Tribes of Adam, jon 

With Heaven, and Earth and Seat, 
And offer Notes divine 

To your Creator's Praiſe. ; i as 1 


Ve holy Throng, . 
Of Angels brig t, 5 Th 
In Realms of Light, 5 He 
Begin the Sng. | An 


Thou Sun with dazling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praife, 
With Stars of twinkling ee 
His Power declare, © © 
Ye Floods on high, 
And Clouds that 55 
In empty Air. 


The ſhining Worlds above. 
In beauteous Order ſtand, XACT 5: Y 
Or in fwift Courfes move {1 Op 
By His ſupreme command... | 1 i Abc 
He ſpake the Word, L 


And all their © Hacked | 4 F al 
From Nothing came, 5 

To praiſe the Lord. 15 4 75 

Ve Mountains near the Skies, 3 
With lofty Cedars there, oY 
And Trees of humbler Size, | 4 f 
That Fruit in Plenty bear: | D of 
Beaſts wild and tame, res. 
Birds, Flies, and Worms, Nor 

In various Forms . | O al 
Exalt His Name. IE | Ye B 

Or p 


Virgins and Youth, engage 
To found His Praiſe divine, 


While Infancy and Age 

Their feebler Voices join. 
Wide as He reigns 
His Name be ſung, 

By every Tongue, 
In endleſs Strains. 

Let all the Nations fear 

The God that rules above: 

He brings His People near, 

And makes them taſte His Love; 
While Earth and Sky, 
Attempt His Praiſe, 

His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honors high. 1 W. 


HYMN LXIII. Long Meaſure, 
Univerſal Praiſe. 
Pſal. 148. 
VE bleſs'd Inhabitants of Heaven, 
To God be all your Praiſes given; 


O praiſe Him from the Realms that he 
Above the Reach of mortal Eye. 


Praiſe Him, thou Sun, that round the Pole, 
With reſtleſs Courſe art ſeen to roll; 
nd thou, O Moon, whoſe ſharpened Horns 
A Luſtre not their own adorns. 


Praiſe Him, ye Stars: His Praiſe repeat, 
Thou Heaven of Heavens, His awful Seat; 
And you, ye Floods, that heap'd on high, 
Preſs with your Weight th' extended Sky. 
Nor let the Heaven His Praiſe confine, 

O all of Earth, the Chorus join: | 

Ye Beaſts, that range th' uncultur'd Soil, 
Or patient lend to Man your Toil. 
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Praiſe Him, each Bird that wings the Air, 
Each Reptile, nurtur'd by His Care; 

And every Wind, and every Storm, 

That duteous His Commands perform. 


Ve youthful Bands, and virgin Choir, 

Each liſping Babe, and hoary Sire, 

Wake to His Name your grateful Songs; 

To Him alone all Praiſe belongs. | \ 


His Glory Earth's wide Bounds © erflows, 
Nor higheſt Heaven its Limit knows: 
O come, your thankful Voices raiſe, 


And conſecrate to Him your Praiſe: | | NI. 


* HY M N LXIV. Common Meaſure. 

5 | Uniper ſal Hallelaj al. 

8 ye the Lord, immortal Choir! 
That fill the Reltins above ; 


Praiſe Him, who form'd you of his Fire, 
And feeds you with His Love. 


Shine to His Praiſe ye chryſtal Skies, 
The Floor of His Abode ; 
Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes | 


Before your brighter God. 


Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
Whote Beams create our Days, | 

Join with the ſilver Queen of Night, 
And on your borrow'd Rays. 


Winds, ye ſhall bear His Name aloud 
Through the ethereal Blue; JL 
Far when Eis Chariot is a Cloud; 
He makes. His Wheels of you. 


Shout to the boned: ye ſurging Seas, 
In vour £ternal' Roar: 

Let Wave to Wave reſound His Praiſe, 

And Shore reply to Shoxe. 


L 35 }- 
Thunder and Hail, and Fires and Storms 
The Troops of His Command, 


Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
And ſpeak His awful Hand. 


Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 
To Him that bid you grow; 
Sweet Cluſters, bend the fruitful Vines 
On every thankful Bough. 


Thus while the meaner Creatures r 
Ye Mortals, catch the Sound; | 

Echo the Glories of your King 

Through all the Nations round. W. L. 


HYMN. LXV. 1 1 


Fraiſe to God through the whole of dur Exiſtence. 
| Pfal.' 146. 2. g 


Sh of my Life, through all its Day = 
My grateful Powers ſhall ſound Thy Praiſe 3. 
ie Song ſhall wake with opening Light, 
Ind warble to the filent Ni ight. £ 

Vhen anxious Cares would break my Reſt, 
_ Grief would tear my throbbing Brealt, 
iy tuneful Praiſe I'll raiſe on high, 
bod check the Murmur, and the Sigh. 


Th zen Death o'er Nature ſhall prevail, 
and all its Powers of Language fail, 


Joy through my ſwimming Eyes mall break, 
\nd mean the Thanks. I cannot peak. 


t O! when that laſt Conflict's o'er, 
ind I am chain'd to Fleſh no n 2 
ien what glad Accents ſhall 1 riſe 

o join the Muſic of the Skies! 


on ſhall I learn th' exalted Strains, 
Vhich echo through the heavenly: Plains; 
1 d emulate, with Joy unknown, 


de glowing . round Thy Throne. 


— 
HYMN LXVI. Las Meaſure: 
Cod exa'ted above all Prai iſe. 


TERNAL Power! whoſe high Abode | 
Becomes the Grandeur of a God; 
Infinite Length, beyond the Bounds 
Where Stars revolve their httle Rounds. 


The loweſt Step above Thy Seat 

Riſes too high = Gabriel's Feet ; 

In vain the tall Arch-angel tries 

To reach the Height with wondering Eyes. 


Lord, what ſhall Earth and Aſhes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 

From Sin and Duſt to Thee we cry, 

The GREAT, the Hol r, and the Hin. 


Earth, from afar, has heard Thy Fame, 
And Worms have learn'd to iſp Thy Name ; 
But O, the Glories of Thy Mind 

Leave all our ſoaring T Abe 6h behind. 


God is in Heaven, but Man below; 

Be ſhort our Tunes; our Words be ſcw: 
A ſacred Reverimes checks our Songs, | 
And Praiſe ſts filent on our Tongues. 


HY MN LXVII. Common Meaſure. 
A Morning Hymn. 


NCE more, my Soul, the riſing Day 
Salutes Thy waking Eyes ; 
Once more, my Voice, thy T ribute pay 
To Him that rules the Skies. 


Night unto Night His Name repcats, 
The Day renews the Sound, 

Wide as the Heavens on which He is, 
To turn, the Scalons round. 


W. L. 
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Tis He ſupports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak His Praiſe; 

My Sins would rouſe His Wrath to Flame, 
And yet His Wrath delays. 


On us, poor Worms, His Power might tread, 
And we could ne'er withſtand; 


His Juſtice might have cruſh'd us dead, 
But Mercy held His Hand. 


A thouſand wretched. Souls are fled. 
Since the laſt ſeiting Sun; 


And yet He lengthens out our Thiead, 
And yet our Moments run. 


Great God, let all our Hours be 1 
Whilſt we enjoy the Light; | 
Then ſhall our Sun in smiles e 
And bring a peaceful Night. TY W. 


'f 


HYMN LXVIII. Combs Meaſure, 


Morning thn. 


ITH Thee, great Gad, the-Stores of Light 

And Stores of, Darkneſs lie 

Thou form'ſt the ſable Robe of Night, „tn ACK 
And ſpread'ſt it round theSkys l ok, 

And when, with welcome Slumbers preſs'd, | 4. 

We cloſe our weary Eyes, | *T 


Thy Power, unſeen, ſecures our Reſt, 
And makes us Joyous riſe. 
\ 


Numbers, this Night, great God, hives met 
Their long eternal Doom; 
And loſt the Joys of Morning Light. 15 

In Death's tremendous Gloom 


Numbers, on reſtleſs Beds ſtill lie, 
And ſtill their Woes bewail; t tilt 


hile We, by Thy kind Hand uprais d. 
A thouſand Plealures feel. 


. L. 
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To Thee, great God, in thankful Songs, 
Our Morning Thoughts ariſe; 

Propitious in Thy Son, accept | 
The willing Sacrifice. | . 


HYMN LXIX. Short Meaſure, 
A Morning Mun. 


e e my drowſy Soul, | E 
Theſe azry Viſions chaſe ; Jer 
Awake, my active Powers renew'd, / 
To run the heavenly | Race. Th: 
See how the mounting Sun " 
Purſues his ſhining Way; | Ani 
And wide proclaims his Maker” s Praiſe, \ 
With every brightening Ray. | The 
Thus would my riſing Soul | / 
Its heavenly Parent fing: S's | We 
And to its great Original | 1 


The humble Tribute bring. 


, The 
Serene I laid me down ] 
Beneath His Guardian Care; | For 
I ſlept, and I awoke, and found ] 
My kind Preſerver near! . Ou. 
Thus does Thine Arm den | | ] 
This weak defenceleſs Frame: | We 
But whence theſe Favors, Lord, to me, 1 
All worthleſs as I am? 
Oh ! How ſhall. I repay 
The Bounties of my God ? 
This feeble Spirit pants beneath 
The pleaſing, painful Load. ( 
Dear Savior, to Thy Croſs | 5 k 
I bring my Sacrifice ; oe Cor 
Ting'd with Thy Blood, it ſhall aſcend 8 F; 


With Fragrance to the Skies. 


L 59 J. 


My Life 1 would anew | 
Devote, O Lord, to Thee ; 


And, in Thy Service; 1 would end 
A long Eternity. 


HYMN LIXx. Common Mea ſure. 
A Morning or Evening Hymn, 


H with a cheerful Sound, 
To God's uphelding Hand; 

Jen thouſand Snares attend us round; 
And yet ſecure We ſtand. 


That was a moſt amazing Power, 
That form'd us with a Word; 

And every Day, and every Hour 
We lean upon the Lord. | 


The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 
We wake, and we admire the Bed,” 
That was not made our Tomb. 


The riſing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 

For Death ſtands ready, at the Door, 
To ſeize our Lives away. 

Our Lives are forfeited by Sin 
To God's avenging Law: 

We own Thy Crace, immortal king! | 
In every Breath we draw. Ny W. 


"HYMN LXXI. Short Meaſure. 
An Evening Hymn, 


OFT Seaſon of Repoſe,, 
Thy ſable Curtains ſpread; 

Come, downy Sleep, and ſtrete h thy Wing 
Around my weary Head. 


L b 7 
But Oh! the lawleſs Range, | 
With which my Thoughts have ſtray'd;. 

Through mazy Paths of Senſe and Sin, 
From Moin to Evening Shade! 


Ah! born to nobler Ends, 
My Soul, no more purſue 
Theſe fleeting Vanities of Life, 
But bid the World Adie . 
Thy Pity, gracious God, 
Thy Pardon I implore; 7 
Oh! heal theſe Follies of my Mind, 
And aid me with Thy Power. 
Be Thou my friendly Guard, 
While ſlumbering on my Bed; 
And, with Thy ſacred Teachings, fill 
The Viſions of my Head. 2 
When Morning's glad ſome Rays 
Salute my waking Eyes 
All vigorous, may my Soul to Th 
In grateful Songs ariſe! 
Devoted to Thy Fear, bait 
Thy Service and Thy Praiſe ; 
My God, I would be wholly Thine, 
The Remnant of my Days. 8. 
H Y M N. LXXIL Lag Meaſure. 

. : An Evening Hynn, q 
83 downy Sleep, come cloſe mine Eyes, 
Tir'd with beholding Vanities: - + 
Welcome, ſweet Sleep, that drives away 

The Toils, and Follics of the Day. 


On thy ſoft Boſom will Ilie, 
Forget the World, and learn to die : / 

O Iſrael's watchful Shepherd, ſpread 
Thine Angel-Tents around my Bed, 


ar- gr: 


Clouds and thick Darkneſs veil Thy Throne, 
ts awful Glories all unknown; 

0] dart from thence one cheering Ray, 

ind turn my Midnight into Day. 

hus when the Morn, in Crimſon dreſs'd, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 
My grateful Songs of Praiſe ſhall riſe, 

Like fragrant Incenſe to the Skies. 


F. 
HYMN LXXIII. Long Me 
| For New-Year's Day. 
1 Sam. 7. 12. 
N TERNAL God, we blefs Thy Name: 


The ſame Thy Power, Thy Grace the ſame : 
The Tokens of Thy friendly Care 


Dpen, and crown, and cloſe-the Year. 

Ve 'midſt ten thouſand Dangers ſtand, 
upported by Thy guardian Hand; 

nd fee when, we ſurvey Thy Ways, 

en thouſand Monuments ot Praiſe. 

s far Thy Arm has led us on; 

hus far we make Thy Mercy known; 
nd, while we tread this Deſert Land, 
cw Mercies ſhall new Songs demand. 


ur-grateful Songs, on Jordan's Shore, 
all raiſe one ſacred Pillar more; 


hen bear, in His bright Courts above, 
(criptions of immortal Love. 


Je. 


S, 


yes; 


HYMN LXXIV. Long Meaſure. 
For New-Year's Day. Pal. 65. 11, 
'TERNAL Source of every Joy! | 


Well may Thy Praiſe our Lips employ, 
tile in Thy Temple we appear 
nail Thee, Sovereign of the Year, 

| G 
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Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, 1 0 
Thy Hand ſupports and guides the Whole: 
The Sun is taught by Thee to riſe, *© 
And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies. 


The flowery Spring, at Thy Command, 
Perfumes the Air, and paints the Land: D m: 
The Summer Rays with Vigor ſhine 
To raiſe the Corn and cheer the Vine. 


75 


Thy Hand, in Autumn, richly pours 1 hy ( 
Through all our Coaſts redundant Stores ; Bid J 
And Winters, ſoftened by Thy Care, and! 


No more the Face of Horror wear. 
Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days 
Demand ſucceſhve Songs of Praiſe; | 
And be the grateful Homage paid, 
With Morning Light, and Evening Shade, 
Here in Thy Houſe let Incenſe rife, 
And circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes, 
Till to thoſe lofty Heights we ſoar, 
Where Days and Years revolve no more. 
HY MN ILXXV. Long Meaſure, 
For New-Year's Day. Jerem. 28. 16. 
6 OD of my Life, Thy conſtant Care 
J With Bleſſings crowns each opening Ye 
This guilty Life doſt Thou prolong, 
And wake anew my annual Song. 
How many precious Souls are fled 
To the valt Regions of the Dead, | 
Since, from this Day, the changing Sun 
Through his laſt yearly Period run? 
We yet ſurvive; but who can fay, , 
Or through the Year, or Month, or Day, 
He ſhall retain his vital Breath; : 
Thus far, at leaſt, in League with Death? 


at Breath is Thine, eternal God, 
is Thine to fix the Soul's Abode; 
Ve hold our Life from Thee alone, 
Dn Earth or in the World unknown. 
o Thee our Spirits we reſign, | 
) make and own them ftill as Thine; 


o ſhall they ſmile ſecure from Fear, 
hough Death ſhould blaſt the rifing Year. 


hy Children, eager to be gone, 

zid Time's impetuous Tide roll on; 

and land them on that happy Shore, 

'here Sin and Death are known no more. D. 


„* MW HYMN LXXVI. Common Meaſure. 
Hymn ſor New Year's Day. 

| A ND now, my Soul, another Year 
Of thy ſhort Life is paſs'd ; 

cannot long continue here, 


And this may be my laſt. | u 
uch of my dubious Life is gone, R 
Nor will return again; 2 
ind ſwift my paſſing Moments run, 
PI The few that yet remain. 
\wake, my Soul, with'utmoſt Care 

Thy true Condition learn ; 28 
hat are thy Hopes, how ſure, how fair; 
And what thy great Concern ? 


ow a new Scene of Time begins, 
Set out afreſh for Heaven; 

ek Pardon for thy former Sins, 
In Chriſt fo freely given. 


hevoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
ws And on His Grace depend; 
Vith Zeal purſue the heavenly Road, 
N 2 Nor doubt a happy End. 
| G 2 
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L 64 J. 
HY MN LXXVII. Stent Meaſure.” 
The Book of Nature and of Scrifture. 
Pfal. 19. 


P_EHOLD the lofry Sky | | 
Declares its Maker God, 


And all His glorzous Works on high 


Proclaim His Power abroad; 


The Darkneſs and the Light 
Still keep their Courſe the ſame; 


While Night toDay, and Day to Night, 


Divinely teach His Name. 


In eyery different Land . 
Their general Voice is known; 


They ſhew the Wonders of His Hand, 


And Counſels of His Throne, 
Ye Britiſh Lands, rejoice," 
Here He reveals His Word; 


We are mot left to Nature's Voice, 


To bid us know the LOf l. 


His Statutes and Commands 1 / 


Are ſet before our Eyes; 


He puts His Goſpel in our Hands; 47 oral ot] 


Where our Salvation lies. 


His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit ; 


His Promiſes for ever ſure, 


And His Rewards art great. 
While of Thy Works 1 ſing 


To ſpread Thy Praiſe abroad ; 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song. 


My Savior, and my God. +. W: 


[L 6 J 
H Y MN. LXXVIII. Common Meaſure, 


. . 
The Perfeftion of Scripture. 
Pal. 119. 96. 
1 all the Heathen Writers join 
To form one perfect Book; 
Great God, if once compar'd to Thine, 
How mean their Writings look! 


Not the moſt perfect Rules they gave | 
Could ſhew one fin forgiven; - ; 

Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave, 
But Thine conduct to Heaven. 


Thy Precepts then may we ſurvey, 
And keep Thy Laus in Sight, 

Through all the Buſineſs of the Day, 
To form our Actions right. 


Great is their Peace wholove Thy Law; 

How firm their Souls abide! 28 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw ws 

Their ſteady Feet aſide. -” 
Thy Word is like a heavenly Light, 

That guides them all the Day: 
And through the Dangers of the Night, = 

Alamp to lead their Way. = 
Thy Word is everlaſting Truth, = 
How pure is every Page! 
That holy Book ſhall guide our Youth, _, 1 

And well ſupport our Age. | W. 

| 


HY M N LXXIX. Common Meaſure, 
| The Excellency of the Holy Scriptures, 
| N= of Mercies, in Thy Word 
What endleſs Glory ſhines ? 
For ever be Thy Name ador'd 
For theſe celeſtial Lines. 
G 3 


Here, may the wretched Sons of Want 
Exhauſtleſs Riches find; 

Riches, above what Earth nun. 
And laſting as the Mind. 3 

Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge l 
And yields a free Repaſt, 

Sublimer Sweets than Nature knows 
Invite the longing: Taſte. e 

Here, the Redeemer's welcome Vaice) i: Dir, 
Spreads heavenly Peace around; 

And Life and everlaſting Joys 
Attend the bliſsful Sound. 

O may theſe heavenly Pages be 

My ever dear Delight; 

And ftill new Beauties may 1 ſee, 
And ſtill increaſing Light. 

Divine Inſtructor, gtacious Lords. T 
Be Thou for ever pear, 


Teach me to love Thy ſadred 3 1 
And view my Savior there. | 


1 5 


HY MN LXXX, Long Meare, | 
The Excellency. of the Divine. 1 
Pſal. 19. 
W Iſrael through the Deſert pats, 
A fiery Pillar went before ; 
To guide them — the dreary Waſte, 5 
And leſſen the Fatigues they bore, _ 
Such is Thy glorious Word, o God. 


»Iis for our Light and Guidance given; 
It ſheds a Luftre all abroad, 


And points the Path to Bliſs aud ee 
It fills the Soul with ſweet Delight, 
And quickens its inactive Po-wWers 4 - 


* 


1 * 1 
It ſets our wandering Footſteps right, 
Diſplays Thy Love, and kindles ours. 
Its Promiſes rejoice the Hear, 
; Its Doctrines are divinely true: 
5 Knowledge and Pleaſure it imparts, 
It comforts, and inſtruRs us too, 25 
Ye Britiſh Iſles, bleſs'd with this Word, 
Ye Saints, who feel its ſaving Power, 
| Unite your. Tongues!to praiſe the Lord, . 
And His diſtinguiſh'd Grace adore, & 4:13, E. 


H Y NN LXXXI. Long Meaſure. 
The Faithfuheſs of God in His Word, 


RAISE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 
To Him that Earth's Foundation laid: 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees _ 
Sway the Creation as He pleaſe. 
Firm are the. Words His Prophets give, 
T. MWovect Words, on which His Children live; 
Each of them is the Voice of God. | 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the Heavens abroad. 


Whence then ſhould Fears or Doubts ariſe ? 
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ? 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 
5 Ihe Comforts that our Maker gives. 
oh! for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith, 
To credit what th' Almighty ſaith! 
T' embrace the Meſlage of His Son, 
And call the Joys of Heaven our own, 
Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break; 
ur ſteady Souls ſhould fear no more 
Ihan ſolid Rocks when Billows roar. 
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H.Y M N LXXXII. Common Meaſure, 


The Faithſulneſs of God in the Promiſes. 
ECIN, ye Saints, ſome heavenly Theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works or mightier Rene 
Of your eternal King. | 


Tell of His wonderous Faithfulneſs, 
And ſound His Power abroad : 

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of His Grace, 

And the performing Gd. 

Proclaim Salvation, from the Lord, : 
For wretched dying Men ; ; 

His Hand has writ the facred Word 
With an immortal Pen. 


Engrav'd, as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines; 

Nor can the Powers of Darkneſs raſe ep 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. fs 


He that can daſh whole Worlds to Death, 
And make them when He pleaſe, _ 

He ſpeaks, and that almighty Breath 
Fulfils His great Decrees. 


His very Word of Grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies; 
The Voice, that rolls the Stars along, 


Speaks all the Promiſes. | H 
Oh ! might I hear Thy heavenly Tongue, Th 
But whiſper, © Thou art mine!“ 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song i 
To Notes almoſt divine, The 4 
How would my leaping Heart rejoice, Ini 
And think my Heaven ſecure ! fo al 
I truſt the All-creating Voice, Bu 
And Faith deſires no more. Wh 
W at 


W 


LI 
H Y MN IXXXIII.  Commite Meaſure. 
The Foro Gi this Yord. 
Pl! + 
On never cealingSotig ſhall ſhow - 
The Mercies of the Lord, 


And make ſucceeding Ages know, 
How faithful is His Word. | 


The ſacred Truth His Lips propounce, 
To endleſs Years endure ; 


And if He ſpeaks a Promiſe once, 
Th' eternal Grace is ſure. 


How long the Race of David held 
The promis d Jewiſh Throne? 
But there's a nobler Covenant ſeal d 

To David's greater Son. 


His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A Throne above the Skies 
The meaneſt Subject of His Grace 
Shall ti that Glory riſdG. 
klmighty God, Thy wonderous Ways 
Are ſung by Saints above; ; 
And Saints below their Honors raiſe, 


To Thy unchanging Love. W. 3 
HYMN LXXXIV. Common Meaſure. 
The Firſt and Second Adam. Rom. 5. 12, &c. 
ONCEIV'D in Sin, Oh! wretched State, 
Before we drew our Breath; 
The firſt young Pulſe begins to brat 
Iniquity and Death. 
To all that's good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 


What dreadful Darkneſs al the Mind ! 
How obſtinate the Will ! 


Co] 


Yet, mighty God, Thy wonderous Love 
Can make our Natures clean; 
Whilſt Chriſt, and Grace, prevail above 
The Tempter, Death, and Sin. | 
The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 
The Ruins of the firſt ; 


Hoſanna to that ſovereign Power, 


That new creates our Duſt ! 


HYMN LXXXV. Common Meaſure. 


Original and aftual Sin f Jed. 
fal. 3 


Unholy and dee * 
All our Original is Same, 
And all our Nature Sin. 


Shouldſt Thou condemn our Souls to Hel, 
And cruſh our Fleſh to Duſt, | 


Heaven would approve the Vengeance well Ls: 


And Earth muſt own it juſt. - 


Born in a World of Guilt, we da: 5 
Contagion with our Breath; 

And as our Days advanc'd, we grew -. 
A juſter Prey for Death. 


Cleanſe us, O Lord, and cheer our Souls 
With Thy. forgiving Love; 2 | 
O make our broken Spirits Whole, 
And bid our Pains Femme: 5 
Let not Thy Spirit yet depart, * 
Nor drive us from Thy Face; 


Create ane w each vicious Heart, 
And fill it with Thy Grace. 


Then will we make Thy Mercy n, 
Before the Sons of Men: 


{1 


E from BY, Stock: of Adam eme, p 
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Backſliders ſhall addreſs Thy Throne, 175 
And turn to God again. . ä W. 


H Y MN LXXXVI. camnon Meaſure, 


Mortality of Man, the Effect of Sin. Pſal go. 
ORD, if Thine Eyes ſurvey our Faults, 
And Juſtice grow fevere, 
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 
And burns beyond our Fear. | 


Thine Anger turns our Frame to Dun; 
By one Offence to Thee, 


Adam. with all his Sons, bave leſt 
Their Immortality. 


„ „ 


Life, like à vain Amuſement flies, 
A Fable or a Song: kts 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, g 
Nor can our Joys be long. 


'Tis but a Few whoſe Days amount 
To threeſcore Years and ten; 

And all beyoud that ſhort Account 
Is Sorrow, Teil, and Pain. 


Lord, teach our Souls the hegvenly Art 
T' improve the Hours we have; L 
That we may att the wifer Part, 


# 
4 . 8 
— — r Nr *. „ 
p 
K 1 — — i — < _ 2 
9 44 — 5 = = 4 
r $ 


On pe 
— — e. B— ——— 


— — — . a WTRies 


roomy Ga 4 
"+ "4 
= = FW _ 


And live beyond 1 the Grave. . W. 
H Y MN LXXXVII. Peculiar u 
CAriſt Man ſeſted. 3 


ONS of Men, behold Him'fat, 
Hail the long expected Stat; 
Jacob's Star that gilds the Night, 
Guides bewildered Nature ri ight. 


Fear not hence, that Bt mould flow, 5 
Wars or Peſtilence below; * ©, 
Wars and Tumults now muſt ceaſe, 
Uthering in the Prince of Pee. 


t 22 J 


Nations all the Zarth abroad, | Whos 5 
Haſte and own th' incarnate Gad... 
Haſte, for Him your Hearts prepare, | P 


Meet Him manifeſted 'there! 828 

There behold the Day Spring riſe, 

Pouring Light on blinded Eyes; 7 

God in His Own. Light furvey, k 
Shining to the perfect Day. 

Sing, ye Morning Stars, again, 

God deſcends on Earth to reign; 

Deigns for Man His Life t' employ! !)! 
Shout, ye Sons of God, for Joy. J. C. W. 


HY MN IXXXVIII. Cann Meaſure. 
The Incarnation. John 1. 14. 
WAKE, awake the ſacred Song 9 5 
To our incarnate Lordj 
Let every Heart, and every Tongue 
Adore th' eternal Word. e 
That awful Word, that ſovereign Power, 
By Whom the Worlds were made; 
(O happy Morn ! illuſtrious Hour!) 
Was once in Fleſh array'd ! 8 


- 


Then ſhone almighty Power and Love 


In all their glorious Forms; 


When Jekus: left His Throne above 


To dwell with ſinful Worms. 


To dwell with Miſery below, 
The Savior left dab 1 
And ſunk to Wretchedneſs and Woe, 
That worthleſs Man might riſe. 
Adoring Angels tun'd their Son 
To hail 32 Day; 1. 
With Rapture then, let mortal Tongues 
Their grateful Worſhip pay. | 


Co 
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What Glory, Lord, to Thee 1s. rar ? 
With Wonder we adore ; 


But could we ſing as Angels do, 
Our higheſt Praiſe were poor. 


HYMN LXXXIX. Peculiar ys: 
The Nativity. 


Luke 2. 10—12. 


HT Progeny divine; 
Hail Virgin's wonderous Son! 


Who for that humble Shrine 
Didſt quit th? Almighty' s Throne: 
The Infant Lord | 
Our Voices fing, 
And be the King 
Of Grace ador'd. 


Ye Princes, diſappear, 
And boaſt your Crowns no more:; 
Lay down your Scepters here, 
And in the Duſt adore : 
Where Jeſus dwells, 
The Manger bare, 
In Luſtre fa 
Your Pomp excels, 
With Bethlem's Shepherds mild, 
The Angels bow their Head ; 
And, round the facred Child, 
Their guardian Wings they ſpread: 
They knew, that where 
Their Sovereign hes, 
In low Diſgnile, 
Heaven's Court is there. 
Thither, my Soul, repair, 
And humble Homage pay: 
To thy Redeemer fair, 
As on his natal Day; 
| H 


T. 


L 74 
1 kiſs Thy Feet, 
And, Lord, would be 9 5 


A Child like Thee, 
- Whom thus I greet. 


HYMN XC. Common Meaſure. 


| The Nutivity, 
c 8 rejoice, lift up your Eyes, 
& And ſend your Fears away; 
«© News from the Regions of the Skies, 
“ Salvation's born to Day. 


«© Tefus, the God whom Angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you: 

Jo Day He makes His Entrance here, 
« But not as Monarchs do. 


* 


« Go, Shepherds, where the Infant hes, 


«© And ice His humble Throne; 
« With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, 
© Go, Shepherds, kiſs the Son.“ 
Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around 
The heavenly Armies throng, 
They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, 
And thus conclude the Song. 


“ Glory to God that reigns above, 
Let Peace ſurround the Earth; 
« Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, 
„ At their Redeemer's Birth.“ 


Lord, and ſhall Angels have their Songs, 


And Men no Tunes to raiſe ? 


O may we loſe our uſeleſs Tongues, 
When they forget Thy Praiſe! 


Glory to God that reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn ; 
We join to ſing our Maker's Love, 
For there's a Savior born. 


D. 


T 
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HYMN XCI. Common Meaſure. = 
Tie Song of Angels atthe Birth of Chriſt, "i 
| Luke 2. 13, 14- 


IGH let us ſwell our tuneful Notes, 
And join th” angelic Throng ; 
For Ange's, no ſuch Love have known 
I' awake a cheerful Song. 


Good-will to guilty Men is ſhewn, 
And Peace on Earth is given ; 
For lo! th' incarnate Savior comes 

With Meſſages from Heaven. 


Juſtice and Grace, with ſweet Accord, 
His riſing Beams adorn : | 

Let Heaven and Earth in Concert joirr 
Now ſuch a Child 1s born. 


Glory to God in higheſt Strains, 
In higheſt Worlds be paid; 
His Glory by our Lips proclaim'd, 
And by our Lives diſplay'd. 
When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful Rand, 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns ; 
And dearn of the celeſtial Choir, 
Their own immortal Strains ? D. 


HY M N XCII. Common Meaſure. 
The Savior's Advent. | 


ONG had Earth's numerous Nations ſought 2 
Salvation to obtain, 


Pardon and Peace, and endleſs Life, 
And Happineſs in vain. 


Iiracl, through every Land diſpers' d, 
Sprung forth with eager Wiſh, 
1 their Meſſiah to embrace 
The long expected Bliſs. 
'H 3 
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And lo! He comes, the Savior comes, 
The promis'd Seed appears; 
He, in whom center'd all the Hopes 
Of paſt and future Years. 


He comes, from an Abyſs of Woes, 
To raiſe our ruin'd Race; _ 

He bleeds, He dies,” that we might ſhare 
The Bleſſings of His Grace. 


Wonderous Event, more wonderous Love 
Of our incarnate God ! 

Should we be mute, ſure Rocks would wake 
To ſpread His Praiſe abroad. 


Dear Lord, theſe Wonders of Thy Grace 
Our flinty Boſoms fire; 

Our Hearts, ſubdu'd, now pant or Thee 
With fix'd and pure Deſire. 


Fere be Thy Throne for ever hx'd, 
And this Thy laſting Reſt, 

And be our Souls, beneath Thy Smiles, 
Through endleſs Ages bleſt. 


HY M N XCIII. Common Meaſure. 
The Advent of Chrift, 


Luke 4. 18, 19. 


ARK, the glad Sound! the Savior comes, 
The Savior promis'd long ! 

Letevery Heart prepare a Throne, 

And every Voice a Song. 
On Him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts its ſacred Fire; 
Wiſdom and Might, and Zeal and Love 

His holy Breaſt inſpire. 
He comes the Priſoners to releaie, 
In Satan's Bondage held: 


nes, 


I' inrich the humble Poor. 


The Gates of Braſs before Him bu: ft, 
The Iron Fetters yield, 


He comes from thickeſt Films of Vice 
To clear the mental Ray;  _ 

And on the Eyes, oppreſs'd with Night, 
To pour celeſtial Day. 


He comes the broken Heart to bind, 
The bleeding Soul to cure: 
And, with the Treaſures of His Grace, 


Our glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy Welcome ſhall proclaim ; 

And Heaven's eternal Arches ring { 
With Thy beloved Name. D. 


HYMN XCIV. Peculiar Meaſure, 
The Song of Simeon. 


INCE Thy Mercies, oft of old, 
By Thy choſen Seers foretold, 
Faithful now, and ſted faſt prove, 
God of Truth, and God of Love: 


'Tis enough ! the Hour ts come, 
Now within the ſilent Tomb, 

Let this mortal Frame decay, 
Mingled with 1ts kindred Clay. 


Sun of Righteouſneſs, to Thee, 
Lo! The Nations bow the Knee ; 
And the Realms of diſtaut Kings 
Own the Healing of Thy Wings. 


Thoſe, whom Death had overſpread 
With its dark and dreary Shade, 

Lift their Eyes, and, from afar, 

Hail the Light of Jacob's Star, 


H 3 
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Now the Beams, intenſely ſhed, 
Shine o'er Sion's favor'd Head: 
Never may they hence remove, 


God of Truth, and God of Love. . 9 NI. 


HYMN XCV. Common Mues. 


The Song of Simeon. Luke 2. 27, &ce. 


ORD, at Thy Temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Savior here; 
O make our Joys the ſame ! 


With what divine, and vaſt Delight 
The good old Man was fill'd, 

When, fondly in his wither'd Arms, 
He claſp'd the holy Child! 


% Now I can leave this World, he cry'd ; 
„ Behold Thy Servant dies! 

& I've ſeen Thy great Salvation, Lord, 
„ And cloſe my peaceful Eyes.” 


Jeſus ! The Viſian of Thy Face 
Hath averpowering Charms! 
Scarce ſhall we feel Death's cold Embrace, 


If Chriſt be in our Arms. | W. 


HYMN XCVI. Feculiar Meaſure. 


For the Morning of (AvilinasDax. 


RISE, and hail the happy Day; 

Caſt all low Cares of Life away, 

And Thought of meaner Things: 
This Day, to cure our deadly Woes, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
4 With Healing in His Wings. 
6 I Angels on that happy Morn, 
The Savior of the World was born, 
Poui'd forth their joyful Songs; 


WI. 


L. 


Much more ſhould we of human Race 
Adore the Wonders of His Grace, 


To whom that Grace belongs. 


O then let Heaven and Earth rejoice, 
Let every Creature join his Voice 


To hymn the happy Day; 


When Satan's Empire vanquiſh'd fell, 
And all the Powers of Death and Hell 


Confeſs'd His ſovereign Sway. 1. * 


HY MN XCVII. Common Meaſure. 
For the Morning of Chriſimas- Day. 
ELCOME, bleſs'd Morning, to our Eycs, 
That brought th' incarnate Son, 
The great Immanuel, from the Skies, 
To ſave a World undone. | 
Angels, array'd in heavenly Light, 
Shoot down th' ethereal Way, 
On radiant Pinions, ſwift of Flight, 
And hail the bliſsful Day. 
Glory to God they joyous ſing, 
Through all the Heights of Heaven, 
11:11ngs of Love to Men we bring, 
And Peace on Earth 1s given. 
Glory to God, let all your Tongues, 
In tuneful Notes reply; ; 
While jeſus' Love inſpires our Songs, 


HY M N XCVIII. Peculiar Meaſure, 
For Chriſtmas- Day. 
ARK, the Herald Angels fing, 


{+ Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace pt Earth, and Mercy mild, 
God and Sinners reconcil'd.“ 
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And ſweetens every Joy. | D. 1. 


— — 
* . 


| 2% ] 


i Joyful, all ye Nations riſe, 

Join the Triumph of the Skies ; 7 
Univerſal Nature, ſay, 

Chriſt, the Loxp, is born to Day ! 


Chrift, by higheſt Heaven ador'd, 
Chriſt, the everlaſting Logo, 

- Late in Time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin's Womb. 
Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 
Light and Lite to all He brings, 
Riſen with Healing in His Wings. 

Mild He lays His Glory by, 

HhBorn, that Man no more may 

| Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

Born, to give them ſecond Birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble Home; . 
Riſe, the Woman's promis'd Seed, 
- Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


32 to the new-born King, 
Let us all the Anthem ſing, 

t Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
« God and Sinnen reconcil'd!“ 


"HYMN XCIX. Long Meaſare, 
5 4 Dying Savior. 
\ TRETCH'D on the Croſs the Savior dies; 
Hark! His expiring Groans ariſe! 


: K See, from His Hands, His Feet, His Side, 
© Runs down the ſacred crimſon Tide ! 


= But Life attends the deathful Sound, 
And flows from every bleeding Wound; 
| The vital Stream, how free it flows, 
To ſave and cleanſe His rebel Foes ! 


J. c. v. 


. W. 
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HYMN CII. Long Meaſure. 
Chriſt Dying and Riſing, 
OME tune, ye Saints, your nobleſt Strains, 
Your dying, riſing Lord to ſing ; 


And echo, to the heavenly Plains, 
The Triumphs of your Savior King. 


Ii Songs of grateful Rapture tell 
ng, Heſubdu'd your potent Foes ; | 
Subdu'd the Powers of Death and Hell, 
And, dying, finiſh'd all your Woes. 
Then to His glorious Throne on high 
Return'd, while hymning Angels round, 
Through the bright Arches of the Sky, 
the Gop, the conquering God, reſound. 


\lmighty Love, victorious Power! 
Not Angel-Tongues can e'er diſplay 
The Wonders of that dreadful Hour, 
The Joys of that 11huſtrious Day. 

1hen well may Mortals try in vain, 

In vain their feeble Voices raiſe ; 

Yet Jeſus hears the humble Strain, 
and kindly owns our Wiſh to Praiſe. 


Dear Savior, let Thy wonderous Grace 
Fil every Heart, and every Tongue, 

1111 the full Glories of Thy Face h WW 
Inſpire a ſweeter, nobler Song. Ta. - 3 


HYMN CUI. Peculiar Meaſure. 
The Reſurreftion of Chriſt, Luke 24. 31. 


ES, the Redeemer roſe ; 
The Savior left the Dead ; 

And o'er our helliſh Foes _ | 
High rais'd His conquering Head: 


L a) 


In wild Difmay,' _ 
The Guards around 
Fall to the Ground, 


And fink away. | 70 
Behold th angelic Bands [> 798k C 
In full Aſſembly meet, | Whe 
To wait His high Commands, | Suffe 
And worſhip at His Feet : | 7 Hyn 
Joyful they come, | 3 2 Untc 
And wing their Way Whe 
From Realms of Day, Sinn 
To Jeſus? Tomb. y 
1 Then back to Heaven they fly, 3 
= And the glad Tidings bear : | ow 
4 Hark ! As they ſoar on gh, Whe 
it What Muſic fills the Air! | 
| f Their Anthems ſay, 
'3 * Jefus who bled 
4 % Hath left the Dead ;— The A 
is © He roſe to Day.” 3 
| . Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
i Redeem'd by Him from Hell ; : E 
4 And ſend the Echo round 
1 The Globe on which you dwell 5 and | 
. Tranſported cry, The 
4 „ Jeſus who bled Thus 1 
=_ “ Hath left the Dead, Sucl 
3 - & No more to die.“ Thus 
All-hail, triumphant Lord, Wh. 
- Who ſav'ſt us with Thy Blood, | \ Mor 
Wide be Thy Name ador'd, « Lov: 
Thou riſing, reigning God; nd 
With Thee we riſe, Wit 
With Thee we reign, | 5 
len C 


And Empires gain 7 
Beyond the Skies. „ fb: 


- 
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HYMN CIV. - Peculiar Meaſure. 
| The Refurrelton Hymn. 


HRIST the Lord is riſen to Day, Hal. 
Now to Him we Homage pay, Hal. 
Who, ſo lately on the Croſs, Hal. 
Suffer'd to redeem our Loſs. =. Bn 
Hymns of Praiſes let us ling, 1 

Unto Chriſt our heavenly Ring, Hal. 
Who endur'd the Croſs and Grave, Hal. 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. Hal. 
Yes, the Pain, which He endur'd, Hal. 
Our Salvation has procur'd ; Hal. 

Now He reigns above the Sky, 0 Hal. 

Where the Angels ever cry, Hallelujab. 


HY M N CV. Common Meaſure. 


The Anger Reply to the Women who ſought Chriſt an the 
Morning of the Reſurrection. 


Matt. 28.' 5. 6. 


E humble Souls, that ſeek the Lord, 
Chaſe all your Fears away ; 

and bow with Pleaſure down to ſee 

The Place where Jeſus lay. 


Thus low the Lord of Life was brought ; ; 
Such Wonders Love can do; of 
Thus cold in Death, that Boſom lay, . 
Which throbb'd, and bled for "you „ 
Moment give a Looſe to Gris ; 
Let grateful Sorrows p 
nd waſh the bloqg Ga 
With Torrents 
ben dry your Teal „ ang Tune” 
The Savior lives 8 
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(86 3 
Not all the Bolts aha Bars of Deatly a Te 8 
The Conqueror could, Aetain. Th L 
High o'er th' angelic Bands 42 18azs 27 11 
His once diſhonor” Ales Sd els Je. 


And eth rough unhüfke fa, He eighty” g S1 
Who dwelt amongſt the Dead.” e 


W ith Joy, like His, ſhall every; Saint. 
His empty Tomb furvey ; 1, 

Then riſe, With his“ M old, 
To Realms of endleſs FO 


oo Hie 


3 
Ll 


12 hit 03 £19 
i Y NI CVI. u Kade Medfore: 


The afro and ' Ac:nfon. 


8 roll the Rock a way 
Fs Death Joly up thy mighty P ES 


See |! He riſes from the Tomb), 

Clowing with immortal Rö a 1 Deat 
EA os No gran 37. Hallelujai Si 
lis the Savior, ' Angels,: * .: 7.5 He te 
Fame's eternal Trump of Praiſe; 1 Ar 
Let the Earth's remoteſt Bound | See h 
Hear the Joy-1nſpiring Sound. An 
N Haulel utah, With 
Now, ve Saints, lift up your Eycs, ; 3 An 
Now to C lory fee Him riſe, P There 
lu long Triumph up the Sky, ks, Anc 
to waiting W orlds on high. 8 Our J 
Lale Of t 

He aven Al her Portals wide” | i > | Raiſe 
Glorious Hero, Yhroe TThcui ide rt Ef ; 
5 — 3 O K 
Fing of Glory, mount Thy Throne, 3 Sweet ! 
Thy great Facher' 5 ang. Pry Own, b 11 
. -s 3 x Haltcliya Bright 
Praiſe Him all ye heavenly Chorrs, © Your 


Praiic, aud tweep your golden Lyies; 


. 


jah. 


| uz ah c 


1. 
cus! 
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Shout, O Earth, in rapturous, Song, 
Let the- Strains de tweet and ſkiong. 


Hallelujah. 
Every. Note with Nen He M. 
Sin o'erthrown,; and Ptiv“ d Heu: 
Where is Hell's ONCE N24 King ? 
Where, O Deal „ut ee 15 
190% PIs 5751 tobte WH Yelujah, 
e | Dr. 8. 


HYMN ov. [Commer nahen. 


The Reſerrefling.apd Aſee enfion. of Chriſ, 


OSANNA to the Prinee of. I _ 1—¹ 


Who cloath'd*Himfiſelf in 
Enter'd the Iron Satz of Death, 0 bk 
And tore the Bats ts aways! cc bel ©) 
Death is no morethe King « of Dread; ond 
Since our Immanuel roſe; Parige:4 18374) 


He took the Tyrabi's Sting 41 
And ſpoil'd our Bekl 5 


See how the C or "mount unts Gi 3 
Ang. to, 17 , 74 55 { , 'Of 75 aq 4 

With Scars © aner 11 Fle 14 “ H 
And Trium Efeu vir 0 

There our exalted, 710 's 0 bK 


vior rei Ea 
And eaſy His, eſlings do ?: 


Our Jeſus fil iddle . 5 4 
Ot the c krone. FG 1304 II 


14 3101. 24 21 Wor 211. 
Raiſe yaur _ 1 7 n SY 17 
To reach 50 51 2 


Sweet be che Ne an of Sur $6 ©) Py 2 2 
To our incarnats; 1 mt 
Bright Angels, ſirike yout . 8 
Your ſweeteRtN oics xaiſe: 
I 2 


— un 3; 
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Let Heaven, and all created Things wy | 5 
Sound our Immanuel's Praiſe. W. 


HYMN CvIII. Peculiar Meaſure. 
| The Titles of —_—_ 
Tor all the glorious Names 
h 


Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
at ever Mortals knew, 
That ever Angels bore : 
All are too mean to ſpeak His worth. 


Too mean to ſet my Savior forth. * g 

Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 

He like an Angel ſtands, 

And holds the Promiſes, 

And Pardans in His Hands 7 
Commiſſion'd from His Father's Throne, 
To make His Love to Mortals known. 

Great Prophet of my God, 0 

My Tongue would bleſs Thy Name: A 

By Thee the joyful News. : 

Of our Salvation came; | | 
The joyful News of Sins forgiven, © Bu: 
Of Hell fubdu'd, and Peace with Heaven. Fe F 

eſus, my great High Prieſt, 

Send ie Blood nd dy d: l 

My guilty Conſcience ſeeks | Jeſi 

No Sacrifice beſide. ä | 0 
His powerful Blood did once atone; Loo 
And now it pleads before the Throne. 4 ind 
My great almighty Lord, Hee 
My Conqueror, and my King, - Be 
Thy Scepter and Thy Sword, Give 
Thy reigning Grace I ſing. Ne 


Thine is the Power; behold, I fit V7. ; 
In wiling Bonds beneath Thy Feet. 


09, 1 
Now, y Soul ariſe, 


Ana theTempter do vn, 
| | My Saxkoklagds med 


To Conq ju a;Crown. 
A feeble Saint i half rn; avin} ; | 
r 7 > 7 * 
Though Death ahd 0 5 * ropes he- 7 . 


H Y MN CIxX. Common: Nause. 
The Prieſthood of Chriſt and Aaron compared. 


ESUS, in Theg aur Eyes — 
A thouſand Glories mart; 
Than the rich Gems a palalh:Gol0, 
The Sons of Harqn wore. ET „ 70 
They fir ſt their ownburnt Offerings brought 
To purge themſehyes fxonySin x, 717 
Thy Life was pure. without 2 es 
And all Thy Natureiclean. | 


Once in the Circuit bf x Veur· . 
With Blood, but nat Rs denz | 

Aaron within tho Veil appears: Dils .. 
Before the golden Throne 25 » 


But Chriſt) by His Own Power ful Bloud 
Aſcends aboye'the' Skies; 
And, in the Prefeh&&of our God, 

Shows His Owti Sacrifice. 11 


Jeſus, the King of G1 e Neige, 


On S1on's he 
Looks like a Land t at ice was flain, 


And wears His Prieſthood ſtill. 
lle ever lives to inteicede 1 
Before His Father's Face; 
Give Him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to brad, 
Nor doubt the F aber 8 Grace. E W. 


* 
17 4 
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HY.M N, Cx. Peculiar Meaſure. 
The Fountain of Life. 
r 
Hen everlaſting Springl 
Celeſtial Fountain, hail! 
Thy Streams Salvation bring, © + 
The Waters never fail 
Still they endure, 
For all our Woe 
Bleſs'd be His wounded Side, 
And bleſs'd His bleeding Heart, 
Who all in Anguiſh 35 4 | 
Such Favors to impart. 
His precious Blood 
Shall make us clean 
From every Sin 


To that dear Source of Love 
Our Souls this Day would come 
And thither from above, | 
Lord, call the Nations Home. 
That Jew and Greek, 
With rapturous Songs 
On all their Tongues, 22 
Thy Praiſe may fpeak.  D. 


HYMN CXI. Peculiar Meaſure, 


W ITH Extaſy of Joy | 
Extol his glorious Name, 
Who rais'd the ſpacious Earth, 
And rais'd our ruin'd Frame : 3 
He built the Church who built the Sky, 
Shout and exalt His Honors high. | 


Chriſt the Living Stone. 1 Pet. 2. 4. 5. 


And 


O tell 
How! 
We for 
(Jeſus, 
See ho 
| Condu 


9-3 


See the Foundation laid 
By Power and Love divine: 
om His firſt-born Son, 
ow bright His Glories ſhine! 
| Low He deſcends, in Duſt He lies, 
That from his Tomb a Church might riſe, 


But He for ever lives ; 

Nor for Himſelf alone: 

Each Saint new Life derives 

From Him, the living Stone ; 
His Influence ſpreads through-every Soul, 
And in one Houſe unites the Whole. 


Jo Him with Joy we move; 

In Him cemented ſtand; 

The living Temple grows, 

And owns the Founder's Hand. 
That Structure, Lord, ſtill higher raiſe, 
Louder to ſound its Builder's Praiſe. 


Deſcend, and ſhed abroad 
The Tokens of Thy Grace ; 
And, with more radiant Beams, 
Let Glory fill the Place 7 
Our joyful Souls ſhall proſtrate fall, 
And own, our God is AL L in ALLe 


| HYMN CXII. Long Meaſure. 
D. The Bright and Morning Star. 


10 YE Worlds of Light, that roll ſo near 
The Savior's Throne of ſhining ls, 
5 o ten how mean your Glories are, 
How faint, and few compar'd with His. 


We ſing the bright and Morning Star, 
(Jeſus, the Spring of Light and Love:) 
See how its Rays, diffus'd from far, 

| * us to the Realms above. 


De 4 


Its cheering Beams, ſpread wide abroad, 

Point out the puzzled Chri iaf's Way ; 
Still as he goes, he finds the KATE NE 
Enlighten'd with. a conftagt N Ye. 1 Þ card © 

irn 7 IN): 10 F011 
(Thus when the, Eaſtern, Magi, rqught, ,:; 
Their royal Gifts, a Star appears, 
Directs them to the Babe they ſought, _ 
And guides their Steps, ant calms their Fears.) 
a N „ en ili JC: 755; 
When ſhall we reach the heavenly; El Wes [ 


4 \ 
141 ? 


Where this bright Star wilLbrightalt ſhing; 
Leave, far behind, theſn Scenes N ight, 5 


H Y MN EXT). Common! Meaſure. 
57 ©. ot i * n enn 71 
The Pearl ꝙ great Price. Matt. 43+ 46. 
** glittering Toys of Earth, adiguß 
A nobler Cho CE be mine; . LIT. 2 : 
A real Prize attrats 1 FOES: 07 1208 
A Treaſure afti*divine-»?? (ie fo 97 


„ 


And view a Luſie Jo divine?! 


be gone, unworthy of my Cares,” / 1 
Ye ſpecious Baits of Senſe:· - 
Ineſtimable Worth appeafs, 
The Pearl of Price immenſe! c 
EG ew HA i.ddi4, BE DODHY 1 . 
Jeſus, to Multitudes unknown, 
O Name dixinely wet! 1 
Jeſus, in Thee, in Thee alone, 
Wealth; Honor, Pleaſure meet. 


„ 


Of chis dear Gift poſſeſs d; „ Ms 

i £01 we 13 3. *7] 

| Ang de for ever bleis'd» 3-03 zu Sabo) Approa 
DL OY RY 2 he Pai 


\ 
8. 


. 
7e. 
6. 


Dear Sovereign of my Soul's Deſires, 


4 1 


Thy Love is Bliſs divine; 


Accept the Wiſh that Love inſpires, | 


And bid me call Thee mine. 
H Y M N' CXIV. ' Short Meaſure. 
© + Chrifh the Great Phyſician. 
BW Jeſus, all divine, 
We hail Thy ſacred Name, 


And with triumphant Voices join 
To celebrate Thy Fame. 


In Thy incarnate State, | 
How wonderous was Thy Grace! 
We know Thine Arm is ſtill as great, 
Nor can Thy Love be leſs. ' 

Twas Thy Almighty Breath, 

Set Satan's Priſoners free; | 
Demons, Diſeaſes, Pains and Death, 

Far from Thy Preſence flee. 


Lord, let us feel Thy Power 
To heal the Plague within ; 
Thy cleanſing Grace alone can cure 
The Leproſy of Sin. 
Deſcend, celeſtial Dove, 
Diſplay Thy healing Art; 
And Faith, and Hope, and heavenly Love, 
And every Grace impart. . 


H Y MN CXV. Long Meaſure. _ 


T. 


The Great Phyfician, Luke 6. 19g 


E mourning Sinners, here diſcloſe 


; Your deep Complaints, your various Woes ; 
{pproach, 'tis Jeſus, He can heal 


he Pains which mourning Sinners feel. 
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Nor ſhall the Leper, hopeleſs lle 
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To Eyes long glos in, mental Night, 
Strangers to all the Joys of J. i ht,, 3 
His Word imparts a bliſsful Ray 3, 4 
Sweet Morning of fat p. , 
4 f it one SI 2: e 
Ve helpleſs Lame, lift up your Eyes, 
The Lord, the Savior bids ydu tiſe? 
New Life and Strength His Voice conveys, 
And plaintive Gradksarethingtd for Praiſe. 


Beneath the gueat Phyſician's Eye: FAY 0. ; 
Sin's deepeſt Powet His Werd controls 
That fatal Leproſy of Souls. I 238185155 20 
That Hand divine, which can aſſuge 
The burning Fever's reſtleſs Rage: 5 
That Hand x omnipotent and Kind, 

Can cool che Fever of the Mind. 
When freezing Palſy chills the Veins, 
And pale, cold Deattvalready reigns 5 0 
He ſpeaks ; the vital Powers revive ?: 
He ſpeaks, and dying Sinners live. 


Li 


Dear Lord, we wait Thyhealing Hand: 
Diſeaſes fly at Thy Commands)! / 
O let Thy ſovereign Touch impart {pil ns * 
Life, Strength, and Health toe very Heart; -Sip 
ne, ; 2 e \ VAIN 

"I + F 6901 Vi a6: t i ic to 
HY M N CXVI. Long Megſure: Mig t 


Chriſt the - Phyſician of Souls. 


Ur Jeremiah, 8. 1 
EE P are the Wounds which Sin has made, 
Where ſhall the Sinner fintt a Cure ? 

In vain, ann Nature's Ald, „ vw 
N nnn. nene e 
The Work exceeds all Nature's Power. y if 
\ 4 1 n 7 22 810 5 4 128 £4 4 
Sin, like a raging Feyer rezgns, «a , 11g 
With fatal Strength in everyPart;, 4: 


4e tO 1 
t (rac 
nite ( 
ou Wi! 


#5 *-4 

& 1 * 

* 3 
* 


old the Prince! of Glory dies ! 
e Lies, extende den the Ren, 
ence ſheds à lov berein Balm for me. 
ar Savior, at Thy Feet Ilie, 
made; | N : 


Finite Grace, which triumphs here. 


up and heal the wounded Heart ; 


r DN * 

g Wo | 
1 

Thel dire Cofitag n fills the Veins, | nien 0 
And ſpreads 18 el Ak to the Heart“ wy 
And can no ſovereign. Balm be” found” 7. 

nd is no kind Phyſician ni gh 


To eale the Pain, and Pept. e Wound,” 
ire Life and Hope for ever fly ? 


There is a great Phyſician nean, 
ook up, 2 fainting £ Soul, and, live; 

ce 1n His eayenly Sie appear 5 
ach Eaſe a$ Nature cannot give ! he 


- in the Savior's Abit Blood «OI 
tte, Health, and B iſs a abundant flow f F 
lis only this dear {acre Flood 

an eaſe thy Pain and heal Thy Woe, 


in ee in vainits ointed Dart, 

here a ſovereign Cure 18 found: 
3 lor the fainting Heart; 

alm for pd painfill Wound. 
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u VM V | CXVIE:! Na Meaſure, | 
cu the” Great Phyſeeian, 1 ; 


x IHN droops my Soul with Gricf oppreſt 9 

* M'l.ence thele wild Tumults in my Bicaft? 
mere no Baln to heal, pay V. ound, 

ind Phyſician to be found a 


aſc to the Croh thy tea ful Eyes; 


16 tO receive a Cure or die; | 
Grace forbids that painful Fear, 


| Wow wilt extraft the poiſon” d Dart, 
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With blooming Health my Face adorn, 
And change the gloomy Night to Morn. 
Now give a Looſe, my Soul, to Joy, 
Hoſannas be thy bleſt Imployz; | 
Salvation thy eternal Theme, 29515 
And {well the Song with Jeſus' Name. 


HYM N CXVIII. Long Meaſure. 
Chriſt our Example Rom. 13. 14- 

8 Jeſus, how divinely bright 

In Thee each heavenly Virtue ſhone ! 
When for our Sakes incarnate here, 
How juſtly ſtyl'd the Holy One! 
With what a ſtrong and vivid Flame 
Did Thy Devotion ever riſe, 
While each revolving My and Night 
Witneſs'd Thy Viſits to the Skies ! 


The guiltleſs Spirit, and the Mind 
From Pride, from Paſſion ever free, 
Patient, and juſt, and pure, and kind, 
Are faint Deſcriptions, Lord, of Thee. 


Oh! for a Faith, a lively Faith 

To view an abſent Sayior's Face; 
To trace the Beauties of His Soul, 
And all the Wonders of His Grace! 


Then would I gaze upon Thy Charms, 
With growing Love, and fond Deſire, 
Tranſcribing every Grace from Thee, 
To dreſs my Soul in Heaven's Attire. 


No more my heedleſs Feet ſhould rove 
In the wild Labyrinths of Sin ; 

Nor Earth attract my warmeſt Love, 
Nor ſenſual Pleaſures reign within. 


Fain would I wear Thy lovely Form, 
And in each ſacred Virtue ſhine ! 
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Oh! may Thy Spirit, on my Soul 

Deep trace the Ferixatinra oh divine F ag! 

Thou bleſſed Sun, with quickening Rays 

Pervade this icy, . flinty Brraſt; 

Kindle up Life throug h all m Powers, 
i And be my Guide to- endleſs Reſt Z 


Yes, dear Redermer let Thy Love®® 5") 
And Power theſe ſacred Gifts impart; 

I'll tune to Thee xhe Song of Praiſe, 

With glowing Gratitude of Heart. 


The liſtening Earth ſhall leaty Thy Name, 
Approve, and echo to ny yt 75 6h 


Angels and Saints Iprolenſ the 0 


With Joy r _ eternal 


24 40 ; 


; Fi "T6 4 £46.30 8 
H 1 MN CXIX.. Leg 
The Imneutability of 2 
"108 ; Heb,. A$» 8. f 
WI. Tranſpont, Lord, our Souls 3 
Th' im 2 Honor of Thy e 77 
Aſſembled roun vior's Throne, | 
de make His ceaſe! els. ories on. 5 
| ich, On: His Father Sueyal A 1 
bur Jeſus ſhone dlvinely/ great 
re Adam's Clay with Life was warm 18 
Dr Gabriel's no} lex Spunttorm'd. 
Through all * Ages, He 5 ali 9; 
he ſame hath been, 2 all be z 
3 Rad ianga cron His Head. 
hile Stars, end Buns wax old and aſp 51 f 
: lame His Power His Saints a ed 
he ſame Hi 1s, Bounty tp reward; 7 f 
he ſane Hts Faithfulneſs'and Loans 
0 aint on Earth, and —_— Toes 6. 
ga, 1 7217 L. tr 2 K 
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| Let Nature change and fink and die 7 | 


7 
Jeſus ſhall raiſe Hrs Chofen high; / 
And fix them near His ſtable /Phrone * e 0 1 
In Glory changeleſs as His Dun. 2820 D. 0 
u VN Cxx. * Peculiar Alete. f 
Tie tranſeendent Excellencies of nh. in His Moree f 
and Offices. 11 
ESUS, 1 precious is Thy Name! SIE w 
| The great Jehovah's Darling, Thou 1 5 He 
. let me catch th' immortal Flamm Je 
3 With which angelic Boſoms glow bart zer Dy 
— Since Angels love Thee, I would love,, | 9 
= And imitate the leſs'd above. Nanda no] ns For 
nl My Prophet Thou, my heaven! vide, 5 
bl. Thy fo cnftruGlions L: Will Bar 8 CY H * 
. The Words that from Thy Lips proceed, Nat 
* O how divinely ſweet they are Wo 
0 Thee my great Prophet I would . „ 
1 And imitate the B sd above. ae . 5 f 
3 2 
. My great High- Prieſt, 18 e den Jeſu 
. Did once atone upon the 'Cr ro 81 An 
„ d 
. Who now doſt intercede with 
4 4 And plead the friendleſs Sinner's Cauſes 
i In Thee I truſt ; Thee I would love, 11 
1 il And imitate the Bleſs'd above. | 
5 My King ſupretne, to Thee I bow, B 
1 A willing Subject at Thy Feet: Ua * 
| All other Lords I difavow, 1 u N " 7 
And to Thy Government ſubmit : While 
My Savior King this: Heart would love, < Lie 
And imitate the Bleſs'd above. here 
And 
HY M N CXxXI. Long fut. Shall A 
The Exalted Savior, L 6% An. Whe 


OW let us raiſe our cheerful Strains, 
And join the bliſsful Choir above; 


1 89 J 


There our exalted Savior reigns, 
And there they ſing His wopderous Love. 


While Seraphs tune th? immortal Song, 
O may we feel the ſacred Flame; 
And every Heart and every Tongue 
Adore the Savior's glorious Name. 


Jeſus, who once upon the Tree 

In agonizing Pains expir'd; _ 

Who dy'd for Rebelsryes 'tis He ! 

How bright! how lovely! how. admir'd/ ,, 


Jeſus-who dy'd, that we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched Traitor's: Place 
O what Returns can Mortals give, 
For ſuch inimeaſurable Cracce ! 

Were univerſal Nature urs, e 
And Art with all her boaſted ore: : 

Nature and Art with all their Powers, 
Would itill confeſs the Offerex poor! 


Yet though for. Bounty, do.divigel:;-i- 1 
We ne'er can equal; Honors -zailc, 50, ol ne 
Jeſus, may all our Hearts be Thin, 
And all our Og e Poole. | 


He 
H V M W xxl. | Common . 
Chriſt exalted | to. the King dm. Pſal. 2. 


ESUS, the Lord; afcerided high 

Allumes Has: regal Seat ; 
While all the — — 
Lic proſtrate at his Feet. - 

There ſhalb Hg lift His glorious Head, 
And His high, Throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike the Powers and Princes dead, 
Who dare Wer His a 

110% K 23 


* 2 


- 
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What Wonders ſhall His Goſpel do: ' WO 
His Converts ſhallfurpaſs'' 0 Av 
The numerous Drops of Morning Devi, & 11075 De 
And own His ſovereign Grace. „ 1641: ou 
Be wiſe, ye Rulers of the Earth. pro ME %% bw Til 
Obey the anointed Lord; AE ION An 
Adore the King of heavenly Dinky dr. of 4! 
And tremble at His Word. O07 ] 
With humble Love addreſs Hig were, > 
For if He frown ye die; 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, or 2! 
Who on His ee 25 alt ni W. 
n de zt! l l 0 
HY MN CXXUL, ged., 5 


Tue Glorious K of Chriſt, Sand 0 he 
z. . > 7 . 


For a ſweet, inlpiiin ing Ra A 
0 To animate E ourfecble LIPS is p 10d 7. 


From the bright Realin#6f ele Dae >>" 
The bliſsful Realms, whete Nas reel rn 5 


2840 For 90 Yrs. 5: 


There low before His + hs "Throne, 
Adoring Saints and Angels fall ; 

And with delightfel We Worſhi -g 11 7 
His Smile their Bliſs, their eaven, this AN. 


Immortal Glories 8 His Read, 

While tuneful Hallelujahs tiſe. p10 1 
And Love, and Joy, and Ae ee 
Through all thy : blies of the Skin 


He ſmiles, and Seraphs tune their Songs 
To boundleſs Rapture, while thry ges 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful Tongucß 
Reſound His everlaſting. Praiſe. 


There all the Favorites of the Laub 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly Choir; 


n. 


LE }] 


O may the Jpyinſpiring Theme N 17H 
Aw — our Faith and. arm Deſire! 
Dear Savior, lek Thy 7782 ſeal 
Our Intereſt in chat Þ ſsful Place; , 

Till Death remove this mortal Veil, 
nd we behols Thy loyely Face. * T. 
u Y MN xXx Peculiar Meaſure. 


The” Kingilem r 
R the Savior reigns, ' 2A 
The God of Truth and Love; 


When He had purg'd our Stains, 
le took His Seat above 25 


Liſt up the Heart, lift up the Voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye oy rejoice. 


lis Kingdo ; 

le "utes 1 Fart any A Heres: 4 

lhe Keys of Death a ang Hell , 
arc to our Jeſus given: | 
ift up the Heart, enk U. up the Voice, 

cjoice aloud, ye Saints rejoice. 

e all His Foes ſhal II, 

ball all our Sins Ar: 

nd every Boſom ſwell . '* 5 By 
Vith pure ſeraphic ! : 
it up the Heart; liſt up the Voice, | 
cjoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice: ' 

cjotce in ious'H6 WES To 

clus the 9 5 ſhall x 6 

nd take His Servants u 

o their eternal Home; 
e ſoon ſhall hear the 3 s Voice, 
ne Trump of (oo RY rejoice. 
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H Y M N CXXV.":Copinen Meafure. 1 
The King dm of the Me 
We hy Mela. - 11 i 7 


88. 4 1 1 1 %%% : I! 

OY to the World, the Lord is come, 
| Let Earth receive her King 50450 5%. i J 
Let every Heart prepare Him Room, 


And Heaven, and Nature fog. ; :!/ 1 
Joy to the Earth, the Savior igne, 
Let Men their Songs © Employ F = * 
While Seas and Shores, Rocks, Hills and Plaitz v 
Repeat the ſounding Ja 1 to * 2 8 1. 7 
No more let Sins and Sortows grow, 0 „ Ar 
Nor Thorns infeſt the Ground; 5 f 
He came to make His Bleſſings f flow Sg Th 
Far as the Curſe is bw WES ; 
He rules the World ruth a er e, Wo; 
And makes the Nati Rh Bos 50 ing 25 \ 
The Glories of his noiſy 5 Wi. 
And Wonders of Hig Te e . 1 
HYMN cxxvI. POR! Meaſure. I 
The King of Saints. e | 
OME, ye that love th Savios's Name, E 
And joy to make it khn: 8 
The Sovereign of your H its moch. and 
And bow before Hi -buo': <3 Tot] 
Behold your King, your aircon Ye 8. 
With Glories all divine; = eſus 
And tell the wondering Nations _ eſus 
How bright thofe Glorles.{ ſhines 3945 17 ho 
While Majeſty's effulgent Blaze e "rom 


Surrounds His awful Bro-? 
Een Angels tremble, as they gaze, 
And veil'd adoring, ; bokw. 


L i909 ] 


But Love attempers every Ray, 
Love, how divinely ſwert! 5 0 | 
That ftoops to view the gᷣons of ys: 
And calls them to His Feet! 


Infinite Power, and boundleſs Grace,” * 
In Him unite their Rays 5 

You that have e' er beheld His Thee, 
Can you forbeat His Praiſe? | 


When in Hibearthly Courts we view | 


* The Glorirs of our King: bod e 
we long to love ab Angels do, 13 70 
4 And wiſtr like them to ing. 


And ſhall we long Und wiſh in vain? 
Lord teach our Songs to rife! © 

Thy Love can animate the Strain 
And bid it reach the Skies. 


: Ho happy Period! "Hiotious Da 
225 When Heaven and Earth 8 _” 
With all their Powers, the ra ptur'd . 


71 4 4 Y „ 
2 5115.4 * 


To celebrate Thy Praiſe; is 4 7 5 
HY * N CxXVII. — Meſure, 
din 75 1 to Feſas. 5111 


GHALL loyal 'N ations hail the a 
10 F That crowns their King with loud A Achim 
and ſhall not Saints their Homage pay, l 
lo cheir beloved Saviour „ Named, 1 7 *7 
Nie Saifits; reſound in joyful Straing, . 8 
5 eſus the King of Glo nf \ | | 


ary ; £f, 


let Þ! clus who vanquiſh'd all yowr r Foes, | 
Nino came td fave, who A $to ble ſs; 
W From Him your every Com drt flows, 8 
aue! ie, Lye on 019 eee Hl! 
1,9 rin 71 4 
: 17 it {40 8 . 


” * # 
x 3 4 4 % 
„ 
+ 
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Reſound, d in joyful Strings I gyoll 3: 


Jeſus the King of Glory teigus ! Had 200] 3 
Yes, Thou art worthyj© deareſt Lord ccd b 

Of univerſal endleſs Praiſe + 6. * 
With every Power to þe;ador de l 17 
That Men or Angels e'er can taiſe ni wif nt Br 
Let Heaven and Earth unite their Strains, | 
Jeſus the King of Glory reigns! 1188 £16) : 

But Earth, nor Heaven cameler prodaim oft 71 5 
The boundlefs Glories of their Ning 1. 


Yet muſt our Hearts atlote; His Name =! 
Dear Name, whenge all, our Bleſſings fpringy.. | 
Reſound, reſound in joyful Strains, | 
Jeſus the King of Glory, reigns? _ 


How mean the Tribute Mortals © | 
Ho cold the Heart, hom faint the Tongudl: 
But, Lord, Thy r K. ai an. 


Shall tune a more exaltad Song 
Reſounding in immortal Steaius, in. 
Jeſus the King of Glory reigns! 144915 oT Dw 
He comes, He comes with Triumph cron „d, is Inj 
In dazling Robes of Light array'd, -. - Ane 
Faith views the Splendor dawning round, lere ! 
Farth's faireſt Luſtre ſinks 1 in Shade. In r 
clound, reſound in joyful . e 2 or gu; 
— the Kingof Glory reigns! FFF 


HYMN cxXVIII. bine Meaſure. I» 
The Condeſceriſion and Grace of Cori. Mat. 20. 28, Nad, f 


AVIOR of Men and Lord of Love, He ff 
How ſweet Th y gracious Name! _ an 
With joy that — we „ Stoop 
On which Thy Mercy came. hile / 
While all Thy Own angelic — Aud! 
Stood waiting on the Wing. the ri 


L 4% 9 


Charm'd with the Honor'th obey 
Their great eternal King. 0103-201 


nne 
For us, mean, r N Anful e y 


Thou laid'ſt that Glor by: * 
Firſt in our mortal Fee 1 
Ihen in that Fleſh to die. E ED 


Bought, with Thy Service and, Thy Blood, 
We dub, LO are Th . 85 


o Thee our Lites de would. 3 i 
To Thee JT er g. n . 1. 5 4 
) 5118 a | 
= * * E 65 10 not? ah 95 1. 


I.. 


OME Heavenly Ley "infoire my Seng. 
With Thy 3 bb! 


and teach ou fel f and be MY Tongs Qt 
The Savio 0 whe lame. 


he Savior! 


Pale nf. 
17 Dwell in the n e dai 55 e 
1 ts rams, Ed | Im ; "br F. 
? And ſprea — — 


In rich Effuſion 


or guilty Rebels, loſt & n n 
T. And doom'd to endleſs. Ve. 3 


| od's onty Son {ſtupendous cat" a 

ſure. Forſ, my His 1 — above j. 
0. 28. Und, ſwift to, ſave our: wxetched Race 

. lie Gwe as? Wings of Lore. Pin 375 YH 00 | 
b almighty Former of the Skies: _. Har 
Stoop'd to our vile Abo Y 
tile Angels view'd with ene Ex Ey es, ** 
And hail'd th' incarnate God. 
the rich Depths of Love divine! 
Of Rliſs, a boundleſs Store ! 


cre Pardon, 1 and. Ol Sibi! 


* 
od a 
FY * ” 
* 
T 822 
erer eee nnn 
2 5 —— 7, 3 
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Dear Savior, let me call Thee mine; 
I cannot wiſh for more l <1 


On Thee alone my Ho 5 3. 
Beneath Thy Cröfs Fx 

My Lord, my Life, 
My Savior and 8 8 


13442. 


14 eAbget 
21 1 5 81 


* 
ig * 
4 * = Eiern EL 7 1 
6118 4 21 1 


HYMN CxxRX. . 


1 2901 8. IT 


| Redemption. by Cir. | 
FUEN has firſt Frentz of our Race | 


Rebell d, and loſt God, 
And the D of their "jp N 


Had tainted als BIS Sd; 937% 


* 111 2 7 


Infinite Pity wouctrd the Heart 1 TIC. & 


Of God's eternal 1 f 70 a 
Deſcending from the heavenly Court, 
He left His Father's Throne. : 


Aſide the Pritice'? Glory thitye] 9 tos, 
His moſt divine Array, 1 2713 £1: 


And wrapp'd His Godhea 


a Ve 
Of our inferior Clay. 0. in 1 _ 


Hisliving Power, and dying Love yy 
Redeem'd unhappy >”: > 


7 LT 


And rais'd the Ruins of our R Race rp "ig 


To Life and God again. IO 753 Þ E 


To 2 dear Lord, oup Fleſh and 5a. 


yfully relign; 
Bleſs' dle Nele take us Wr Thy Own, 
For we are doubly Thine. © 
Thy Honor ſhall for ect b 
The Buſineſs of our Days; zu, 
For ever ſhall out grateful ee * 
Speak — deferved TR 99 


T3 #7 4 ( F 
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H Y M N' CXXXI. | Long Megſure. 


Grice U © in the Per fon of Chriſt. 


N to the Lord a noble Song! 


Awake my ; Soul, awake By. Tongue! 
loſanna to th' ttern Name, 6 


nd all His boun leſs Love proclaim. 


ee where it ſhines in Jive Face, 
lhe brighteſt Image of His Grace; 1 
od, in the Perſon of His Son, 

ath all His mightieſt Works outdone. 


he ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood 

roclaum the wiſe and powerful God; 

and Thy rich Glones, from afar, 3 . 
parkle in every rolling Sta. f 
ut in His Looks a Glory lands, | 
he nobleſt Labor of Thy Hands! 

he pleaſing Luſtre of His Eyes | 
uthines the Wonders of the Skies. 


race, 'tis a Tweet, a charming Theme! 
ly Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus Name 

0 Angels, dwell upon the Sound, 

e Heavens, refle& it to the Ground! 


may 1 live to reach the Place, 

'here He reveals His lovely Face! 

here, all His Beauties to behold, 

d ſing His Name to Harps o of Gold ! 23: 


73 


HY. * V cRxxII. ' Ling More, 


" Feſus the Only Savior, © © 
ALL a bright Council in the Skies: 
Seraphs the mighty and the wiſe ; 
jeak, are you ſtrong to bear the Load, 
e weighty Vengeance of a God ? 
vain we aſk ; for, all around 


nd lilent through the heav enly Cround ; 


There's not a Bhs. Mind — * 


Has half the Strength, or half the Love, 8 * 
But O! unmeafurable Grace ! 5 3 19 
Th' Eternal Son takes Adam's place ; 5 1 1 
Down to bur World the Savior flies, ITY He! 
Stretches His naked Aris, and dies. 7 wes 5 un 

Amazing Work | look down ye Skies, D 
Wonder and gaze with all your Eyes; wm 
1 v 

Ye Saints below; and gibt above, 5 1 
All bow to chis myſterious. Love. 80 p „W. I. 2 
H Y M. * * CXXXUE.” Peculiy Meſor Oh! 


© Praiſe to Chriſt. © 


AIL bleſs'd Ans brigbtimmortal King 
Sole Monarch of the happy Worlds above; 


To Thee ten thouſand Songs of Praiſe we bring, "4 
Adore Thy Goodnefs, and admire Thy Love. * 
All hail, incarnate God, divinely falr, Hi , 


Around Thy Throne bright Beams of Glory pla 
Beyond the Stars, above the rolling Heber 
Amid the Blaze of one eternal Day. 

Within the azure Curtains of the Sky, $76 
Far out of human Sight, there ſtands 3 Throne 
To theſe pure Realms my longing Soul would f 
And make the deathlefs Joys of Heaven my ow! 
When ſhall I ſee that happy. World of Reſt! ? 
There every anxious Thought ſhall leave i 7 Sou 
There ſhall 1 be for ever dxſpoſſeſt 

Of Sins, that now my Pt Though cel, 


4 10.) : ii : If 
HY MN CXXXIV- Common uuf 
"Praiſe to the Redeemer.., 


LUNC'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, - pt in 
We w wretched Sinners BY. 


of 
= * 


— 109 J 


Without one cheerful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimmering Day. 

With pitying Eye the Prince of Life 

Beheid our helpleſs Grief; 

He ſaw, and O ſurprizing Love! 

He ran to our Relief. | | 

Down, from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte He fled ; 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh 
And dwelt, among the Dead. 


Oh! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 

Their laſting Silence break ; - 

and, all harmonious human Tongues, 

The Savior's Praiſes ſpeak. 

angels, aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 

Strike all your Harps of Gold; 

But, when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 

His Lovecan ne'er be told. W. 


HY MN CXXXV. Long Meaſure. 


A Hymn of Praiſe for Redemption by Chriſt. 
AS it for Man, apoſtate Man, 

Mercy its tendereſt Thoughts employ'd ? 
ought out and laid this wonderous Plan, 


7 9 
1 = 
AY 
9 
11 
1 
11 

: 

. 
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a! {Worthy the Wiſdom of a God ? hn 3 
my Soul Heaven amaz'd, bends down to view 
Nee Products of a Father's Grace; 

troll. W's Darling Son conſign'd to Death, 


Ranſom for our wretched Race. 


els'd with our ponderous Load of Guilt, 

en Sorrows round His Heart Strings twine ; 
3 ere Juſtice plung'd its every Dart, 

"2X | pt in the Flames of 1 divine. 


210 J 


| But now, her Quiver emptied, ſtands _. 
Appeas'd, and ſmiling pleads our. Cauſes 2. 


Mercy triumphant claps her Wings, | De 
And Heaven refounds with loud Applaaſe. FW 
Father, and can we/filentlieg © bog ht 3 
We, the bleſs'd Subjects of Thy Love . : 


Well then may Rocks in echoing Songs, 
Our baſe Stupidity reprov/e. 
No, every Power ſhall be combin'd,” - 
To celebrate Thy wonderous Prailc, 

And one eternal þliſsful Pay ;:/ 
The Monument of Glory, rae... 


HYMN CXXXVI. een, Mere H 
Hum to Jefus:- 


ESUS, in Thy beet Nate . 
What bliſsful Glories rife ! — Lg | 

_ jeſus, the Angels ſweeteſt Theme! ome 

Ihe Wonder of the, Skies! 757 17 1 Th 

Well might the Skies with Wonder v View # o ſtre 

A Love {o- ſtrange as nen e rr !. 5 The 

No Thought of Angels ever knew - --, he Fs 


Compaſſion ſo Fi 751 ! 


Didſt Thou forſake Thy radiant C rown, 
And boundleſs Realms of Day; 

FAfide Thy “ obes of Glory thrown,) 
To dwell in feeble Clay om 


Jeſus, and dial Thon leave the Sky -. 
For Miſeries and'Woes. ? 10 
And didſt Thou bleed, and groan on 45 


For vile rebellious 7 


Victorious Love! can Language tell 
The Wonders of Thy Power, 
Which conquer'd all the Force of Hell, 


In that tremendous Hour; 7 


10 


C 148, Þ 


Is there a Heart that will not pend 
To Thy divine Cars ? 

Deſcend, O ſovereign Love, deſcenk 
And melt that ſtubborn Soul. 


O may our willing Hearts confeſs | 
Thy ſweet, Thy gentle Sway; 

Clad Captives of reſiſtleſs Grace, 
Thy pleaſing Rule obey. 


Come deareſt Lord, extend Thy neige, 
Till Rebels riſe no mor 


3 : 
hy Praiſe alk Nature then ſhall j join, 
And Heaven ſand Earth adore. 


. HY MN cxxxvII. Common Meaſure. 
The Love of God in ſending His Son. 


OME, happy Souls, approach your God 
With loud triumphant Songs; 


ome, tender to almighty Grace 
The Tribute of your Tongues. 


o ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love, 
That pity'd dying Men, 
Ihe Father ſent His equal Son, 

Jo give chem Life again. 

Thy Hands, bleſs'd Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging Rod; | 
o hard Commiſſion to perform 

The Vengeance of a God. 


but all. was Mercy, all „as mild, 
And Weak for took the Thro e, 2 82 
nen Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


lere, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; 

uſt in the mighty Savior's Name, 
And you hall never die. 
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HYMN CXXXVIII. 


WE ſing the dee ex. 1 
Which God Jerisd ere Time began 3 - 
At length diſclos'd in all its Light. 

We bleſs the wonderous Birth of Love, 
Whach beams around us from above, 

With Grace ſo free, and Hope ſo bright, 


Here has the wiſe eternal Mind 
In Chriſt, their common Head, conjoin'd | 
Gentiles and Jews, and Earthiand Heaven, 


Through Him, from the great Father's Throne, 


Rivers of Bliſs.come rollin down, 
And endleſs Peace and Life are given. 


No more the awful Cherubs guard 
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword, 
To drive afar Man's trembling Race ; 
At Salem's pearly Gates they ſtand, 


And ſmiling wait (a friendly Band 1) 


To welcome Strangers to the Place. 


While we expect that glorious Sight, 
Love ſhall our Hearts with theirs unite; 
And ardent Hope our Boſoms raiſe; 


From Earth's vile Cottages of Clay, 


Jo thoſe reſplendent Realms of Day, 


We'll try to ſend the ſounding Praiſe. D. 


HYMN cxxxix. Long Meaſure. 
The Scheme of Salvation worthy of God. 
Heb. 2. 10. 


MMORTAL God on Thee we call, 
The great Original of All; | 
By Thee we are, to Thee we tend, . 
Our ſure Support, our slorious End. 


Peculiar Meaſure. 
The Grand Scheme of the Goſpel. Eph. 1. 9s 10, 11. 


1. 


85 


ſure. 


L 113 J 


We praiſe that wiſe . Grace, 
That pitied our revolted Race; 

And Jeſus, our victorious Head, 

The Captain of Salvation, made. 


He, Thine eternal Love decreed, 
Should many Sons to Gldry. lead. 
And ſinful Worms. to Him are given, 
A Colony to people Heaven. | 


Jeſus for us, O gracious; Name! 
Encounter'd Agony and Shame; 

jeſus the Glorious and the "ASS 

By dreadful Sufferings made compleat. 


A Scene of Wonders here we ſee, 

Worthy Thy Son, and worthy Thee : 

And while this Theme employs our Tongues, 

Let Angels raiſe their [weeter SONgs. "7 


HY MN“ cxl. Common Meafare. 
_ glorified in 'the Cel. 


1 Lord, deſcending. from above, 
Invites His Children near : 

While Power, and Truth, aud boundleſs Love 
Diſplay their Glories here. 


Here, in the Goſpel's wouderous F rame, 
Freſh Wiſdom we purſue.z , 

A thouland Angels learn Thy Name, | 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 9 77 


Thy Name expreſs' d 1n faireſt Lines, 
thy Wonders here we trace: 

Wiſdom through all the Myſtery ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus? Face. | 


The Law its beſt Obedience owes 
To our incarnate God; 
And Thy avenging Juſtice ſhews 
Its Honors in His Blood. 

E 3 


* 
13 * 
24 R 
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But ſtill the Luſtre of Thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts employs; 


G:ilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 


And more exalts our Joys. W. 
I 
HY M N CXLI. Common Meaſure. 
Merey and Truth met together, 2 


HEN firſt the God of boundleſs Grace 
Diſclos'd His kind Deſign, 
To reſcue our apoſtate Race 
From Miſery, Shame and Sin. 


Quick, through the Realms of Light and Bliſs, 1 
The Joyful Tidings ran; 


Each Heart exulted at the 1 = = 
That God would dwell with Man: | 
Yet, midſt their Joys they paus 'd awhile, Ho 
And afk'd with ſtrange Surprize, , | Y 
„% But how can injur'd Juſtice ſmile, An 
Or look with pitying Eyes? | 1 
Will the Almighty deign again Ete 
& To viſit yonder World; A 
© And hither bring rebellious Men, And 
„% Whence Rebels once were hurl'd ? T 

„ Their Tears, and Groans, and deep, Diftrels Ho! 
„Aloud for Mercy call; Ar 

« But ah! muſt Truth and Righteouſneſs Here 
Jo Mercy Victims fall ?” w 
So ſpake the Friends of God and Man, Rive 
Delighted, yet ſurpriz'd ; In; 
Eager to know the wonderous Plan, alvat 
That Wiſdom had devis'd. Lik 
The Son cf God attentive heard, he h 
And quickly thus reply'd, dar 
In Me let Mercy be rever'd,. Od, 
„And Juttice ſatisty'd. * Aud 


8, 


iFreſls 


1 156 ] 


« Behold ! my vital Blood I pour, 
* A Sacrifice to God; 
« Let angry Juſtice now no more 
« Demand the Sinner's Blood.” 
He ſpake, and Heaven's high Arches rung ; 
Praiſe every Tongue employs ;— 
e He dy'd,” the friendly Angels ſung, 
Nor ceaſe their repturous Joys. 8+; 


H Y M N: CXLIL. Common Meaſure. 
The Invitation of the Goſpel, Iſai. 55. 1. 2. 
1 every mortal Ear attend, 
And every Heart rejoice; 


The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting Voice. 


Ho! all ye wretched ſtarving Souls, 
That feed upon the Wind; 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys 
To fill an empty Mind. 

Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 
A Soul-reviving Feaſt, 

And bids your longing Appetites 
The rich Proviſion taſte. 


Ho! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die; 

Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 
With Streams that never dry. 

Rivers of Love and Mercy here, 
Ina rich Ocean join ; 
vation in Abundance flows, 


Like Floods of Milk and Wine. 


he happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace 
Stand open Night and Day: 

0:4, we are come to ſeek Supplies, 
Aud drive our Wan's away. 


| 28 1 


H Y M N CXLIII. cn. Medfute;' © 
An Invitation to the Bleſſings of the Goſpet. 
ip vain We laviſh out our Lives; ( 


To gather empty Wind; 
The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can give 
Will ſtarve a hungr: y Mind. 
Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat; 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory loye, 
Wich ſuch as Angels cat. 


Come, and He'll cleanſe our - ſpotted Gals 


And waſh away our Stains, : 

In the dear Fountain, which His Son 
Pour'd from His dying Veins. 

The Heart, that flinty ſtubborn Thing! 
That Terrors cannot move; 

That fears no Threatenings of His W rath, 
Shall be diffolv'd'm Love. 


Or He can take the Flint aw ay 
That would not be refin'd; 


And, from the Treaſures of His Grace, 


Beſtow a ſofter Mind. 
There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave His Law; 
And every Motion of our Souls 
To ſwift Obedience draw. 


H Y M N.- CXLIV. Common Meaſure, 


An Invitation to the Goſbel Feaſt. 


V wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 


Behold a royal Feaſt! 


Where Mercy ſpreads her bounteous Store, 


For every humble Gueſt. 


See, ſeſus ſtands with open Arms ; 
_ He cal s: He bids you come: | 


Wr 


ſe dou 
Ho pe 


Ct. $897 J: 
Gailt holds you back, and Fear alarms: Y 
But fee, there yet is Rom. | 
Room in the Savior's bleeding Heart; 
There Love and Pity meet ; 


Nor will He bid the Soul depart, . 
That trembles at His Feet. 


In Him the Father reconcil'd 

Invites your Souls to come; 

The Rebel ſhall be call'd a Child, 
And kindly welcom'd Home. 

O come, and with His Children taſte 
The Bleſſings of His Love; 


While Hope attends the ſweet Repaſt | 
Of nobler Joys above. 


There, with united Heart and Voice, 
Before th* etecual Throne, 
en thouſand thouſand Souls rejoice, 


In Extaſies unknown. 


nd yet ten thouſand thouſand more, 
Are welcome ſtill to come: 


e longing Souls, the Grace adore ; 
Approach, there yet is Room. 


HYMN CXLV. Common Meafore, 


The Savior*s Invitation. John 7. 37. 
HE Savior calls—let-every Ear 
Attend the heavenly Sound ; 
e doubting Souls diſmiſs your Fear, 
Hope ſmiles reviving round. 


W. 


UTE: 


or every thirſty, longing Heart, 

Here Streams of Bounty flow, 

3 nd Life, and Health, and Bliſs impart 
« 


To baniſh mortal Woe. 


ere, Springs of ſacred Pleaſure riſe 
To eaſe your very Pain, 


| p » 3 


be 
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(Immortal Fountain! full Supplies!) 
Nor ſhall you thirſt in vain. 


Ye Sinners, come, *tis Mercy's Voice, 
The gracious Call obey; | 

Mercy invites to heavenly Joys,— 
And can you yet delay ? 


. C 
Dear Savior, draw reluCtant Hearts, 
To Thee let Sinners fly ; 
And take the Bliſs Thy Love imparts, | 2435 0 
And drink, and never die. . Te 
HYMN CXLVI. lun later. | 
| C 
Weary Souls invited to Reſt. ; 
Be 


Matt. 11. 28; 


OME, weary Souls, with Sin diſtreſt, 
The Savior offers heavenly Reſt; 
The kind, the gracious Call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy Fears away. 


Oppreſs'd with Guilt, a painful Load, 


i O Come, and ſpread your Woes abroad; 4 
_ Divine Compaſſion, mighty Love A 
Will all the painful Load remove. | 6 3 
Here Mercy's boundleſs Ocean flow | Lor 
To cleanſe your Guilt and heal your Woes; I 

Pardon, and Life, and endleſs Peace 19 
: How rich the Gift | how free the Grace! T 


Lord, we accept, with thankful Heart, 
The Hope Thy gracious Words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet tejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting Voice. 


Dear Savior, let Thy powerful Love 1 ! 
Confirm our Faith, our Fears remove 
And ſweetly influengteevery N nta. 
And guide us to eternal Reſt. 


L. 


[ aw ] 
n YMN CXEVIL Common Meaſures” 


Divine Na. 
Col. 1. 19. 


ORD, we adore. Thy . Craze, 
The Heights and Depths unknown 
Of Pardon, Life, and Joy, and Peace, 
In Ih beloved Son. 11 


O wonderous Gift of Love divine; 
Dear Source of every Good ; 

Jeſus, in Thee what: Glorits ſhine ! | 
How rich Thy flowing Blood! 

Come, all ye pining, hungry Poor, 
The Savior's Bounty taſte.; 

Bchold a never- failing Store T:; 
For every willing Gueſt. 
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Here ſhall your numerous Wants receive 
A free, a full Supply; 

He has unmeaſur'd' Bliſs to give, | 
And joys hat never. die. 


Can thoſe, who hear the. Savior Voice, 
Prefer Earth's“ empty T 587 ö 
Ih, wretched Souls l\ah, fatal Chdice * 
To everlaſting ii ar 


Lord, bring un willing” Souls to Thee, 
With ſweet reſiſtleſs Power; 

Ihy boundleſs Grace, let Rebels 1 
And at T hy Freche, le 5 


HY 4 N Ct viit. Slort Meaſure, - 
Now is the Day of Salvation. 1 


HE. {watt declining Day, 
T How fait its Moments 471 


While Evening's broad and ny be ade 
Gains on the Weſtern sgh? 
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Ye Mortals, mark its Pace, « | 
And uſe the Hours of Light ; c 
And know, its Maker can command & } 
An inſtantaneous Night. 6 
His Word blots out the Sun 5 1 
In its Meridian Blaze; ; \ 60 
Ard cuts from ſmiling vigorous Youth | « / 
The Remnant of its Days. 60 
On the dark Mountain's Brow «CF, 
Your Feet ſhall quickly ſlide ; 65 
And from its dreadful Summit daſh | 3 4 Lt 
Your momentary Pride. | " 
Give Glory to the Lord, | Dear 
Who rules the whirling Sphere ; $ O01 
Submiſſive at His Footſtool bow, Oh, 
And ſeek Salvation there. An 
Then ſhall new Luſtre break 
Through all the horrid Gloom, | 
And lead you to unchanging Light, 
In your celeſtial Home. n The 
HY M N CXLIX. Common Meaſure. 
The Voice of Chriſt. to the Sons of Men. 
OW let the liſtening World around, T 
In ſilent Reverence hear; May ſu 
While from on high, the Savior's Voice And 
Thus ſtrikes th' attentive Ear, * If H 
« To you, O Sons of Men, I call; . Earth 
And from My lofty Throne, zut mil 
% Reclin'd in gentle Pity bow, | The c 
& To bring Salvation down. | O haz 
% Yecareleſs Sinners, hear My Voice, But h 
«© Attend My Words and live; elt, er, 
« My Words conduct to folid Joys, He ca 


« And endleſs Bleſſings give. 
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« Each faithful Miniſter is ſent 
«+ This Meſſage to proclaim : 

© In every various Providence 
« The Language is the ſame. 


« And could the pale forgotten Dead, 
„% Though deep in Duſt they lie, 

„ Ariſe in viſionary Crouds, 
« They'd join the ſolemn Cry. 

« Forgetful Mortals, yet be wiſe, 
„While o'er the Grave ye ſtand; 

« Leſt long- neglected Love provoke 
« The Vengeance of My Hand.” 

Dear Jeſus, let Thy Spirit breathe - 
On Souls which elſe will die; 

Oh, let Thy Grace our Souls renew, 

And bring Salvation nigh! D. 


HYMN CL. Short Meaſure. 


The Voice of God, and an immediate Attention to it 
required, 


Heb. 3. 15. 


HE Lord Tehovah calls 
Be every Ear inclin'd : 
May ſuch a Voice awake each Heart, 
And captivate the Mind. | 


If He in Thunder ſpeaks, 
Earth trembles at His Nod ; 

zut milder Accents here proclaim 
The condeſcending God. 


O harden not your Hearts, 

But hear His Voice To-Day ; 

eſt, ere To-morrow's earlieſt Dawn, 
He call your Souls W 
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Almighty God, pr onounce 
The Word of conquering Grace: 


So ſhall the Flint diſſolve to Fears, 
And Scorners ſeek Thy Face. 


The Heavenly Gueſt, Rev. 3. 20, 


AY will the Lord thus condeſcend 
To viſit ſinful Worms ? 

Thus at the Door, ſhall Mercy ſtand 
In all her winning Forms ? 


urprizing Grace !—and ſhall my. Heart 
Unmov'd and cold remain? 
Has this hard Rock-no tender Part ? 
Muit Mercy plead in vain? - 
Shall Jeſus for Admiſfion fue - 
His charming Voice unheard ? 
And this vile Heart, His rightful D. 
1 Remain for ever barr'd ? 4 80 
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Tis Sin, alas, with Tyrant Power 
1he Lodging has poſſeſt; 

And Crongs of Traitors bas the Door 
Againſt the heavenly Guelt 


— 
. 
* 
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Lord, riſę in Thy all-conquering Grace, 
Thy mighty Power diſplay ; 

One Beam of Glory, hom Thy Face, 
Can drive my Focs away. 

Ye dangerous Inmates, hence depart; 
Dear Saviar, enter in, . 

And guard d che Paſſage to my cart, 

And keep out every Sin. 


OUD let the tune: | Trumpet Duns? 


HY M N ;CLI. Conn Meaſure, 


HYMN CLII. Long Meaſure. 
The Goſpel Jubi ce. Pſa}. 89. Ie. 


- 


And ſpread the joyful Ticings rourd ; ; 
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et every Soul with Tranſport hear. — 


A+. 


nd hail the Lard's accepted Year. 


Ve Debtors, whom He gives OA | 
hat you ten thouſand Talents owe, . af” 
Vhen humble at His Feet you fall, 
our gracious God forgives them all. 


laves, that have borne the heavy Chain 
{Sin and Helbs tyrannic Reign, 

o Liberty aſſert your Claim, 

ud urge the great Redeemer's Name. 


ne rich Inheritance you loft, 
cor'd, improv'd, you now may boaſt; 
air colony Our Arrival waits; 265 
ith golden Streets and pearly Gates. 1 | 
ler bleſs'd Inhabitants _—_— | 4 
| ndage and Poverty deplore : 3 | 
o Debt, but Love immenſely great, 
heir Joy fill riſes with Nb * 


* 
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HYMN CLIII. Tallin lane. 


LOW _ Trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn Sound,. 
Let all the Natzons know 1 
To Earth's remote Bound. EA I 
ic Year of Jubilee is come, > 
turn, ye ranſoni'd Sinners, Home- 


Exalt the Son of Go „ 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 4 8 
Redemption in His od eg ts 
2 all the World 5 
; M 2 
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The Year of Jubilee i is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 


Ye, who have ſold for Nought 
_ Your Heritage above; 
Come, take it back, unbought, 
The Gift of jeſus Love. 
The Lear of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 


The Goſpel Trumpet ſounds, 
Let all the Nations hear; 
And Earth's. remoteſt Bounds 
Before the Throne appear. 
The Yearof Jubilee 1s come, 
Return, ye raaſom'd Sinners, Home. L. H. C. 


HYMN CL. Common Meajure. Far 
Regeneration. John 1. 13- * 
OT all the outward Forms on Earth, * 


Nor Rites that God hath given; 


. T7 "11 FY 4a. —_— 1 1 33 
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— raiſe one Soul to Heaven. 


The ſovereign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; 

Born in the Image of His Son, 
A new peculiar Race. 


The Spirit, like ſome heavenly Wind, 
Blows on the Sons of Fleſh; 

New models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh. 


Our quickened Souls awake, and riſe, 
From the long Sleep of Death; _ 

On heavenly Scenes we fix our Eyes, 

And Praiſe employs our Breath, 


70 
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HY MN CLV. Common Meaſure. 
The ; N. cc Creation. 
TTEND, while God's exalted Son 
Doth His Own Glories ſhew;  * 


Behold, I fit upon My Throne; 
Creating all Things new. 


Ill be a Sun of 'Righteouſneſs 7 -- * 
To the new Heavens I make; | 

None but the new-born Heirs of Grace, 
My Glories ſhall partake.: - 


Mighty Redeemer! ſet us free 
From our old State of Sin: . 

Oh, make our Souls alive to Thee, - 
Create new Powers within! 


Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, -and Earth, and Hell; 

In the new World, that Grace has made, 
We would for cver dwell. W. 


H Y M N CLVI. Common Meaſure 
Conve ſien. 
33 AT God of Glory and of Grace! 


We own, with humble Shame, 
How vile is our degenerate Race, - i 52 
And our firſt Father's Name. 


From Adam flowgiour tainted: Blaod;s 7 
The Poiſon ieigns within; 


Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 


Daily we break Thy holy Laws, 
And then rejcct Thy Grace: 

Ingag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe 
Againſt our Father's Face. 

We live aſat eſtrang'd from God, 
And Jove the Diſtance well ; 
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With Haſte we run the dangerous Road, 
That leads to Death and Hell. 


And can ſuch Rebels be reſtor'd! 

Such Natures made divine; 
Oh let us ſee Thy Glory Lord, 

And feel this Power of Thine. 


We raiſeour Father's Name on high, 
Who His Own Spirit ſends, 
To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, 
And turn His Foes to Friends. W. 


HV MN CLVII. Common Meaſure. 


* The Neceſſuty of renewing Grace, 
HY helpleſs guilty Nature hes, 
Unconſcious of its Load! 
The Heart, unchang'd, can never riſe. 
To Happineſs and God. 


The Will perverſe, the Paſſions blind, 
In Paths of Ruin ftray ; 

Reaſon, debas'd, can never find 
The ſafe, the narrow Way. 

Can Ought beneath a Power divine 
The ſtubborn Will ſubdue ? 

"Tis Thine, Eternal Spirit, Thine 
To form the Heart anew. 


"Tis Thine the Paſſions to recall, 
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And upwards bid them riſe; 
And make the Scales of Error fall 
From Reaſon's darken'd Eyes. 


To chaſe the Shades of Death away, 
And bid the Sinner live! 
A Beam of Heaven, a vital Ray, 
'Tis Thine alone to give. 
O change theſe wretched Hearts of ours 
Aud give them Life divine! | 
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Then ſhall our Paſſions and our Powers, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine. . 


HY MN CcLVIII. Peculiar Meaſure. 
Deſiring to be delivered from ſecret and preſumptuous 
Sins, Pſal. 19. 


URGE me, Lord, from Guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my Heart's Diſguiſe; 
Let me hence, by Thee renew'd, 
Each preſumptuous Sin exclude. 


Let my Tongue, from Error free, 
Speak the Words approv'd by Thee; 
To Thy all-obſerving Eyes 

Let my Thoughts accepted riſe. 

So my Lot ſhall ne'er be join'd 

With the Men whoſe impious Mind, 
Fearleſs of Thy juſt Command, 
Bravethe Vengeance of Thy Hand. 
While I thus Thy Name adore, 

And Thy healing Grace implore, 
Bleſs'd Redeemer. bow Thy Ear, 
God, my Strength, propitious hear. M. 


HYMN CLIX. Common Meaſure, 
Hardneſs of Heart bewailed. 
LAS! this adamantine Heart, 
This icy Rock within! 
Alas! theſe active Powers congeal'd 
By the Deceits of Sin ! 


What! cannot all the melting Charms 
Of a Redeemer's Love, 

Nor Thunderbolts of Wrath divine 
This flinty Boſom move ? 


Canſt Thou my Soul, to Heaven ally'd, 
A Native of the Sky, 


— 
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Thus, in ignoble Fetters bound, 
A willing Captive lie ? - 7 


Oh! burſt theſe Bands, or diſav ow 
The Reaſonable Name! f 


Nor dare but with a brutal World 
Affinity to claim. 


Vain Efforts theſe, no Self-ſprung, Powers. 
Can reigning Sia ſubdue ; 


Thane, facted Spirit, is the Work 
To form the Heart anew. | 


Oh let that Rock aſunder bak 
Before Thy awful Face; 
Or rather melt away beneath 
Thy milder Beams of Grace, 8. 


HYMN CLX. Common Meaſure, © 
The Foy of remarkable Converſion, Pal. 126. 


HEN God reveal'd His gracious Name, 
And chang'd our mournful State, 
The Rapture ſcem'd a pleaſing Dream, 
The Grace appear'd ſo great. 


The World beheld the glorious Change, 
And did Thy Hand confeſs ; 
Our Tongues broke out in unknown Strains, 
And ſung the wonderous Grace. 


Great is the Work, our Neighbours cry d, 
And own'd the Power divine; 

Great is the Work, our Hearts reply 'd, 
And be the Glory Thine. 


The Lord can clear the darkeſt Skies, : 
Can give us Day for Night; | 

Make Drops of ſacred. Sorrow riſe 5 
To Rivers of Delight. 


Let thoſe, that ſow in Sadneſs, wait 
Till che fair Harveſt come; 
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They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhout the Bleſſings Home, 


Though Seed lie buried long in Duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their Hope; 
The precious Grain can ne*er be loſt, 
For Grace inſures the Crop. W. 


HTN MN CLXI. Long Meaſure, 
The Leadings of the Spirit. 
("I Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With Light and Comfort from above; 


Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every Thought and Step preſide. 
Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 

From every Sin and huriful Snare; 

Lead to Thy Word that Rules muſt give, 
And teach us Leſſons how to Live. 


The hes. of Truth to us tree 


That we muſt take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Chriſt, the living Way, 
Nor let us from His Paſtures ſtray. 


Lead us to God, our final Reſt, {1 a] 
5 , 4 


In His Enjoyment to be bleſs'd ; 
ead us to Heaven, The Seat of 'Bliſs, ; 
There Pleaſure in Perfection is. 3 


HYMN CLXII. Peculiar Meaſure.” © | | Wſ 
The Pardoning God. Micah. 7. 18. * 1 

REAT God of Wonders! all Thy Ways 1 
Are matchleſs, Godlike, and divine; 


but the fair Glories of Thy Giace 
lore Godlike and unrival'd ſhine : 
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Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? U 
Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? | 

Crimes of ſuch Horror to forgive, 

Such guilty daring Worms to ſpare, 

This is Thy grand Prerogativey . | H 
And None ſhall in the Honor ſhare. + 

Who 1s a pardoning God like Thee ? 


Or who has Grace fo rich-and free ? X 8 
Angels and Men, reſign your Claim II. 


To Pity, Mercy, Love, and Grace; 
Theſe Glories crown Jehovah's Name 
With an incomparable Blaze. 

Who is a pardoning God like Thee? Ar 
Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? . 
In Wonder loſt, with trembling Joy, 
We take the Pardon of our God, 
Pardon, for Crimes of deepeſt Dye, 
A Pardon, bought with Jeſus Blood. | 
Who is a pardening God like Thee? 

Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? 
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2 O may this ſtrange this matchleſs Grace, 
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| i This Godlike Miracle of Eove, ; | 
N Fill the wide Earth. with grateful Praiſe, | . 
And all th' angelic Choirs above! Or: 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? A 
. Or who has Grace lo rich and free ? S. D. 3 
_ | D101 
HYMN. CLXII. Common Meaſure, n 
—_— : 1 . V1] 
i | Pardon and Peace by the Death of Chriſt. A 
Bi | 
= + 133 God, before whoſe piercing Eys Sau 
1 My Follies ſtand confeſt, | Do 
=_ Thy Mercy 1 implore to ſeal Or C 
. A Pardon to my Breaſt. | 2 
WW : My numerous Sins to Thee I mourn, | With 


Ting'd with the deepelt Dye; 7 2 She 
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And, could my briny Tears atone, 
I'd weep theſe Fountains dry. 


But ſee, a Savior's wounded'Side 
Far richer Streams ſupplies; 
Here will IL bathe my guilty Soul; 

And thence my Hope ſhall rife. 


Juſtice no more; with awful Frowns, 
AYR my Father's Face; 

le lays His. vengeful Thunder by, 
And melts His Wrath to Grace. 


Now tune thy Powers, my rrateful $ 20s 5 
To ſmg redeeming Love; = 
And, 5 an Extaſy af. Joy, 
T hrough all it's Wonders rove. 


Bleſs, and adore the ſacred Three, 
Whole Grace and Power combine 

To reſcue Thee from Sin and Hell, 
And make Salvation Thine. 


H Y M N CLXIV. Common Mea ſare. 
Acceplance through Chrift. 
1 OW Tall I daie approach the Lord, 
And bow: before His Throne? 
Or how procure His kind Regard, 
D And for my Guilt atone ? 


Shall Altars flame, and Victims bleed, 
And ſpicy Fumes aſcend? 

Will theſe my earneſt Wiſh ſucceed, 
And make my God, my Friend 4 


S12uld thouſand Rams in Flames expire, 
Would cheſc His Favor buy? 

Or Oil, that ſhouid.for holy Fire, 
Ten thouſand Streams lupply? 

With trembling Hands and bleeding Heart, 
Shane I my Offspring ſlay; _ 
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Or purge my Guilt away ? 


Such Victims bleed in vain ; 


Such Favor can obtain. 


Can 


all thy Guilt remove: 


And {ing redeeming Love. 


HY M N CLXV. Common Meaſure. 


V 


None but a dying Savior's Blood, 
This plead, my Soul, before thy 


Would this a cheerful Hope impait, 


Ah! no, my Soul, *twere fruitleſs all, 
No Fatlings, from the Field nor Stall, 


God, 


Fuftification by Faith, 
Rom. F 19—22. 


IN are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 


Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. 


Let Jews and Gentiles ſtop their Mouths, 
Without a murmuring Word ; 


And the whole Race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


How dare we think God's righteous Law 


Can juſtify us now ? 
Since to convince, and to condemn 
Is ail the Law can do. 


Jeſus, how glorious 18 Thy Grace ! 


When in Thy Name we truſt, 


Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs, 
That makes the Sinner juſt, 


HYMN CLXVI. Common Meaſure. 


- 


Acceſs to God by Chriſt. 


Up to the Courts a 


OME, let us lift our joyful Eyes 


uſe 
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And ſmile to ſee our Father there, 
Upon a Throne of Love. 


Once 't was a Seat of awful Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 

Our God appear'd conſuming Fire, 
And Vengeance was His Name. 


Rich were the Drops of Jeſus? Blood, 
That calm'd His frowning Face ; 

That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 


Now we may bow before His Feet, 
And venture near the Lord : 

No fiery Cherub guards His Seat, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. 


The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs * 
Are opened by the Son ; 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Profs, 
And reach th* Almighty Throne. 


o Thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high 
\nd Glory to the eternal King, 

Who lays His Fury by. 


W. 
HYMN CLXVIIL Long Alea ſus e. 
Life and Safety in Chriſt alone. John 6 68. 
| "HOU only Sovereign of my Heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend, — 
ud can my Soul from Thee depart, 
n Whom alone my Hopes depend? 


hither, ah! whither ſhall J go, 
wretched Wanderer from my Lord ? 
in this dark World of Sin and Woe 

ne Glimpſe of Happineſs afford ? 

emal Life Thy Words impart, 

theſe "Of: Tn th . rit lives; 
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Here ſweeter Camfatts eheer my Hecht 
Than all the Round of Nature gives. 


Let Earth's allurzag Joys comh ine, 
While Thou art near, inzvain ihey calljß ?; 


One Smile, ongchliſs fal Smile of Thin; { 
My dcareſt Lord, out weighs them all. . 
Thy Name my inmoſt Powers addfe; . 3 
Thou art my Life, my Joy, my Care: Le 
Depart from Thee, — tis Drath,— tis more! MV 
*Tis endleſs Ruin, deep Deſpair |, Al 

WI 


Low at Thy Fegtzmy Soul would lie, 


lere Safety dwells, and Peace divine; Gr: 
Still let me live beneath Thine Eye; But 
For Life, eternal Life is Thin. 1. an 


H Y M N CLXVIII. Long Meaſure, 
Chriſt our Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs. 1 Cor. 1. 50, 
EWILDER'D. in che Shades of Night, 
We he till Chriſt reſtores the Light, 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. - 
Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till His atoning Blood appear 
Then We awake from deep Diſtræſs, 


j 


And fing the Lord our Righteouſneſs, B 
Our very Frame is mix d with Sin, On Si 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean: "OG 
Such Virtues from His Sutferings flow, | =h 

At once to heal and Pardon too. a 1 JE ; Tha 
Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, , , The Je 
Binding His Slaves in heavy Chains, God 


He ſcis the Prifoners free, and breaks 

The Iron Bondage from our Necks. ; 
Poor helpleſs Worms in Thee.poſleſs. |. 
Grace, Wiſdom, Power and Righteoulte!; ; 
Thou art our mighty AL and wwe 


Give our whole gclves, O Lord, to Ther. 
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HY M N CLXIX. Long "Meaſare, 
Chriſt our Strength. 2 Cor. 12. 75 95 10. 


S OULD we but. hear. the Savior ſays : 
„Strength ſhall be equal ta the Day! ry 
Juen we'd rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, 
Leaning on all- ſuffieient Grace. 


We can do all Things, or can bear 

All Sufferings, if our Lord be there: 
When we are weak,; then are we ſtrong, 
Grace is our Shield, and Chriſt our Wohs⸗ 


But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
T, And we attempt the Work alone, 
chen new. Temptations ſpring and riſe,” | 
We lind how great our Weakneſs is. 


80 Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt + +- 

Met the Philiſtines to his:Coſt: _- - 
Shook his vain Limbs with {ad BEER Rx 
Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes. W. 


HY MN CLxX. Short Meaſure. © 


44 


Adoption. 1, John g. 1. &. Gal. 6. - 
EHOLD, het wonderous Grace, 25 
The Father Has beſto - t.. 


On Sinners of a mortal Race, | | 
To call them Sons of Cd! nt nn 


Tis no ſurprizing Thing, 

That we ſhould be unkwown; | : 
The Jews of old knew:not their King 
God's everlaſting Son's ; + - tr 


ca 


CI 


Nor doth it yet ap _ Bat d. 
How great we mult be Made: O He O77 

gut hen we fee our Savior here, x 2 
Wie ſhall be like our Head. 


. 
E 
: N 2 


. 
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A Hope ſo much divine 

May Trials well endure, | In 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As Cukisr the Lox is pure. 

If in my Father's Love 

I ſhare a filial Part, | 

Send down Thy Spirit, like a Dove, | 
To reſt upon my Heart. | En- 
We would no longer lie, Ble 
Like Slaves, beneath the Throne; 

Our Faith ſhall Abba Father cry, 

And Thou the Kindred own. W. 


HYMN CLXXI. Peculiar Meaſure, 
Adoption. 1 

Ex others boaſt their ancient Line, 

In long Succeſſion great; f 
In the proud Lift let Heroes ſhine, 
And Monarchs ſwell the State : 
Deſcending from the King of Kings, 
Each Saint, a nobler Title fings. © 

Pronounce me, gracious God, Thy Son, 

Own me an Heir divine 
III pity Princes on the Throne, 
When I can call Thee mine: 
Scepters and Crowns-unenvied riſe, 
And loſe their Luſtre in my Eyes. 
Content, obſcure I paſs my Days, 
To all I meet unknown, ; | 
And wait till Thou Thy Child ſhalt raiſe I 


And ſeat me near Thy Throne. T] 
No Name, no Honors here I crave, . F 
Well pleas'd with thoſe beyond the Graye. Y 


Jeſus, my elder Brother, lives, 
With Him I too ſhall reign; | Ar. 
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Nor Sin, nor Death, while He ſurvives, 
Shall make the Promiſe vain. 

In Him my Title ſtands fecare, 

od ſhall, white endleſs Years endure. 


When He, in Robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my Soul, ſhalt ſhine in Light, 
And His full Image bear. 
Enough! [ wait th' appointed Day, 
Bleis'd Savior, haſte, and come away! C. 


IIVY MN CLXxII. Common Meſure 
. Abba, Father. Gal. 4.6. 


82 EREIGN of all the Worlds on dich, 
. Allow my humble Claim ; 

Nor, while a Worm would raiſe its Head, 
Diſdain a Father's Name. 


ly Father God ! How ſweet the Sound ! 
How tender, and how dear! 


Not all the Harmony of Heayen 
Could ſo delight the Ear. 


Come, ſacred Spirit, ſeal the Name 
On mine expanding Heart ; 

And ſhew, that in Jehovah's Grace 
I ſhare a filial Part. | 


Cheer'd'by a Signal ſo divine, 
Unwavering I believe; 

And Abba; Father, humbly ery, 
Nor can the Sign deceive. 1 . 


HY M N' ELXX11L Common 1 | 
The Covenant of Grace unchangeable.” Pſal. 89. 


ET, faith the Lord, if David's Race, 
The Children of my Son, 
-:0uld break my Laws, abuſe my Grace, 
Ar 4 g. Mine Anger down: 
| N 3 
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Their Sins I'll viſit with my Rod, 
And make their Folly ſmart ; 


But I'll not ceaſe to betheir God, 
Nor from My Truth depart. 


Once have I ſworn, 1 need no more, 
And pledg'd my Holineſs, 

To ſeal the ſacred Covenant ſure 
To David and his Race. 


The Sun ſhall ſee His Offspring riſe 
And ſpread from Sea to Sea, 

Long as He travels round the Skies 
To give the Nations Day. 

Sure as the Moon that rules the Night, 
His Kingdom ſhall endure ; 


Till the fix'd Laws of Shade and Light 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. 


HYMN clxxvV. Log Meaſure. 


The Cooenant-heeping Cod. 
* God, ſhall 1 for ever maurn, 


Abandon'd of Thy Grace and Care, 


To Sin and Hell an eaſy Prey, 
And overwhelm'd with riſing Fear? 


Haſt Thou forgot Thy wonderous N ame,, 


All- Gracious, Merciful and Kind ? 
Can growing Years exhauſt the Stores 
Of Love, in Thy eternal Mind? 


Shall the leaſt Shadow of a Change 
Becloud the Origin of Light? 


Qr can the Hopes, which Truth has: rais 4, 


Lie bur icd 1 in an endleſs Night? 


Sooner may Nature's Laws reverſe, 
Revolving Seaſops ceaſe their Round; 


Nor Spring appear with blooming Pride, 
Nor Autumn with rich Plenty crown'd : 


W. 
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Yon ming Orbs forget their Courſe, 
The Sun his deſtin'd Path forſake ; 
And burning Deſolation mark, | 
Amid the World, his devious Tr ack. 


Earth may with all her Powers diffoly ey 
(If ſuch her great Creator's Will,) 

But Thou for ever art the ſame, 

1 AM is Thy Memorial ſtill. 


Take Courage then, my trembling Soul, 
Fix all thy Thoughts and Hopes above : 
Truſt thou in God ; He'll yet return, 

And make thee fing furprizing Love. 8. 


HY MN CLXXV. Conimon Mea ſare. 
Salvation, Pſal. 35. g. 


ALVATION! O melodious Sound 
1 \) To wretched dying Men! 
1 Salvation, that from God proceeds, 
And leads to God again 


Reſcu'd from Hell's eternal Gloom, 
From Fiends, and Fires, and Chains ; 
Rais'd to a Paradiſe of Bliſs 
Where Love triumphant reigns. 


But may a poor bewilder'd Soul, 
Sinful and weak as mine, 
Pcclume to raiſe a trembling Eye 
To Bleſſings ſo divine? 


My Savior God; no Voice but Thine 
Theſe dying Hopes can, raiſe ; 

peak Thy Salvation to my Soul, 
And turn my Prayer to Praiſe. 


!y Savior Gop, this broken Voice 
Tranſported ſhall proclaim, 
NG call on all th' angelic Harps 
10 ſound fo ſweet a Name, 


W. 


. 
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ILY N N CLXXVI. Common Meaſure 
Fo iii * 


\garranion! Oh, the joptul Sound i. 
'Tis Muſic to our Ears 
A 8 Balm for all our "Wounds, 


A Cordial for our Fears ! 


Salvation! Oh, the Power and Love, 
That here triumphant reign, 

To raiſe the Soul from Death and Hell 

Io Life and God again! 


Salvation! may its ſovereign Power 
Our ſtubborn Souls ſubdu ez: 

And tune our Tongues to loftier Straing 
Than ever Mortals knew !!} 7 * 


Salvation ! Let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around ; 
And all the Armaes of the Sies | 

Conſpne to raiſe the Suna. W. 


H Y MN CLXXVIL Short Meaſure 
Salvation by Chriſt. "Eph. 2. 5. 
8 tis a charming Sound! . 


Har monious to the Ear ! 
Heaven with the Echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the Earth ſhall hear, _ „ 


Grace firſt contriv'd a Way 

To ſave rebellious Man, | 
And all theSteps that Grace diſplay, 

Which drew the wonderous Plan, 


Grace taught my roving Feet 
To tread the heavenly Road ; | 
And new Supplies each Hour I meet, 
While prefling on to God. 
Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting Days; 
It lays in | Heaven the topmoſt Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praiſe. | 


W. 


— 14 ] 
HYMN CLXXVIII. Common Meaſure, 


Salvation by Grace. Tit. 3. 3—7. 


ORD, weconfeſs our numerous Faults, 
How great our Guilt has been; 
Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts, 
And all our Lives were Sin. 


But, O my Soul! for ever praiſe, 
For ever love His Name, 

Who turns thy Feet from dangerous Ways 
Of Folly, Sin, and Shame. 


'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs, 
Which our own Hands have done ; * 
But we are ſawd by ſovereign Grace, 
Abounding through His Son. 


'Tis from the Mercy of our God, 
That all our Hopes begin ; 

'Tis by the Water, and the Blood, 
Our Souls are cleans'd from Sin. 


'Tis through the Purchaſe of His Death, 
Who hung upon the Tree, 

The Spirit ĩs fent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry Bones as we. 

Rais'd from the Dead, we live anew, 
Aud juitify'd by Grace, 

We ſhall appear in Glory too, 
And ſee our Father's Face. 3 10, 


HY MN CLXXIX. Lang Meaſure. 
God magnified for His Sal vation. Pal. 40. 16. 
3 OD of Salvation, we adore | 

T Thy ſaving Love, Thy ſaving Power; 


nd to our utmoſt Stretch of Thought, 
lail the Redemption Thou haſt wrought. 


'ertth, each Thought of human Pride, 
et God alone be magnify'd ; 
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His Glory let the Heavens reſound, 
Shouted from Earth's remoteſt Bound. 


Saints, who His full Salvation know. 
Saints ho but taſte it here below, OS. | 
Join every Angel's Voice to raiſe, (| 
Harmonious, never-ending Praiſe. | 25 


H Y MN. CLXXX. Long Meaſdre. 
No Reſt on Earth, 


AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires, 

He burns within with reſtleſs Fires; 
Toſt to and fro, his Paſſions fly 
Through all the Scenes below the Sky, a 


In vain on Earth we; hope. toi nd 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind; 
We try new Pleaſares, but we. 4 11 
The inward T hirſt and Torment ul. 1 


So, when araging; Fever burns, 

We ſhift from Side to Side by Turns , 

And tis a poor Relief we: gain, 

To change the Place, but keep the Hil, 

Great God, ſubdue this: vicious Thirlt: . 

This Love to Vanity and Duſt; _.;- 

Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 4X 20 
And feed our Souls with Joys refin d. W. 


HYMN CLXXXI. Shot Meaſure. | 


The Yanity of Worldly Schemes. James 4. 1815 


Morrow, Lord, is Thine, 
Lodg'd in Thy ſovereign Hand; 
And; if its Sun ariſe and ſhine, pt 76: V: 
It ee by Thy Command. „ STOLE 15 26 | 


or 1 + il alt 
The preſent Moment flies, | 
And bears our Life away; * 


— — 


O 


hy + ES 
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O make Thy Servants truly wife, - 
That they may live To-day. Tar 
Since on this fleeting Hour 5 ; 
Eternity | is hung, . 
Waken, by Thy almighty Powery 
The Aged and the Young. 
One Thing demands our Care: 
O be it wil purſu' d: 7 
Left, ſlighted once, the Seaſon fair 
Should never be e ITS 
To Jeſus may we fly, pe 
Switt as the Morning tights oa 
| et Life's young golden Beams ſhould die 


In ſudden endleſs NETS ; D. | 
it Y M N CIXXXII. Common Meaſure, , | | } 
The Three chief Temptations. ; 

+4 . . , ! 

HEN, in the Light cf Faith divine, ö 


We look on Things below, 
Honor, and Gold and ſenſual Joy, 
How vaih and dangerous too! 


Honor's a Puff of noiſy Breath, 
Yet Men expoſe their Blood, 


W And venture everlaſting Death - , .- 
: To gain that airy,Goade. +; -,> : 
2 [DM Vhillt others ſtarve the nobler rr 
Io feed on ſhining Duſt, 
3 hey rob the Serpent of his F ood 


Jo indulge a ſordid Luft. 


The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe, 
Are dangerous Snares to Souls! 

There's but à Drop of flattering Sweet, 
And dad wi Sb Bowls, 
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God is our all- ſufficient d. 18 
Our Portion and our Choice; | \ 


In Him our vaſt Deſires are fill'd, | Ou 
And all our Powers rejoice. W. J 


HY MN CLXXXIIL Connon Meaſure. WW" 
The Vanity of mortal Man, Pſal. 39. 


8 Hg me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame; _ 

I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 

And learn how frail I am. 


A Span is all that we can boaſt, 
An Inch or two of Time; 

Man is but Vanity and Duſt, 
In all his Flower and Prime. 


See the vain Race of Mortals move, 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain, 

They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe is vain, 


Some walk in Honor's gaudy Shew, 
Some dig for golden Ore; | 
They toil for Heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtrait are {een no more. 


What ſhall we wiſh or wait for then, 
From Creatures, Earth and Duſt ? 
They make our Expectations vain, 

And diſappoint our Truſt. 


Now we forbid our carnal Hope, 
Our fond Deſires recall; 
We give our mortal Intereſt up, 
And make our God our all. W. 


Vith 
HYMN CLXXXIV. Common Meaſure. MY And 
Frail Life and ſucceeding Eten). ain v 
HEE we 2dore, eternal Name; We; 


And humbly own to Thee, 


W 


ure. 
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How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms ate we? 
Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Years and Days increaſe; © * * * 


And every beating Pulſe i we tell, 
Leaves but the Number ens 2 


Infinite Joy, or endleſs Wye; 
Attends on every Breat 

And yet how unconcern 4 W we 
Juſt on the Brink of Death. 


Waken, O Lord; our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this us Road; 


And, if our Souls are burry'd hence, 
May they aſcend to God EL, 


HYMN IX xxV. a auler. : 


A Renunciation "of the World. 
TAIN World, thy cheating Arts give 0 er, | 
Thy Offers we deſpiſe; 1 
In vain thou ſpread'ſt thy tempting Store : 
To catch our wandering Eyes. 


> AE v4 4 
2 ö — — — 3 > 
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:ibe us no more, with glittering Toys, 
To caſt our Souls away; | 

Nor ſeek, by ſuch deluſive Joys, 
To tempt our Feet aſtray. 


Ve'1l never part with Gold for Dea, 
With. ſolid Good for Shew; - © 


Dut-live our Bliſs, and mourn our Loſs 
In everlaſting Woe. 135 


Ve'll never loſe the living God, 
For one ſhort Dream of Joy; 


Vich fond Embrace cling to a Bo. 
And fling all Heaven away. 


ein World, thy weak Attempts border 
\e all thy Charms defy | 
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And rate our precious Souls too deer 
For all thy nn gab 18 R. 


HV M * CLXX&xvi.” Fan ele. 


Alre 
P, man, pe cernal "Joys. + Niet 

M* Soul forſakes hes vain Delights, 3 | 
And bids the World farewell; _—_— 
Baſe as the Dirt bencath m Ae OY. Tho 

And miſchievous ;j 5 N Bell. gg 

No longer will I aſk. your. Lor e, 5 Like 
Nor ſeek ybur, Friendſhip more:: My! 
The Happt ſs, which I approve, 5 My! 


Is not within your | oer. 


z a 
There's Nothing round this ſpacious Earth, 
That ſuits my large Deſire) © *- 
To boundleſs [FRA and ſolid Minh 
My nobler houghts "alpirc. 3 
Had I the Pinions of a Dove, one 9 „ 
I'd climb the heayenly Road. 


In ere ſits my Jeſus dteſs'd an Loye, args B* 
And there my ſmiling God. i” Ts... 
HY M N Cl. xxxvn. Ling Meaſor ” . 

nga 

Parting with theo wit for. Chriſt... ok 
OE, bleſſed ſeſus, quickly come, 1 
And mark the brighticelettial Warn N For ] 

Within my Brealt erect Ihy Throne, Then 

Nor let me faint through long Delay. ; ;- Let T 

I'm weary of theſe carthlx lay, * No fa 

The World and all its flattesing Charms; But al 

My Heart pants atter puter Joys. f Th 

And Chriſt alone my Boſom Warms. 4 5 Cheer 


With Coldneſs and Contempt L. vie 
[ neſe vain, theſe e Scenes; 5. 
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Since Grace has ſorm'd my Heart ane w .! 
\nd wak'd me from deluſive Dreams. — 


Methinks a Ray of heavenly Light > * 
Alrcady darts upon ny Soul; © OE 1 : 
Methinks (the promyis' Lan in Sake) TIS" Os 
My Heart's the edle, © | the Fele.“ dee 8 


What though, for Page nti y and 1 Zar 
1 — to E e Truſt; 
And aimi fallcly to be Great? "i 1. x 7 | 
Like the vile rpenit, lick the Duſt ; N 
My Hope, my Treaſur and my 

My os. — A lr N A 
he Kingdoms of the, World po feſt 
Are vain without me; Love, © d > 06 5 


HYMN CLAXXVIL Long Mele. 
4. Mary's Haie Chace. © * Like 10, 4 


ESET with Snares on Ee — 78 

In Life's uncertain Path L: ad 125 gt 

Savior divine, diffuſe: Thy Light, of 5:1: or 1 
To guide my doubtful Footſteps — 17 er 


Engage this roving treachero Th. -- x 
Great God, to cfuſe the 22 £ at 
1 To ſcorn the Trifles of a Day, a 
„ or Joys, t A2 lone can take away. 

1 Then let the wildeſt Storms ariſe ; 

Let Tempeſts mingle Earth 25 3 4 
No fatal Shipwreck ſhall 1 fra 1. 
| But all my Treaſurk Ss In l 
„ Thou, my Jeſus, ſtill art wgh, = i 
5 Cheerful I live; and chettfutdie; 
Secure, when mortal Comforts fl th gry 


B. 


ſure, 
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H Y M,N. CLXXXIX, @unia Maire, 
The Choice of Moſes. Heb. 11. 26. 


Y Soul, with all thy waken'd Powers, 
Survey the he OL of Fe Prize ; 3 


„ iS4 8 


Allure thy wandering yes. 
The ſplendid Crown, which Moſes ſou " 
Sul beams A his Bro) G 
Though ſoon great Pharaoh's ee Pride 
Was taught by. Death to bow. | 


The Joys, aud Treaſure ofa Day = 
We cheerfully reſig ? | 


Rich in that large 1 imma 2 
Secur'd by Grace in Kane. 
Let Fools our wiſer Choice deride, : 
— ne KRZLID „ 
Nor Scorn of Men, yor Rage of Hell 
Our ſted faſt Souls ſhaltl move. 


With ardent Eyes, 2 * 
We daily will ſurvey * i 
And, in the bloo Hopes, loſe T 5 
The Sorrows;of the 1e 2 


HY MN, RR. e Ki 


Providing Bags that "was not olfs 
Z Luke 1 


'T mortal Joys, how from rj To Fae. ! 
How ſwift 12 pals : aw © 

The dyin Flower recl us 
T — of a . Day link 

The Bags are rent e Treafures ieh, 
We fondly c: . ; 8 

Sgpree the Po a c could we we boaſt, _ 
And ſtrait we found 3 it gone. J 


# 


* 4 


D, 


L 9g 1 


- But there are JoysPiut cannot die, „ 
With God laid i Stote; | Dy: fd 
Treaſure beyond thi *changin, 8 99 
Brighter than golden O 22 wy $4.5 1 
To that my, riſing Soul aſpires, s, 
Secure to find her Reſt; | 5 5 
And glories in ſuch wide Deſires, . 
Of all her Waſh poſſeſt. 2 
The Seeds, which Piety and Love : 
Have ſcatter'd here below, © 
In the fair, fertile Fields above, | | 
To ample Harveſts gro. 
The Mite, my willing. Blade gives : 2246 
At Jeſus Feet I lay; | 
Grace ſhall the humble Gift ne 
And Heaven at large repay. 


HYMN. CXCL_ Log Meafure, © 

The One Thing needful. Luke 1042+ 

3 will ye laviſh out your Mears, .:" 
Amidſt a thouſand = 3 0g Firm.) 


While in this various Range af 1 e 17 
D. The one Thing needful is forget? 


Why will ye chaſe the fleeting wied "OL 
And cit an immortal Mind? 
While Angels, wich Regret,” 1 SITS 
Tolee you ſpurn a heaven Co ©: be 
] Th' eternal Gon calls from above 
And Jeſus pleads: His dying Love 26+. 
Awaken'd Cenſcience gives you fang 
And ſhall they join their Bleasin Vein 
Not ſo your dying: Eyes ſhall view. | 
Thoſe Objects, which you now purſue; 
Not ſo ſhall Heaven and Hell 42 
When the deciſive Hour is near. 
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Almighty God, Thy Power i 
Thy Power unyeils the pA 


Earth byaing 


1 + 
11 1 

19 2 3525 
4 i Y x7 


C aa 7] 


Rd 


To fix ConviQtion on the Hearty 1 


And makes the proudeft, 8 wife. D. 


/ UY M N cxefl. e ai a 
| Rappineſs, in God ale. 


1 pos Creator, wiſe an goed, 

forms th zunerring e 
Implants a ſtrong Defixe e 
Within His Cregure Man. 


But ah! theſe groveling Minds 10 ours 
Forget their.noble,Birthy + 
And with inceſſant Labor toil, , 15 19 E 
For Happineis.08,Farth;; aldmud 1 1 1 
Pleaſure's deluſive Form we chaſe, 
Or dig for ſhining Oe: .. .. ., .. 
At Honor's' gaudy Shrine we bow, © ; 
Oc graſp t boundleſs Power. | - 


In vain we chaſe, is winve dig; =o — EF] 


In vain we Homage pay; 115 


In vain the rapid care ſpreads 21 451 


His univerſal Say. * 41 
For Happineſs below, in ain do * ii; 
For ever may we to:; iT xi 
5 Dvonr's ener, 
nd a OOO a & 2212-42 e 


Ceaſe then, my Soul, theſe wild undd, 0 


And upwards turn thine Ee; öð ƷqU 
See where thy gracious Maker's Hand | 
Holds fort the glovious Prise. 
This precious Suren glans: - 30% 437 
In His paternal Love! s 


This be the Center of my St.. 


; 9 8 . 9 8 ene 
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H'Y-M N- CXCIII. Long Aſeaſare. 
_ Defwing.a Taſte e ge ‚ , 


D. XH ſhould my Spirit cleave to Earth, 
This Neſt of Worms, this vile Abode? 
a Why thus forget her nohler Birth, 

Nor wiſh to trace the heavenly Road? s*s UL 
How barren of ſincere Delight... © 
Are all the faireft Scenes below! | 

Though beauteous Colors * the TY 

They only yarnifh real er — 


were 1 to mount the, dying Wind, 
And ſearch the wide 70 round, : 
There's Nothing here t Sith the Mind; „ 
On Earth no fold Joy 15 ang. e ee 


Oh! could my weary Spirit riſe, 

And, panting with intenſe Deſire, 
Reach the bright Manſions in the Skies, 
And mix among the blifsful Choir : ESL 


How ſhould 1 look, with pitying Eye, 

On this low World of gloomy Care: 

And wander, how.my Soph could lie 
Wrapp'd up i in Shades, and Narkneſs there! 


day, happy Natives 'of the BK), 

M hat is it makes your Heaven above? 

You dwell beneath your Father's oh 5 „ 
And feaſt for ever on His Love. * 5 17 | 


My God, Th Thy, Preſence gr nen . 1 ago 9754 
A Glimpſe Heaven to Earth and Nisbe, 10 * 1 
0 ſmile, and bleſs my mournful Abreden (ne 18 1 41 
dweet Foretaſte of ſincere e gz 569 Wl 
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HY MN CXCI VW. + Common Mea ſive. 
Cod tie Happineſs F uin. 


* 71 £ 


Jorig 8 SORE 
elight.; 


It ſcatters round a beendet Beam my 8 


To gild the darkeſt Ni. 


W hat though our mortal Comforts Fade,” 
And drop like withering Flowers ? 

Nor Time, nor Death can break that Band, 
Which makes Jehoval duft. 


8 Wa, 


ar! BY 


Our Cares, we Knee 


And ſhake you off 


Well may we truſt our All wi 
With whom our Souls we ilk”? cf 


Great God, the Cov A of Y Love 


Abides for ever ſure; 
And, in its matchleſs 


race; we e Proe. 


Our Happineſs ng.” 8 


HY MN CXCV- : Conion 1 
Cod ile only Happineſs of His Peebles 


Pſal. 


Y God, my portion 


My everlaſting A 


I've none but Thee in Heaven above; 
Nor or! this'eantbly Ball. ore H to onA 


What empty Things: are alt the Siet, 


? 


73. 25. 


And this inferior Clod f 
There's Nothing here deſerves 


There's Nothing like Wy God: 


In yan the bright, the Burning 
Scatters his feeble Light: 


"ATE 1. 


bub 
Ae 55 


3 18 {nw } 
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L 238 3 


Thy cheering Beams create my No . 


If Thou withdraw, tis Night:. 
To Thee I OWe:; my Wealth and Friends, n 
And Health and ſafe Abode: 1 81 


Thanks to Thy Love far, mAner Tbiogsz 
But they are A Cod. id 25 


1 * 4 * = T fi 4 5 - i S, * 


If once compar'd to Thee? 

Or what's my Safety, or my;; Heath, 
Or all my Fri as to mer . 
Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas,. - 

And graſp in all the Shore: 1 
Grant me the Viſits of * Face, 
And 1 deſire no more. 25 


How vain a Toy is I Vi Wealth, 4% 


H YM * cv. Long eb AY 


The Preſence ak the Light ad Life of the Soul. | 


y Cage my pe, if Thou art mine, 
Why ſhou aut he — y Soul with Sqrraw pine. ? 


On Thee alone I caſh my Care; 
O leave me not in dark Deſpair. 
Though every C omfort ſhould depart, . + of 
And Life forſake this drooping Hort: 
One Smile from Thee, one bliiaful 3 1 
Can chaſe the Shades of Death away. 


My God, my Life, if Thou appear, 


i 
= 7 
1 10 


Not Death itſelf c can make. Me fear ; + 64 
Thy Preſence cheers the ſable Gloom, 
And gilds the Horrors of the Tomb. 


Not all its Horrors can affright, 0 8083 * 
It Thou appear, my God, my Li ight :, TRE RS 


4 %.*\ 


Thy Love ſhall all my Fears . 5173 
And Glory dawn ardund my 0 1 


Should all created Nleſſings fade, by 3 
And mourning Nature, diſarray d, 
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Deplore her every Charm Gn, 
Light, Hope, and Joy, for ever gone: 2 
Though Nought remain bels the Sky 

To pleaſe my Taſte, my Ear; my Dh | 
Be Thou my Hope, my Life, my 1 . 
Amid the univerſal Night. 1 * 


My God, be Thou for ever nigh © 99 8 WI 
Beneath the Radiance of Thine jb a : 
My Hope, my Joy, ſhall ever riſe,” no Illi. 
Nor terminate below 8 4 2 . 9 1 
wy P44 IN 1 — 2 * rer F I 
HYM N CNC WII. we 
. God my bil Haptinefi. fairy Be 
HEN fall'd with Gric 0 anxious Heatt, 
. TorThees myrG 3 11 To 
Sweet Pleaſure | ngles wit s 3 ſ 
And fofteiis a I be A | "I 
Earth ſhes Withiallher, . arms, 15 I 
Nor I the L5fs deplore; 15 * 7 7 5 On 
No more, ye Phantoms, tl my Arms, r 2 
Nor teaze my d Spirit: _ EE - _ 
I languiſh for ſilpertor. Joy, "ra 5 e 8 4 
To all that arth bi 9 zi 226170) We GE Its | 
For Pleaſure wich can 22 mint et He A 
Nor Change, nor mn ner 85005. „„ 
Still, muſt the Scencs of Bliſs remain 5 Ju -C 
Conceal'd from mortal Eyes a 1 1 Pr 
And muſt my Wiſkts riſe in vin, © 2 ” rhe v 
And never reach the Skies? . 
Seu. O could f call Thee e . ons BY 
'ithout a -yavering Fear, hs xg W My 
This would be Hap inefs' divine, DK. F 


A Heaven of Pleaſure here! b 15 als bi | 
This Joy, my Wiffies long to bnd. © 
To this my Heart aſpirts; © . D 


alt, 


L 355 # 


A Riiſs, ummartal as the Mind, 4 | 
And vaſt as its Deſires! 2 75 T. 


„ 
HY MON: cxoVIII. Common Mes ; 
The Chief Good. Pfal. 4. „ „ 1, 


N vainthe erring World enquires 
For ſome ſubſtantial Good; 
While Earth confines their 18 0 Deſires, 
They live on airy Food. _ 


1 "+: 4 


lllufive Dreams of Happineſs NE Subd Y 
Iheireager 1 houghts employ; : ; 
They wake, vinc'd their boaſted Bl: ſs 
Was viſionary Joy. | Rn; 
Be gone, ye gilded Vanities; > 
I ſeek ſome ſolid Goog,; 5 
To real Bliſs my Wiſhes riß, Fog „ 


111 14 G5 373543: 3240 
1he Favor, of my Gqd. iT ms ee ee e 


Immortal Joy, Thy Siempre, 1 7% 
Heaven da vns in ever wk 
One Glmpfet of Thee a een hy meat, 


And turn my Night to Day.” 


Fot all the Godd, which Earth beftows, we 


Can fill the craving Mind; * 
Its higheſt Joys have mingled Wöts . 8 
And leave a Sting behind. 5 


6 
Should boundleſs Wealttyinereaſe my Store, 
Can Wealth my Cares beguile? 


! ſhould þe-wretehed ſti ll, and: p 17 
W ithout Thy bliſs] Sinil e... 


Grant, 0 my. God, this one e Requeſt: 1 
Oh, be Thy Lore org... a | 1 
My ample Portion—here reft, 0 


4 
«3.7 2.44110 n 
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18. 1 
For Heavy en Js. in the Boon... wy 
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Safely in Cod. er 


OW are hy Servants bleſs' d) O Lord, 
How ure is their: Deſence! 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, . 
Their Help Omnipotenet. 1 


In foreign n aud Lands remote, 
SByupportéd by Thy Cate, 
Through burning Climes they paſs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted Air. 


When, by the dicadful Tempeſt borne, 
High on the broken Wave, +] 

They know Thou art not flow to hear, | 
Nor impotent to ſave. 


The Storm is laid, the Winds xetire,, 

| Obedient to Thy Wille 

The Sea that roars at Thy Command, 
At Thy Command is #ill, /- + - 


In midſt of Dangers, Fears, and Peathiy 
Thy Goodnels we'll adore,  _ 
And praiſe Thee for Thy Mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 
Our Life, while Thou preſerv'ſt that Life, 
Thy Sacrifice ſhall be; 
And Death, when Death ſhall de our Doom 
Shall join our Souls to thee. ODE hs 


ti + 


H Y*M'N CC. Long: Mea ure. 
Looking upwards for perfect ver 
1 Sun of Glory, ſhine revxeal'd 
In all Thy Majefty divine, 
Be Thy bright Face no more conceal'd, 
And give me Power to call Thee mine. 


Methinks, a Ray of heavenly Light 
9 darts upon my Soul: 


2 4 | 1 
1 P ⁵˙ ! yr IG = 


( 6 J 
Rchold the promis'd Land in Sight. 
And Seas o Bliſs in Froſpect roll. et boat} aead 
But ſoon the radiant Viſions fail; 
Returning Fears their Power regain; [9:4 
Darkneſs and Doubts again prevail, 
And Sin and Guilt o'erwhelns the Scene. 


When ſhall the longexpefted Morn, 

Sure Earneſt of etetnal Day, © 

Theſe Griefs and Groans to Tranſport turn, 

And ſcatter all the Shades away ? ag 15 

In Meſech's Tents, à poor Abode, 

Why muſt my Soul for ever ſtay? 

long to climb the ſhining Road, 

Freed from the Bonds of Mortal Clay. 

All hail; ye Realms of endlefs Light? 

Of endleſs Peace, and Joy, and*Lovef 

Ye Guardian Spirits, aid my Flight, 

And bear me to your Seh above tr. - 
12 2+ ay og rg 


HY MN, Col. Long Meaſures - >, 
Cod tie Defence of His People, | Pſal, 46. 
N Thee, great Ruler ofthe Skies, 
On Thee our ſtedfaſt Hope relies; 
When hoſtile Powers againſt us join, Hs: it: 
A, What Aid ſo preſent, Lord, as Thine ? 
i By Thee ſecur'/ no Fears 'we own, ‚ 
Though Earthiconvuls'd, beneath us gfoan;. 
Though Tempeſt.0'er her Surface ſweep, 
And whirl her Hills into the Deep: 
Though arm'd with Rage, before our Eyes 
That Deep in all its Horrors riſe; 
While, as the Tumult ſpreads around, 
The Mountains tremble 75 the Sound. 
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Behold fair Sion's blefs'd Retreat; con; 
Where God has fixt'd: — SeatHt: 10 
God, ever watchful, eyer-ngh, .-;. 13 * 
Bids Storms around Her want, leſs fs. 17 wr „ 
Sce, rous'd by Diſcord's fierce: Alarms, . 

The headlong Nations ruſh to Arms: 

But God aloud allexts- His Sway, 1 
And Earth's whole Fabric mglts : ava: 24M 25 
Bow then, ye Sons of Pride, and _ — | 
That He is God, and: 1 lis: > _ 
He binds all Nature 0 His be; 

And bids the faQtious Wort be, ft. 


On Thee, great Ruler of he. Skies, 
On Thee our ſtedfaſt Hope relies: 


On Heaven's 1 85 Lord our. To we build; 7 
Ihe God oi Jac 9 0 b Shield. 5 


HY MC N. . . "the Pau.” The 
Cod the Strength of our 1 Pfal. 95. Fe 


„ie, 


I 


Come, and to th' eternal Kibg * But 
New Songs of Triumph let ung; 8 T4 
With holy Trariſport, Him alone 2 The 
Ihe Strength of our Salvation own, „„ 
Extended wide beyond all Bound. et, 
Beyond all Height His Power is found: WM Th 
Nor Lords at Him, nor Gods beſid e; d 
he Honors ofiHas Throne divide: Th 
Eartlis Stätte? throughout its inmoſPrachey: list 
He, great. Proprietor, "ſhall claim: Aan 
Your Range, ye Cloud-tranſcending Hill, Fand 
III; Power commands, His Preſence £11154{- + Be 
Imich'd by His prolific Hand, (22%. 0, f 
In Him, the All- productive * ee Att 


In Him, the Sea, that laves its Shore, KN 
Their Maker, and theit Lord adore, 


C59 J 


O come, and let your Knees with mine, 
To Him in lowlieſt Homage join; 
With holy Trakiſport, Him alone 


The Strength of your Salvation -] m. | M. 5 
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H. VMN CciIII. . Gn Meaſure. 
God de only Refuge ofthe troubled. Mind. 
EY Rekage of my weary: Soul. 
On Thee, when Sorrows rife; : 


On Thee, when. Waves of Trouble roll, 
My fainting Hope relies. . 


And I can ſay, *My Go 
zencath Thy Feet & ſpread my ene 
And pour my Woes abroad. 
ro Thee, I &Weach"rifing Grief, 

For Thou alone canſt 'heal ; a \ 
hy Word can bring a ſweet Relief 
For every Pain I feel. "13" 00 


bt oh! when gloomy Doubts 3 

[ fear to ca Thee mine 

[he Springs o Comfort ſeeti to tan, 

And all my Hopes dech ne. 

et, gracious God; where ſhall 1 flew? | 
Thou art my only Ffuſt: 

mi ſtill my Soul would cleave ts Thee, Vi 
Though proſtrate in the Duſt. 


laſt Thou, not bid me ſees Thy Face ? 


HD il And ſhall 1 ſeek in vain ?/ 


und can the 1 1 


Be deaf chen I coinplain ? 2 gn 2 4 * 


0, ſtill the Ear of Wycreign Gr ace 5 
Attends the Mott ners Prayers”: | 

D may 1 ever find Acces 
To Hroathe my Pg Bere. 1 
. Aa, 25: 1.114 


7 


\hile Hope revives, thou h \ preſv'd with Fears, 


{ 160 J 
Thy Mercy-ſeatiis open ſlill - 
ere let my Sond e I 15 1 115 


With humble Hope attend Thy Wil, ER . 
And wait beneath Thy Feet. n T. 


H Y M N »OCIVH 6 $ 
\ Dering Ane, of tt bre of Gal h 
TERNAL Source e , 2 
E. To Thee my irn Nor c 
O could I fay, Ahe — die mae. „ wW; 
'Tis all my Soul defares.” |: 544k ile LE 
Thy Smile can give me real Joy. 140 { ' i Sh; 
Unmingled and refin d: jg, 3 , 
Subſtantial Bliſs, wi e 3 ans 
And laſting as the Mind. 77 ym ws | 


Thy Smile can gild the Shades of Wes, MW To 
Bid ſtormy Trouble ceaſe p;;-- 5-1; 116 / 


Spread the fair Dawn of Heaven below, |. ; 


And ſweeten Pain to Peace. | 8 


My Hope, my Truſt, my 1. I Lend, 
Anon Io y pony ap il. 


O ſpeak the 2 Word, et 47 
And bid my Fears Fπ 2-1! a lis, b. 


0 
Then ſhall V N 


And triumph in my God, Wale e Is Draw 
Till heaveyly Rapture tune my Voice 4 The G 
To ſpread Thy Px aiſe abroad. 7 . To Born |} 


HYMN-CCY. e W 
Riſing u Ged. 14. ge ob , so ne: 
E tranſient Scenesof Eapth;- farewell. hall 


No more attract my Sicht: 9164 ec! hen 
thou euern eee hn 1 For St 
reſs of the Night. an >: + F vein And I 

ſulgent Orb of Days, „„ 
lames . bh 


f 161- 1 


My Soul, that mounts beyond thy Sphere, 

No 3 thine Aid. 2801 

Ye Stars, that 2 the mining _ 
To His divitte Abode, * 

count you Duſt beneath any F cet, 
Aſcending to my Cod. 

There ſhall I dwell in perfect Light, 
Beneath Higheavenly Ra | 

Nor can one Moment's Dar neſs mix 
Wich that vnvaried Day. 2 8 


No more the Drops of piercing Gricf 
Shall ſwell into nine Eyes; 
Nor the Meridian Sun decline 
Amidſt thofe brighter Skies. 


There all the Millions of His Saints 
Shall in one Song unite; 
Aud Each the Bliſs of All partake 


n infinite ee i D. 
H Y M N - CCVI. Long Meaſure. 
Ving i Cl. 


OW let our Souls, on Wings lublimg, | 
Riſe from the Vanities of Time; 

Draw batk the parting Veil, and er 

The Glories of Eternity. J — 


Born by a ne celeſtial Birth, 18 3 
Why ſhould, we grovel here on denn f 2 
N Why graſp at trapſitory. Toys =: 
o near to Heaven' 8 etefnal Joys 7 


Mall Ought beguile us on the Riad,/ 7 
hen we are walking back to God . 
„or Strangers into Life we come, 

1 And Dying is but © gong Home. 1 

5 4 8 E 3 a i ; . — * 2 | 1 
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Welcome ſweet Hour of full 1 — fs 14 er 
That ſets our longing Souls at Lr ion e 93 * 
Unbinds our Chains, breaks up pre Cc ': Sup 
And gives us with our God to 1716 1 of 
To dwell with God, to feel His Love! No! 
Is the full Heaven enjoy'd-abv4 abe 15115 1 
And the ſweet Expectation no 5 c 70 
Is the young Dawn of Heaven below. . \ 
HYMN CCvII., W ele E 4 
Breathing after heavenly e — = 
O Thee, my God,, ü hourly: hgh: (4. * 0 
But not for golden Stores IT M 51. Bri 
Nor covet I the brighteſt-Gems.-./ -* Wel Abint “. 0 
On the riclreaſtern Shores. Thi 
Nor that deluding empty Joy KG 940 7: \ 
Men call a mighty: Namen But 
Nor Greatneſs, in its gayeſt Farths,:. Met £3: ] 
My reſtleſs Thoughts enflame. "ol 
Nor Pleafure's ſoft inticing hd - 4 
My fond Teint 1 Jil 
Far greater Things than rth « can yield 8 
My Wiſhes would ſecures e. 
Thoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranff orting Sites, 
That brighten Heaven above; ' 
The boundleſs Riches of Thy Grace, F bx 8 
And Treaſures of Aid . 1 
Jheſe are the mighty Thihgs Beravez*”! 5 15 05 5 Th 
O! make theſe Bleffings mige; 7 ju 
And all the Glortes of th World N 5 Wi 
I gladly, Lord; refignw. 7 N. Th 
HY MN CCVlI}.. | Connon Meafoe * 
Aſpiring: towards Heaven. \ Th 


AIN World, be gone, rior vex ax oy nent 
3 With thy 1 Wiler : 
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L 163 = 
Hence, empty Promiſer, e oy 
With all thy othing Smiles 


Superior Bliſs invites my Eyes !! 
Delight unmi ved wih Woeee :: 
Now let my nobler "Thoughts: ariſe 1 
10 Joys unknown below]. Se \ 


Yon ſtarry. Plains how bright they Nine, 1 
eh With Ty ht Specks of Loh ; N 
5 Fair Pavement of the Courts divine, 
That ſparkles on, the. Sight! FEEL 


'Tis Diſtance leſſens every Star; OT, 
Could I behold them nich, oF 
Bright Worlds of Wonder old, appear. 2 

To my aſtoniſh'd Eye! | 


Thus heavenly Joys attract my Eyes, 
My Heart the Luſtre warms: 
But could, L,reach thoſe upper skies, 
How infinite their Charms! 


FT 4 = & * 


Come, Hegven-born: Faith, and ad my-Elight 
And guide my riling Thaught ;; 


Jill Earth, ſtill leſſening to any den, 
Shall vaniſh, ite forgot. | | 


— 


i : Ta 
H Y MN. SORE” Tong Meafore. ; 


The Chriſtian. Farewell, a Cor, 13. 11 


1 Preſence, evetlaſting God, 
ag Wide o' er: al Nature ſpreads 1 
well? Thy watchful. Eyes, Which cannot mer 7 
mevery Place Thy Children keep. 


While near each other we remain, 2 
Thou doſt out Eives and Souls ſuſtain ; - 
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When abſent, happy if we ſhare 2 | 
| Thy Smiles, Thy Counſels, and Thy Care. 0 
ur 10 Thee we all our Ways s commit, 1 


Ang eck dur Comforts near Thy Seat; 


W > 
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Still on our Souls vouchſafę to nine 
And guard, and guide us ſtill as Tine. 


Give us, in Thy beloved Houſ , 


Again to pay our thankful Vows 3 wy Te 3 Al 0 
Or, if that Joy no more be knen, PS 
"HIVE us to meet around 2 Throne. p. a 
& nte 
H Y M N CCX. Long Meaſure, Enter 
Not! 
Deſ iring the Preſence of Chrift. : But t 
AIL, great Emmanuel, all divine! 1 Ente 
In Thee Thy Father's Glories ſhoe 15 And 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, | n 
That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels ktown ! ! And 


Oh, what a Heaven of ſaving Grace 

Shines through the Beauties of Thy Face, E 
And lights our Paſſions to a Flame! | 

Lord, how we love Thy charming Name? 


N 

Send Comforts down from Thy EG, J | 
| While we pals through this deſert Land; ln va 
And in Thy Temple, let us ſee Ac 

A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpſe of Thee: 4 8 

Our Hearts grow warm with holy Fire, TI 
And kindle with a pure Deſi rem: 3 

E Come, deareſt Savior, from above, | "Qui 
- And feed aur Souls with heavenly Love, 8 
| Jeſus, allure us by Thy Charms rf 
Our Souls ſhall fly into Thy Arms! 2 5 And 
Our wandering Feet Thy Favors bring T1 

To the fair Chambers of the King. * W. oO! + 
HYMN CCXL, Long . 5 Be 

The Preſence of Chriſt deſired. John 20. 19, 20. A. 

OME, condeſcending Savior, come, Lord 


Illuſtrious Conqueror Oer the Tomb; 7; + Al 


NN 1 * 


tan 


Here Thine aſſerable® Sefyants þlefe, - in- 
And fill our Hearts with ſacred Beate. Ar 3 

O come Thyſelf, ind ul 1 6! ir m_ 
With all the Joy Thy Smile 141 * hav, ; 0 | 
Reveal the Luſtre of Thy Pag, i 117 100 11 Wy 


And make us feel Thy vital Grace. ER 


Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bleſt, 
Enter, Th e Go N 
ra 


lot for one tranhent Hom Ser 
But there to fix Thy laſting Throne. 
Enter our Hearts, make them 8 on; 
And when our 22010 K all og ane 7081 42277 


Let us but die as in Nog 
And Death ſha}l yani in ehh * ö 


u VN N. cextt®® 8 Hg A 
Longing for the Preſence 0 Ps, 


5 46 - 
Is F 


I vain the duſky Night vetires, tt: * 
And ſüllen Shadbws fly? 1 71 

In vain the Mom with. purple, Light, en ai 
Adorns the eaſtern SRY . ., 505 we bf 

In vain, diſpenſing vernal Sweets, 1 

The gentle Breezes play z 1 obs Baie 


In vain the Birds, t Songs) be 
_ Salute the new- m P. 1 
In vain, unleſs nvy'Savior's Face 
Theſe gloomy Clouds kentroll z. = 
And diſſipate 3 ſullen Shades, 
That preſs my drooping Soul. 
O! viſit then Thy Servants, Lord, © 
With Favor from ow high.: Yer. uot 1-11 
Ariſe, Thou bright immortal. Sun! N 1b 
And all theſe Shadles:: ſhall die. by 931 4717 
Lord, when ſhall we Behold Thy Face, e 
8 al regennt and e eee a 


ie 


1 81 


| Without thoſe edviousduſky Cloddsy - fan 
| That — CR 2172 10 0 40 „ Sp 
When ſhall that lan PI : js An 
Of ſacred Viſion 1 28 boa 4 5 Pal 
When our impatient Souls = 10 ow "K 
A near Approgehto e . 
"YMN . 2 30 
f *Plal, Aa Hil we 
\ROM the aark Borders of * 8 ord | 
T. To Thee, my God;*Very 5 : = 
O wilt Thou pityinig hear my rayer; * ©; 


And every, plaintixe Sigh, 7 BM 
Lord, ſhould: Thou call me to 955 Face, © 
And mark, with Eye ſevere, 
My numerous Faults; what Hopelof Grace 
My mournful Der. cheer?” Lf 
But ſovereign Mercy dwells with Thee, Sit Ee. 
Hope dawns amid my Fear: 
Divine Forgiveneſs, large and ſrec; n niger 
Shall ſtay my flowing Tears. es oy 
On God alot my Sur WoutF4yaity if 'Im 
His facred Word my Stay 8 12 „d ee 


His ſacred Word can Light . Gag ; NIV « 4 an 
And turn my Night'to Day. 1 ot“ 2 
As thoſe who wait with Free fry 10 58 | 121 
To ſee the cheerful Morn 23 4. 7147 IB 5 *s 
So ſhall my ardent Wiſhes. rakes, - ivy e 
Till Thou, my God, return. 7 9 _ 
Let fainting Iſrael, on the L651 gli n d OH), wg 
With cheerful Hope redline 12 21” 511 14 Un f 


For Power and Mercy, in His Word, 
* wy boutdlcis oy ne. -! 
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UrnumBer'd, though theix. Sir appear, 4 
And fill their Hearts with Pain; 
Ina ſawing Love diſpels their 17 1 I 


And PT 9 1 89994 e ; 
TY FE 1 3 ; 9 7 8 | Te . 
| HYMN CCOXIV,. | Common Hye: | 
1 4 Penitential fin. 16130 


7 1 net Vower it in Heaven N 
Eternal and ſupreme !_ 


Accept the faint Addreſs we me 
To thy adored iN,ꝭ, e I 
erc'd with tht deepeſt Senſe of Guilt, Foe 
We bow before Thy Throne; 85 Pg 
and humbly hope for r! Grace( a 947 
Through Thy bevel” Son. LUIS > 


O may that Grate our biene ipclige „ 

To keep the heavenly Load! 5 
Though all the PWeis an Thr combige-. : AQ 
To drive us from ouriGod.* | 120 

zinful we dre, UE" oft offend „ ; i 

5 Againſt Thy juſt Command; = Es. 
1 nd yet Proteftion ll: we find m 266 
f * Thy ſupporting Hand.. 


5 -+ 351 \ y 
n amazing Debt to Thee,we's owe 5 


4 etLtious7 I Ss 


0 


a Increaſes every Day; 


nd yet a tg relenting T 7 7 71 
i. An ein repay. 99 V1 2 


u render Mercies, Leid, beſtow, 


Es ww. 


Sr Our maw{ys rus remove ;- A 4 | þ 6 
| 1d every ſtubborn Heat ſubdne - of 0 


| ſ * 
With thy forgiving Loves 38 22 UID Do: 


1 1 
Fo * . „ # 4 , - 
4 ;FE{ 57 | SS 5s 111 3 TEU. 14 : H. 
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* * * 9 7 ow | - P 
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H Y M Nr CCAXV.i:Common a 
Sinners ; pleativg for Mercy. 
ORD, at Thy Fee We Sin er3Jirs,... 


And knock at Mercy gy 
With heavy Heart and downcaft Eye, | . 
Thy Favor we implore. _ 5 8 
On us, the valt Extent _— — ] 
Of Thy forgiving Love; t. 
Take all our heinous, Guilt n 1 
This heavy Load remove.” Bk FREY 1 — B 
We ink, with ah this Weight pppreiidy. Wil 
Sink down to Death N Holl ;, ; = 1 
Oh, give our traubled Spirits Reſt, FL ; 
Our numerous Fe ears el. 1 
Tis Mercy, Mercy. we i Ae I . A 3 
We 1 45- Tap den ee g G: ng, 
Thy Grace is an, exhaultlehs: Store, . 1 
{ir Thou Thytejf art Love. rr. Il 


Oh, for Thy Own, for Jelus! Sake, . i {ic £; 
Our many Sins forgvB;.1- 580 25 
Thy Grace our rocky Hearts can break, 
And breaking ſoon relieve. 115 


Thus melt us down, thus make ue heady | 
And Thy Dominion gwag BY mn 

Nor let a Rival more pretend 85 
To repoſſeſa Thy” hrone. 10 ac 8 


HYMN Coxvi. Long Male. 
The Pengtent 8 Akts g. 6. 


URDEN'D with Guilt, and pale with Ten. 
Lo, the repenting Sinner ſtands: 2 
To Cod directs his humble Prayer, 
And upward lifts his ſuppliant! Hands. rss 
at 


A conſcious Bluſh o'erſpreads his Face 
Aud. Anguiſh fills his laboring Soul] 4 


5 
WE 
£79 4 
8 
8 4 » - A En”, i 


1 


4 folemn Grief his Looks expreis, 
And Floods of Sorrow round him roll. 


ut Jeſus bids the Floods be ſtill, 

And gently wipes his weeping Eyes; 

The only Way to Sion's Hill, 

By Sinai's ſmoaking Border lies. B. B. 


HYMN CCXVII. Common Meaſure. 
The Returning Prodigal. Luke 15. 13. 


EHOLD the Wretch, whoſe Luſt and Wink 
Had waſted his Eſtate! 
ile begs a Share amongſt the Swine, 
Jo taſte the Huſks they eat! 


die with Hunger,” here, he cries, 

«I ſtarve in foreign Lands; 

My Father's Houſe has large Supplies, 

And bounteous are his Hands.” 

is 1'll go, and with a ſuppliant Tongue, 
„Fall down before His Face; ; 

% Father, I've done Thy Juſtice Wrong, 
6 Nor can deſerve Thy Grace.“ 

He ſaid, and haſten'd to His Home, 
10 ſeek his Father's Love; 

The Father ſaw the Rebel come, 

And all His Bowels move. W. 


* 
* 


— 
- 


yy HY MN CCXVIIEL Common Meaſure, 
Sins and Sorrows laid before God. 
That I knew the ſecret Place, 
Where I might find my God 1 
Kev i'd {pread my Wants before His Face, 
And pour my Woes abroad. 


k 
Po 
4 4 


'd tell Him how my Sins ariſe; 
What Sorrows 1 ſuſtain ; 


E } 


1 How Grace decavs, and Comfort dies, 8 Hue 
f And Icaves my Heart in Pain. The 
| He knows what Arguments I'd take Thi: 
To wreſtle with my God; And 

I'd plead for His Own Mercy $ Sake, | Tha 

And tor my Savior's Blood. And 

Ny God will pity my Complaints, - The 

And heal my broken Bones; Ard 

He takes the Meaning of His Saints, The 

The Language of their Groans. | Wh! 

Ariſc, my Soul, from deep Diſtreſs, | Dear 

And baniſh every Fear; loin 

Ne calls The to his Throne,of Crace, I ha 

1 ſpread thy Sorrows there, W. But! 


HY MN CCXIX. Common Meaſure. 
The Complaint and Prayer of a Sinner in deep Dijir; 


OW many. Doubts and Fears prevail Ly, 

In my diſtracted Mind! | 
What fad Anxieties I feel; Thot 
My Chains how faſt they bind! Th 
Ten thouſand Griefs, ten thouſand C ares, Js $1 
Like Billows round me roll, O1 
Whilſt not a Ray of Light appears Doſt 
To cheer my diooping Soul. Ar 
Almighty God, reveal Thy Grace, Lord 
From Bondage ſet me frec; Ar 
Thy Mercy Scat, Thy filing Face, And 
l long, I taint to tee, B. A 


HYMN ccxx. Long Meaſure. 


The Phariſce and Publican, Luke 18. 10,. & 


EHOI.D how Sinners diſagree, f 
The Publican ang Phariſee ! 


1 


Ouc doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
Jie Other owns his Guilt and Shame. 


bis Man, at humble Diſtance ſtands, 
And ſues for Grace with lifted Hands; 
That boldly xiſes near the T hrone, 

And boaſtsof Duties he has done. 

The Lord their different Language knows, . 
Ard different Anſwers He beſtows! 

The humble Soul with Grace He crowns, 
Whilſt on the Proud His Anger frowns. 
Dear Father, let me never be 

Join'd with the boafting Phariſce ; 

I have no Merits of my own, 


V. hut plead the Sufferings of Thy Son. W. 
. HY M N CCXXI. Common Meaſure. 
1 17 Why weepeſt Non? John 20. 13. 


WY O my Soul, why weepeſt thou ? 


Tell me from Whenon ariſe 
Thoſe briny Tears that often flow, 
Thoſe Groans that pierce the Skies ? 


I: Sin the Cauſe of thy Complaint, 
Or the chaſtizing Rod ? 

Doſt thou an evil Heart lament, 
And mourn an abſent God ? 


Lord, let me weep for Nought but Sin, 
Aud after None but Thee, 
And then, I would, O that I might! 
B.! A conſtant Weeper be ! B. B. 


Te. HY MN CCXXKII. Long Meaſure. 
The Penitent pleading for Pardon. 


Tat Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, 
Let a repenting Rebel live; ; 
Q 2 


5% Get 


E * 7 


Are not Thy Mercies large and free? 
May not a Sinner truft in Thee ? 

My Crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The Power and Glory of Thy Grace; 
Great God, Thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let Thy pardoning Love be found. 


O waſh my Soul from every Sin, 
Make my polluted Conſcience clean; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain my Eyes. 


Should ſudden Vengeance feize my Breath, 
I muſt pronounce Thee juſt in Death; 

And if my Soul were ſent to Hell, 

Thy righteous Law approves it well. 


Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
Whoſe Hope, ſtill hovering round Thy Word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promiſe there, 


Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair. W. 


HYMN ccxxIII. Peculiar Meaſure, 
The Supplication, Mark 10. 47. 


ESUS, full of all Compaſſion, 3 
Hear Thy humble Suppliant's Cry; 
Tet me know oy great Salvation , 
See, 1 langutſh, faint and die. 


Guilty, -but with Heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs Grief, 
Proſtrate at thy Feet repenting, -. 
Send, Oh fend me quick Relief! 


Whither ſhould a Wretch be flying, 
But to Him who Comfort gives? 
Whither, from the Dread of . 807 
But to Him who ever lives? 


14 


While I view Thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathleſs on the curſed Tree, 


Lt." 3 


Fain I'd fgel my Heart believing, 
That Thou ſuffered'ſt thus for me. 
With Thy Righteouſneſs and Spirit, 
I am more than Angels bleſt ; 

Herr with Thee, all Things inherit, 
Peace, and Joy, and end eſs Ret}. 
Without Thee, the World poſſeſſing, 
I ſhould be a Wretch undone : 
Scarch through Heaven, the Land of Bleſſing, 
Seeking Good, and finding None. 
Hear then, bleſſed Savior, hear me, 
My Soul cleaveth to the Dult ; 

Send the Comforter to cheer me, 

1.0 ! in Thee I put my Truſt. 


On the Word, Thy Blood hath ſcaled, 
Hangs my everlaſting All ; 

Let Thine Arm be now revealed, 

Stay, O ſtay me, left I fall! 

In the World of endleſs Ruin, 

Let it never, Lord, be ſaid, 

Here's a Sout that periſh'd, ſuing 
For the boaſted Savior's Aid?“ 

Sav'd the Deed ſhall ſpread new Glory 
Through the ſhining Realms above ; 
Angels ſing the pleaſing Story, 

All enraptur'd with Thy Love! D. T. 


HYMN CCXXIV. Common Meaſure. _ 
Inploring Mercy. | 


ESUS, and didſt Thou condeſcend 
J When veil'd in human Clay, 
10 heal the Sick, the Lame, the Blind, 
And drive Diteate away ? 


L 


And didſt thou pity wretched andy 
And make the Leper whole? 

O let Thy Power and Mercy heal 
My Sin-diſeaſed Soul! 


Didſt Thou regard the Beggar's o 

And give the Blind to fee? _ 

Jeſus, Thou Son of David, hear, 
Have Mercy too on me 

And didſt Thou pity mortal My 
And Sight and Health. reſtore ? 


Pity, O Lord! ang fave my Soul, 
Which needs Thy. Mercy more! 1 


And didſt Thou ſave a trembling Frame, | 


When ſinking in the Wave? 
i periſh Lord! [© ſave my Soul! 
: For Thou alone canſt fave. 


Am—2. 
HY M N- coxxv. ebe Meaſure. 
The Humble Suppliant hoping i in God. Plal. 28. 
'S OD my Strength, to Thee I pray, 
Turn not Thou Thine Ear, away ; ; | 
Gracious to my Words attend, 
While the ſuppliant Knee I bend. 
Give me, nor Thy Wrath to know, 
Nor to feel the vengeful Blow, 
Thy juſt Decrees aſſign'd 
1 5 the Men of impious Mind.” 


O. Thy long-experienc'd Aid, 
k > See my Hope tor ever ſtay' d; 


BY. "Vhile my Heart, with Joy poſſeſt, 
&  Leaps within my throbbing Breaſt: 


Give me, Lord, Thy Love to ſhare, 
Yeed me with a Shepherd's Care; 
Save Thy People from Piſtreſs, 


Nod: They Patrinony þ F 


—4. 


[ 276 3 
HY M N CCXXVI. Long Meaſure. 


The Repenting Singer accepted. 2 Luke 15: 32. 
Ts mighty God will not deſpiſe | 
The contrite Heart for Sacrifice ; 
The deep fetch'd Sigh, the ſecret Groan 
Riſcs accepted to the Throne. 


He meets, with Tokens of His Grace, 
The trembling Lip, the bluſhing Face ; 
His Bowels yearn when Sinners pray, 
And Mercy bears their Sins away. 


When fill'd with Grief, o'erwhelm'd with Shame, 
He pitying, heals their broken Frame; 

He hears their ſad Complaints and {pics, 

His Image m their weeping Eves. 
Thus, what a rapturous Joy poſſeſt 
The tender Parent's throbbing Breaſt, 

To ſee his Spendthrift Son return, 

And hear him his paſs'd Follies mourn ! 


a 


B. B. 
H YM N CCXXYII. Common Meaſure, 
| Pardming Orac. Pal. 130. : 

B REA T God, ſhould Thy ſeverer Eye, 
J And Thine impartial Hand 
Mark and revenge Iniquity, : 
What mortal Fleſh could ſtand ? | 
ut there are Pardons with our God, 

For Crimes of high Degree ; | 
Thy Son has bought them with His Blood, 

To draw us near to Thee. | 
hen in the Lord let Iſrael truſt, 

Let Ifrael ſeek His Face 
he Lord is good as well as juſt, 


MY And plenteous is His Grace. 
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E 96+ } 
There's full Redemption at His Throne 


For Sinners long enſlav'd; 
The great Redeemer is His Son, 
And Iſrael ſhall befav'd. ' 


W. 


HY MN CCXXVIII. Long Meaſure. Wh 
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; Satan repulſed ; or, Deſpair prevented, by View: 9 * 
A the Divine Mercy, . ws 
51s falſe thou vile Accuſer, go, His 
ſce through all the thin Diſguiſe 1— A 
hack, tothy native Realms below, II 
= Thou Parent of Decent and Lies! A] 
Tbink not to drive my trembling Soul, So ſa 
= Laden with Guilt, to black Deſpair ; ' O. 
Hua thou ſurvey'd the ſacred Roll, H; 
And found my Name not written there? FE 
Preſumptuous Thought! to fix the Bound, Fir a 
Io limit Mercy's ſovereign Reign; 3 Dc 
= What other happy Souls have found, Th 
Ie ſcek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain, To 
2 I own my Guilt, thy Charge confeſs, Is ſue 
Nor can thy Malice make it more; He 
Of Crimes, already numberleſs, He 
Vain the Attempt to {well the Score. Go 
Set the black Liſt before my Sight His A 
While I remember Jeſus dy'd, Car 
will only urge my ſpeedier Flight But 
Isos ſeck Salvation at His Side. 7 755 
2 * Low at His Feet I'll caſt me down, And ( 
75 Him reveal my Grief and Fear; Thy 
nd, if He ſpurys me from His Throne, | 

I' be the firſt wh iſh' r 
be the firſt who Peri d ie ; N 
| | e OS." Sinn 


l 
HY MN ccxxix. Short Meaſure, 


The abounding Compaſſion of Cod. Pſal. 10g. 


. Y* Soul, attempt His Praiſe 
Whole, Mercies are ſo great: 
Whoſe Anger is to flow to rile, 
So ready to'abate. 


He will not always. chide, 
And, when His Strokes are felt, 

His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt. 


Vigh as the Heavens are rats'd 
Above the Grbund we tread, 
So ſar the Riche$'of His Grace 
Our binden Thoughts excecd. 
His Power ſubEues our Sins, 
And His forgiving Love, 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
Poth all our Guzli remove. 
The Pity of the Lord, 
Jo thoſe that fear Hie \ lane, . 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; ; 
He knows our feeble. Frame. 


He knows we, are but Duſt 


Scatter'd with every Breath ; Es : * FE 
His Anger, like a ning Wind,. 1 


Can ſend us ſwift to Death. 


But Thy Compaſſions, Lord, | 

To endleſs Years endure ; 5 1 
And Children's Children ever find. EO 

Thy Work ef Private _- . W. 


H Y MN ccxxx. — We 
Sinners invited to return to the Lord. JEL 25 
T is the Lord of Glory calls, | ; 

Let every Sinner hear: 


2 


© * 
2 
4 } p "LE. 
8 
* 1 - 4 % 
* 7 5 wy 
Vic * abt « 
2 ; «the 4 Nn. 
— . 5 


tos 


Stop, ve Rexolteis, in your Courſe; | o 
« And hearken, and Come near. . 


What though, in Sin's deluſive Paths, I 
© Ye from your Youth have ſtray'd ; - A, 

What though my Meſſages of Love 5 1 
& Have been with Scorn repay'd; | 


Yet now return, and. Grace divine | 
« Your Wanderings ſhall forget ; 
If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone 

% Each Idol from its Scat. 


Returh, and dwell ſecure on Earth, q 
& As in your Lord's Embrace; 

Till in the Land of perfect Joy, 

«© Ve find a nobler Place.“ 


Father of Mercies, lo, we come, 


Lad 


** 


* 
Subdu'd by ſuch a Call; [ 
O let the Hand of Grace divine Sg It b. 
Reduce, and bleſs us all. Dl +4 
HYMN CCXXXI. Paar Meaſure. il /' 
It is I, bend afraid, 1 1. 1 
John n | S 
NCLEAN! unclean ! and full e _W 
From firſt to laſt, alas I've been! e 
e is my Heart. aun 
Guilt preſſes down my burden'd Soul, 3 
But Jeſus can the Waves controll, 1 
And bid my Fears depart. SHIT; ord, 
When firſt I heard His Word of Graces, * To 
Ungratefully L hid my Face, | 55 1 
Ingratefully delay dt 
At length His Voice more powerful came, 
« Tis 1, He cry'd; „ I, ſtill the NP WA 


65 Thou need'lt not be rad. ii 2 LM 


X . , 


1 479 J 


My Heart was- chang'd, in that fame Hour 


My Soul confeſs'd His mighty Power, Bo 7 | 
Out flow'd the briny Tear: Fi | } | 
I liften'd ſtill to hear His Voice, 


Again He faid, „ In Me rejoice, | 
: 'Tis I, thou need 'ſt not fear.” | 11 
© Unworthy of Thy Love,” Tcry'd, f | 
«+ Freely I love,“ He ſoon reply'd, | 
On Me Thy Faith be ſtald; 1 | 
On Me for every Thing depeud, :W 
I'm Jeſus ill, the Sinner's Friend, | : 
« Thou need'ſt not be afraid. N 


HY M N CCXXXII. Short Meaſures 
t ' Fatth. 
TWYAITH !—'tis a precious Grace, 
Ii boaſts of a celeſtial Birth, 
And 1s the Gift of God! 
Jeſus it owns a King, 
An all-atoning Prieſt, 
i claims no Merit of 11s own, 
But looks for all in Chriſt. 
To Him it feads the Soul, 
When fill'd with deep Diſtreſs; 
lies to the Fountain of His Blood, 
aud truſts His Righteouſneſs. 
Since 'tis Thy Work alone, 
And that divinely free; 
orc, {end the Spirit of Thy Son 
To work this Faith in Me. B. B. 


= HYMN CEXXXIIIL ' Common Meaſure. 
* : Faith, 2 Cor. 3. 7. 


„ Ark leads to Joys beyond the Sky ; 
ge Why then is this weak Mind Ag 


D. 


ſure, 


\ ap } 


Afraid to raiſe a cheerful Eye, 


To more than Senſe can find? Its 
Senſe can but furniſh Scenes of Woe, 
In this lowWWale of Tears; Ex 
No Groves of heavenly Pleaſure grow, 4 
No Paradiſe appears. Ot | 
Ah! why ſhould this miſtaken Mind 7 
| Still rove with reſtleſs Pein? 25 
1 Delight on Earth expect to find, 
Yet ſtill expect in vain ? Thi 
Faith, riſing upward, points her View f 
Io Regions in the Skies; WII 
There lovelier Scenes than Eden knew \ 
In bright perſpective riſe. Anc 
Oh! if this H LAY Gb N 
E en * " BY £35 uld ut 1 S*h 5p rt r She 
Be 2 Ca ga- FW > oy se Ewe And 
n ny Meartt true e Faith appears, The 
How weak the ſacred Ray! - 
Feebly aſpiring, prefs'd with Fears, And 
4 Almoſt it dies away. | N 
O Thou, from whoſe almighty Breath 
It firit began to riſe, H 


Purge off theſe Miſts, theſe Dregs of Earth, 
And bid it reach the Skies. 


Let this weak, er ring Mind no more 
On Earth how :11der'd rove; 
.Y Rat with celeſtial Ardor ſoar - 
—_ To endleſs gor's above. T. 


H Y M N CCXXXIV. Common Meaſure, 


The Power of Faith. 


Fac adds new Charms to earthly Bliſs, 
And faves me from its n ! | 


U 181 ] 


Its Aid 1n every Duty brings, 
And ſoftens all my Cares. 


Extinguiſhes the Thirſt of Sin, | 
And lights the ſacred Fire 3K 

Ot Love to God and heavenly Things ; 
And feeds the pure Deſire, 


The wounded' Conſcience knows its Power 
The healing Balm to give; - 

That Balm the ſaddeſt Heart can cheer, 
And make the Dying live, 2 


Wide it unveils celeſtial Worlds, 
Where deathleſs Pleaſures reign ; 

And bids me ſeek my Portion there, 
Nor bids me ſcek in vain. 


Shews me the precious Promiſe, ſeal's 
With the Redeemer's Blood; 
And helps my feeble Hope to reſt 
Upon a faithful God. 
There, there unſhaken a I _ 
Tull this vile Body dies ä 
And then, on Faith's triumphant Wigs, i 
At once to Glory rie D. To 


HYMN ccxxxv. ge Meafore 
A Living and a Dead Faith. 


\ ISTAKEN Souls! that dream of Heaven, 
And make their empty Boaſt - 

{ inward oys, and Sins for given 
While they' are Slaves to Luſt. + 
ain are our Fancies, airy Flights, 
ufure, if Faith be cold and dead; 

done but a diving Power unites 

| To Chriſt the living Head?” 

$3 Tis Faiths: that purifies the — 0 75 251 

| Iis Faith, that ery by Love; 


U 1 . J 
Ihat bids our ſinful Joys 3 1 
And lifts our Thoughts above. F 
"Tis Faith, that conquers Earth and Hen 
By a celeſtial Power; 
This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 
In the deciſive Hour, | „ 


H Y M N ccxxxvi. Conmon Meaſure. | 
Fe ar not for I am with tler. Iſaiab 41. 10. 


- ND art Thou with us, gracious Lord, 
3 To diſſipate our Fear? 
Doſt Thou proclaim Thyſelf our N 
3 Our God for ever nean? 
Doſt Thou a Father's Bowets feel | 
For all Thy humble Saints? 
And in ſuch friendly Accents ſpeak 263 < 
10 ſooth their ſad Coimplaints 7. 
Why droop our Hearts“ Why flow our x5 cs 
While ſuch a Voice we hear ? : 
Why rife our Sorrow&and-our 4 80 
While ſuch a Friend is near? 


To all Thy other Favors, add 


1 


A Heart to truſt Thy Word ! 

And Death itſelf ſhall hear us ling, 1 17 7 It 
While refting on the Lord, b. 2 
11 Y M N c N. Pauli Meaſure Sile 

6 Ta- in C4. Pfal, 40. IF) ba 

TITH patents pv God 1 ſoughr't . N 

- He, far 2 0 nmoſt Tg mY. 

| "Haw Taving = 2 Tos 

He, frem the "hey Pic, FA In] 

High en on the Rock has rai any. be. EY Tho 

Nor fear my Steps to ſlide- 27774 = 1 And 
Thon 


His Praiſe inſpires my grateful. To | EN 
And diftates to my Lips a Song, ng hs 5 
| In Strains unheatd rt : 


FI. 


TT; 


Thee, 


{18g ] 
Admiring/Crowds His Works ſhall ſee, 


Their Strength on Him repoſe with me, 
With me His Name adore. 


Bleſs'd,, who i 


Nor madly rruſt the Arm of Pr ide, 


And Helps hat butbetray: - 
Thy Mercies, LOR; all Praiſe furmount, 
Nor Numbers can their Sum recount, 


great God, confide, 


1 * - 
3 . 
EGS | R 


Nor Words their Worth diſplay.” 


H Y M N* CCXXXVIII. 
Truſt in God under, the various Calamities of Life. 
Micah 76 rio. 1524 


. 
Long Aeaſure. 


WI oh = Heast, theſe: anxious 3 ? 


Why th 


Why thus, all-penſive. 


Doſt thou thy thickening, Troubles mourn ? «> 


When threatening Storms around Thee riſe, 
And lowering Tempeſts; pread the Skies, 
On God, my Soul, «hy | 
And ſeek in Him a peaceful 


If Falſhood and Deeeig hound. 


forlorn, 


And Envy's Darts in fecret 


If ear 


1 ht 


thy Spfingnat Comfort, n 
And every blooming Joy; ſhould 4 


Silent L'Il bear Thy e 


Thy juſt Di 


In Thee my Soul welle 
Thou Wiles 


it reveal Thy 


ſpleaſure, . oh any 
On Ibee IU wait with eager Eyes 


To Thee my Prayer with Hope gr 4 
Ve, I. en cheering r 15 


JE me) re we, - 


ling Face, 
And henee theſe gloomy Horrors 2 
Thou art my Savior; Thou my 


God, 


Thy Grace will I proclaim abroad; 


R 2 


K 
4 ag * 


tumoltuaus fickening Fears ? 
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That Grace which bows my Guilt away, ”7 
And turns the blackeſt N ight to Day. 8 
HY MN ccxxxix. Common ene. 2 
A Table furniſhed in the Wildeineſs. | Pal 785 955 29. 1 
ARENT of univerſal Good I h 
We own Thy bountgous Hand, . Ye 
Which doth ſo rich a Table ſpread _ 7 20 . . 
In this vile Deſert Land. ä 0: 
Struck by Thy Pawer, the flint; ea. | 
In guſhing Torrents flow ; W. 
The feathered Wanderers of the Air 5 
Thy guiding Inſtinct know. 75 
The Pregnant Clouds, ar Thy Conant, * 7 
Send down delicious Bread”; . An 
And þy the pearly Drops of Dev cud? oh 
Are numerous Armies fed. 17 wods 4 811 
Supported this; Thine Tſrael nd dl: n \ 
The promis'd Land to gainy 7 gt ns bs. An, 
And ſhall Thy Children now begin. . a a. 1 
I Toſeek their God in vehg?s ory ff 200) bak, / 
Are all Thy Stores exhanſtedA@w 2: * oF = 
Or does 1hy' Mercy fait 1; ens ry bo. 8 


That Faith ſhoutd langdiſhimour: Brakes. 162 
And anxious Cares prevail ties ff 

Ye baſe unworthy Fears; be gone, 2 $0 tc 
And wide diſperſe in Aire 7 0 0G 

Then ſhould we feel a Father's Rod, I 224 
When we ſuſpeẽt His: Care. s N 23. 


HYM 'N'' CEN"! can. Mr A 
Wane, ty to God i in Aliction. Fal. 4 8 f 
EACEz tis the Lord Jchowabls 1 0 5 os 
| hat blaſts our Joysan.Deatþ; er ne: 10 


Changes the, Vi ſage oncę ſo dear 
And gathers back. the Breath. 


| - D. The. 


. 


{ 85 J 
'Tis He, the Potentate faprem me 
Of all the Worlds above, 


Whoſe ſteady Counfels wiſely les 
Nor from their Purpoſe move 


_ 'Tis He, whoſe Juſtiee might demand 
Our Souls a Sacrifice; 
Yet ſcatters, with unwearied Hand, 
A chouſand rich Supplies. 


Our Covenant God and Father He, 
In Chriſt our bleeding Lord; 

Whoſe Grace can heal the burſting Hear 
With one reviving. Word, 


Fair Garlands of immortal Bliſs, 

7 He weaves for every Brow; 

And ſhall rebellious Paffions riſe, - 
When He corretts us now 5 


Silent we OWN . 8 Name, 
We kiſs the fcourging Hand; 

And yield our Comforts and our Life 
To Thy ſupreme Command. Fire D. 


HYMN cx. Coumen Meaſure. 
Submiſſon to the Providence of God. Job 3. 23. 


N AKED as from the Earth we came, 
And crept to Life at firſt; 
Lo to the Earth we ſoon return, 

And mingle with our Duſt. 


| The dear Delights we here enjoy, 

5 And fondly call our n n;, 

* Are but ſhort Favors, borrow d now, 
T cf To be repaid anon. 

of : Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
D Or ſinks chem in the Grave: 
Ie gives, and, bleſſed be His Name 
WT le takes but what He gave. 


Rg 


Peace all our angry Paſſions 9 A t 
Let each rebellious Sig 
Be filent at His ſovereign. Will, i; th 
And every Murmpr die. 5 57 
1t imiling Mercy crowrtour Lives . 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpreads _ by 
And we'll adore the Jakes CS 
"That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 4 W, 


HY MN ccx III. f ' Long Meſure 
14 Ile Myſteries of Providence. 3 


ORD, how myſterious are Thy Ways; * 
How blind are Wwe! how mean our \Praije! 
Thy Steps can mortal Eyes explore! 
Tis ours, to wonder and adorel,;. ech 


Thy deep Decrees, from Creature Sight, 

Are hid in Shades of awful Night; 

Amid the Lines, wath curious Ey "0 

Not Angel Minds preſume to pry. we bet 
Great God, I wonld:not'aſkito ſee” Fro ; 
What in Futurity ſhall be; ; 

If Light and Bliſs attend my Days, \ 

Fhen let my future Hours be Praiſe. 

I Darkneſs and Diſtreſs. my Share, 8 

hen let me truſt Thy e e Gare; 

Enough for me, if Love divine, 1 

At length through every Cloud ſhall ſkine, 

Yet this my Saul deſires to kn -, Sl 
| 1 this my only Wiſh below ; . 


r ER 2 
* e 


„F _ 
eee 
- — * 1 
=” 


EET $ < p ay 2 4 - þ 
Es ie ee er EO OAT > PETITE 
FE — > > ag — . 


2 


* * 
. * 
* 55 * 


_— 
Co = iphone ——— ets „ 
"7 5 7 R 2 
1 7 


2 „ 
LES 
* * 
e * SY 


F<, 


* 1 4x7 Pe n god r „r 


4 * 4 0 
* * * 


— 
. 


'Y That Chriſt, is mige! —This-great Re el} * 
| f ; c zrant, bounteous Cod, ag 1 5 W 
| n Y M N  CCXLI1L * Common Melo 7 


The Benefit of Ain. | 45 
TE People,. Lord, -have ever; ound 
Tis good to bear Thy Rod; © 
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Meg make us learn Thy Law; "= 
And live upon our God: TY 
This 1 is the Comfort wet enjoy, 1 
When new Diſtreſs begins: rei Tr 
We read Thy; Word, we run Thy Way, 3 
And hate our former: Sins. boat 
Thy Judgments Lord are always right; 510 
Though they may ſeem ſevere, 
The ſharpeſt Sufferings we endure. 
Flow from Thy faithful Care. 
Before we knew Thy chaſtening Rod, 
Our Feet were apt to ſtray; 0 
But now we learn to keep Thy. W ary; Ea. 
Nor wander from Thy Ways. Fir 


HY M N. CCXLIV. Common Meaſure. | 
The Hope 7 Heaven our Support unde 7. _ bo 
Earth. | 


{| 


HEN we can read — Title e 


* 


To Manſions 1 in the Skies; . 4 9 
We bid farewell to every - 4 
And wipe our weeping Eyes. 3 hk Haney 43 
Should Death againſt our Souls engage, 22 5 
And helliſh Darts be hürl'd; ; 
Then we can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 3 
And face a frowning World. 1 1 
* Cares Ik e a wild Deluge come, ED 
Storms 15 Sortow fall; 89 40 
May we but fafely reach our Home, 2 


ur God, Hur Heaven, our All: 


There Mall we bathe our weary Souls 

In Scas of heavenly Reſt; 
And not a Wave of T rouble roll "FT 
| ol our 'peacetul Breaſt, OL NO 
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HYMN céxlv. 
For a Time of hel Sinkneſs... 27 


EATH, with hig dread Commiſſion ſeal'd, 


Now haſtens to his Arms; 3 
In awful State he takes the Field, 
And ſounds his dire Alarms. 


Attendant Plagues around him ſtand, 
And wait his dread Command ; 


And Pains, and dying Groans obey wont? 


The Signal of his Hand. 


With cruel Force, he nen e 
His Shafts of deadly Power; 


While the Grave waits, its deſtin'd "Us 


| Impatient.1 to devour, 


Look up, ye Heirs of endleſs Joy, 
Nor let your Fears prevail; 

Eternal. I. ife is your Reward, 
When Life on Earth ſhall fail. 


What though his Darts, promiſcuous bur, 
Deal fatal Plagues around; 


And Heaps of putrid Carcaſes 


O'erload the cumber'd Ground: 


The Arrows, that ſhall wound your Fleſh, 
Were given him from above, | 
Dipt in the great Redeemer's Blood, 
And feather'd all with Love. 


Theſe, with a gentle Hand, He throws, 
And Saints lie gaſping tog; 


- But heavenly Strength ſupports their 


And bears them Conquerors through. 


oytul they ſtretch their Wings abr 
; And all in Triumph riſe 5 , 


ay To the fair Palace of their God, 


And Manſions in the Skies. 


Common Meafurs re 


Ther, 


Bu 
1 


Ah, 
[ ouch} 


Reſou 


Thou 


1 | 189 * 

H Y NM N CCXLVI. , Common Meaſure: . 
Hope:in Affiltiin.. 2 Cor. 4. 170 

1 in this wretched, Vale of Tears, 


hat Va Bech des ye feel! . 
Diſeaſes, ede Bedi and eb Ss 
Surround Th laren —_ 


Darkneſs 180 a bs fill the Road, = 
And Storms a qu fl „ 

But we marc} Sg 0 Wh God: * - 
And truſt His Gudtgian Power. OTE 


What though no laſting Comfort's found... 
Through this long Wilderneſs ? 

When we arrive on heavenly Ground, 
Meaſures ſhall never ceaſe: 5," 

Lord, give us Patience in the Wa 
Ws . Faith be Words; y SEE 

Direct our Footſteps leſt weftray, 

And guard our Souls along. 


— 


Death ſh ponvey Th Children Home: ä Þ 1 
Thithef Bur Souls «ſpit; 1 1217 
There no Diſeaſe 80 ever come, h Ie 3 
1 Joy ſhall Pee lire. bes 9 0 1 * E. 
iT p 1 21 di 2224671 A 


HY N Co a! ; enge 
3. 1 * vil. 4 7 
On Reconery ee 0 71 
39 of my Li feſi to owe, D # 
The thankful Heart, the grivefat So 
louch'd By/Fhy Lobe, i each tuneful — 
Reſounds the Gobdneſslofthe Lord 4 


Thou haſt preſerv d my flecting Nieath, walt 

nd chaz'd the gloomy Shades of Death; 7 OH + 

he zewour'd! Arrows vainly:ly 7 . 514 1 

1 Then God our great 8 \bie 


70M 


n— 


L 490 1 


Yet why, dear Lord, this tender Gre? & 


Why does Thy Hand thus kindly tar 8 
A uſeleſs Cumberer of the Ground,, 

On which no pleafant Fruity are found 7 7 

Still may the barren Fig-tree | nd! > | hey 
And, cultivated by, Thy Hay 1 

e e and Bloom, and Fruit aff . ä bu 
Meet Tribute to its bounteous Lord.” Pod 
So ſhall Thy Praiſe employ, my Breath 
Through Life, and in the Arms of Re 0 fl 


My Soul the pleaſant Theme prolong, 
Then rife to aid th es Song. 


3 li es rem 5 ü e. 

HYMN COREVINE: © Common Meaſure, 
Public Thanks for private Deion, | 
Pal. 116. | E, 


HAT ſhall I 8 O my 


G 
* For all Thy. Kindneſs Il | 
My Feet ſhall viſit Thine Abode, CE en 9111 


My Songs addreſs Thy Throne. heir 
Among the Saints, that fill Thy Houle, hes 
My Offeraigs ſhall be * yt Hall 
There ſhall my Zeal rform the Yows, rom 

My Soul in An Nenne dad b 
How much is Metcy Thy Delights). Lo U 

— Cod 11: Ader II 
How dear Thy Servants in Thy Sight Þ 6: 

How precious 13 their Blood! = rar | 
How happy all Thy Servants _— 8 an 1 
. How;great Thy Grace tome! ,,, | WR 
My Life, which Thou: haſt made Thy Cars oc 

Tord, I devote to Thee. LE ls r 100 


4 [+ 194 4 
HYM N. ECXLIX, . . Long Meaſure, 
. Safety ani Dangers ard Diſeaſes Pfal. 91. 


APPY the Souls * — truſt in Cod! 
| They finda moſt ſecure Abode ; 
hey walk all Yay beneath His Shade, 
nd there at Nyght they reſt their Head. 


burning Bess of Noon conſpire 
Jo dart a peſtiſential Fire, 
od is their , His Wings are ſpread 
o ſhield then with a healthful Shade, 


Vepors, WI malignapt Breath, 

Uſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight Death, 
Moc Saints are ſafe; the poiſon'd Air 
;rows pure, for God Himſelf 1s there. 


Vhat tho "gh a thouſaod at their Side, 


\t their right Hand ten thouſand dy d: 
heir God, His choſen People ſaves, 
mongſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 


ut if the Fixe, or Plague, or Sward 
Receive Commithon from the Lord, 
0 ſtrik q Saints among the reſt, 
heir ver ains and Deaths are blelt. 


he Sword, the Peſtilence, or Fire mY 
ball but tulfrtheir beſt Dea O ntl EFF 1 
rom Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 131-14 [ 4 

dad bring Thy Sales,” O Were e "ſp 


— 


u * N N cci. le. 


0 4 ©... Abſence from God. 

„ mov, whote tender Mercy hears | 
7 Outrition's humble Sign; 

1 hoſe Rand, indulgent, wipes the Tears: 
891 rap forks Tg by OF 
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See | je 'befdre Thy Throke 2 8 
A ureiched Wanderer nourn; Nis 
Haſt Thou not bid me ſeekiThy 423 „ 
Haſt Thou not ſaid, Returu p; 8 


And ſhall my guilty Fears prevail 
To drive me from y Feet? 

O let not this dear Re efuge fail, 
This only ſafe Retreat. * 


Abſent from Thee, my Guide, might, 
Without one cheering Ray, 

Through Dangers, Fears, and gloomy Night, 
How deſolate my Way! | 

O ſhine on this hired Heart, 
With Beams of Mercy ſhine; 

And let Thy healing Voice impatt 
A Taſte of Joys divine. 


Thy Preſence only « can beſtoh⸗ 5 
Delights which never cloy: 
Be this my Solace, here below, | 


And my eternal Joy. 


HYMN. CCL. 


Habe i in Darkneſs. = Pal. 13. 


HOY long, O Lord, ſhall we complain, 
Like thoſe that/ſeek their God in yain ? 
Lanſt Thou Thy Face for ever hide 7 
And we ſtill pray, and be deny'd ? 


Shall we for ever be forgot, 


% 
- 
— 
— 


As thoſe whom Thou regardeſt not 7 oy 

Still ſhall our Souls Thirſe Abſence mourn ? 
And ſtill deſpair of Thy Return 7 ' 8 
How will the Powers of Darkneſs boaſt, 36 . 5 
lf but one praying Soul be loſt? 5 8 By 


But we have truſted in Thy Grace, 
And ſhall again behold Thy Face, 


E 
Whate'er our Foes or Fears ſuggeſt, 
Thou art our Hope, our Joy, our Reſt; 
We yet ſhall feel Thy Love, and raiſe 
Our cheerful Notes to Songs of Praife,  W. 


HYMN CCLII. Long Meaſure. 
Deliverance by Prayer. Pal. ga. 
OME, magnifythe'Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt His Name; 
ſought th? eternal God, and He 
Has not expos d my Hope to Shame, 
told the Lord my ſore Diſtreſs, 
My ſecret Groanings reach'd His Ears, 
ie gave my ſharpeſt Torments Eaſe, 
And calm'd the Tumult of my Fears. 


is holy Angels pitch their Tents 
\round the Men that ſerve the Lord: 
ſcar and love Him, all ye Saints, 
Take of His Grace, and truſt His Word. 
I. le wild young Lions, pinch'd with Pain 
| and Hunger, roar through all the Wood; 
But none ſhall feek the Lord in vain, 


lor want Supplies of real Good. =. 


HY MN CCLIII. Common Meaſure, 
The Compaſſion of Chriſt to the Weak and Tempted. 
ITH Joy commemorate the Grace, 
Of your high Prieſt above; 
lis Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 
ouch's with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 


e knows iat fore Temptations mean, 
or He has felt the ſame. 
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But ſpotleſs, innocent, and purr, | 8 
The great Redeemer ſto odd. A 
While Satan's fiery Darts He Wan The 
And did reſiſt to Blood. , | 'M y 


He, mn the Days of feeble Eleſh, Es 
Pour'd out His Cries and Tears; 

And, in His Meaſure, feels afreſh. 
What every Member bears. 


He'll never quench the fmoaking comm # 
But raiſe it to a Flame; FE 


The bruiſed Reed He never breaks,” 
Nor ſcorns the meanc Name. 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy, and His Power; 
We {hall obtain delivering Ge 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


u N N cciivwv. - Store Meaſurc, 


Pſal. 149. 4: 
* E humble Souls rejoice, | 
And cheerful Praiſes ling ; . 
Wake all your Harmony of Voice, 
Yor Jeſus is your King. 


That meek and lowly Lord, 

"Whom here your Souls have know ny © 
Pledges the Honor of His Word 

: ' avow you for His Own. 


He brings Salvation near, ' 
For which His Blood was paid; | H 
How beauteous ſhall your Souls APPORCs | 
Thus {umptuouſly array'd 2 pit An 
Sing, for the Day is nigh, 585 1 
Whew aear your Savior's Seat, 1 71 
The talleſt Sons of Pride ſhall lie, m in 


The Foot- lool of your Feet. 
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Salvation, Lord, is Thine, - 
And all Thy Saints confeſs, 
The royal Robes, in which they ſhane, 
Were wrought by qvereign r 


H Y M N cciv. common Meaſure. | 
Love to Cod. | 


APPY — Hearr where Graces 3 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt; 

Love is the brighteſtof the Train, 

And quickens all. the reſt. 


knowledge, alas | tis all in vain, | 
And all in vain © r Fears”... 

Dur ſtubbotn Sins will fight and reign. 
If Love be abfent there. 


Tis Love, that makes our cheerful * eet A 
In ſwift Obedience move; | 6-4 
he Devils know and tremble too, 

But Satan cannot love. 


fore we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 

Jhe Wings of Loye bear us away 
To ſee our ſmiling God. | 


This is the Grace. that hives and ſings, 

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 

Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings | | 
In the ſweet Realms of *.. | W, 


HY M N CCLVI. | Peculiar Meaſure. 


Love to Feſus.. 
RACIOUS s jens, Thee I love, 
[Fhoy, my. Hope, my Joy, my Reſt ; 
U Thy Ways my Thoughts approve, | 
'm inder for ever bleſt. 
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Tis Thy Preſence, Jefus, Thine, 
Makes my cheerful Powers rejoice ; 
Saving Mercy, Love divine, 

Tunes my Heart, and tunes my:Voice, 
Tis a Spark, from Thine Abode, 
Sent an kindled to a Flame, 

Warms my Heart with Love to Cod, 


And with Love to jeſus Name. 


Thou, dear Savior, art my own, 
My Redeemer, and my Cod; 

I ſhall ſtand before Thy Throne, | 
In Thy bright and bleſs'd: Abode; L, 


HY MN CCLVIL, Gn Meaſure. 
Sincere Love to Ciriſt. Jahn 21. 15 


O not 1 love Thee, O my Lord ? 
Behold my Heart and ſee; 

And turn each curſed Idol. out, 
That dares to rival Thee. 

Do not I love Thee from my'Soul ?, 
Then let me Nothing love: 

Dead be my Heart to every Joys: T 
When Jeſus cannat move. | 


Is not Thy Name melodious fill, | 
To mine attentive-Ear 

Doth not each Pulſe with Pleaſure bound, 
My Savior's Voice to hear ? 


Thou know'ſt J love Thee, deareſt Lord 5 
But O! I long to ſoar, 
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 

That I may love Thee more. 


HYMN CCLVIIE. Common Merfre 
Loving an Abſent Savior. 1 Pet. 1. . 


HRICE happy who on Earth beheld, - 
5 8 The dear Redeemer's Face ; 


L 
e. 


bk; 
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And happy we, who in His Word 
His lovely Image trace. 
Our Faith; in this fair Mirror, views 
His bleeding Glories ſhine; 
Truth, Wiſdom, , Juſtice, Power and Grace, 
And Majeſty Divine. 
That filial Piety to God, 
That tender Love to Man, 
Which in His ſpotleſs Boſom glow'd, 
And through his Actions ran. 


Amaz'd, we traverſe o'er the Scenes 
Through which the Savior paſt; | 
Each riſing Proof of Love adore, 
But ſcarce {upport the laſt. 


Around the Croſs, His Glory ſhines 
With moſt refulgent Rays ; 

Scarce can our feeble Faith ſuſtain 
Th' unſufferahle Blaze. 

We catch the, Fire, theſe icy Breaſts 
Are kindled to a Flame; 

Seraphs,. deſcribe the Lave we bear 
An abſent Savior's Name. 

Bleſs'd Spirits, that ſurround the Throne 
Of our incarnate God; 

With purer Fires, in nobler Strains, 
Ye ſpread His Praiſe abroad. 

Yet not for theſe, but Rebel Man, 
He ſhed His vital Blood ; 

And, to avert-the Wrath of Heaven, 
Our gracious Surety ſtood. 


For us He fits a Prieſt enthron'd, 
Our Advocate on high, 

To ſhuwer the richeſt Bleſſings down 
On Sinners doom'd to die. 
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Love, Gratitude, and Joy beat high 


Within each raviſh'd Breaſt; | | I 

While, with theſe Glimpſes of His Face, Jew 

By Faith our Souls are bleſt. | | 8. A 
3 e U 
HYMN CCLIX. Long Meaſure, 2 7 
Deſiring to love God with ſupreme Affection. x" 

ATP is it yet, dear Lord, à Doubt, Thy 

| If in my Breaſt Thou reign'R alone ? A 

O find the lurking Rival out, 1 The 

And drag the Traitor from the Throne. T 

Would Earth's deluſive, trifling Charms 11] 

Aſſume a Power above Thy Name ? v 

Stab each Uſurper in my Arms, * 

And vindicate Thy rightful Claim. 1 

By Purchaſe, Dut 9 every Tie, 

Yea, Choice, itſelf, Lord, I am Thine; 

Maintain that Right, or let me die, 

Ere from Thy Love my $oul/deeline.. 
if my unſteady Heart would rove, -  _. 8 
And well Thou know'ſt its treacherous Frame: Exti 

It Ought below, or Qught above And 

Would fhare or quench the ſacred Flame: jp 

- Chaſe the curs'd Object from my Soul, "a 
= Thence, thence the twining Miſchief tear; And 
Reign Thou the Sovereign of the Whole, In 


Be Lord of every Motion there. ELIOT! 
HY M N CCLX. (Common Meaſure. 
Chriſt precious to them that believe. 1 Pet. 2. 7. 
+ TESVS, I love Thy charming Name, | 
'Fis Muſic to my Ear; | 
Ain would I ſound it out ſo loud, | 
That Earth and Heaven might hear. 
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Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul, 
My Tranſport and mY Truſt! 
Jewels to Thee are y Toys, 
And Gold is ſordid Duſt. _ 
All my capacious Powers can. with . 
In Thee doth richly 18.4 585 
Nor to my Eyes is Light ſo dear, 
Nor Friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 
Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Heart, 
And ſhed its Fragrance there ; 
The nobleſt Balm 51 al its Wounds, 
The Cordial of its Care. 
I' ſpeak the Honors of Thy Name, 
With my laſt laboring Breath ; 
And dying, claſp Thee in my Arms, 


* 


The Antidote of Death, 
HYMN CCLXi. Lang Meaſure, 
Cold Aﬀettions. | 


URE I muſt love the Savior's Name,— 
Or is the Heaven-born Paſſion dead: 
Extinguiſh'd the celeſtial Flame, | 
And all my Joys for ever fled ? 

At the ſweet Mentien of His Love, 

How ſhould the ſacred Ardor riſe ; 

And every Thought, tranſported, move 
In grateful Joy, and glad Surprize! 
jeſus demands this Heart of pine, 
Demands my Wiſh, my Joy, my Care; 
But ah! how dead to „ bog? 1 ee 
How cold my belt Affections are 5 

hat Death-like Lethargy detains 

My Captive Powers with fatal Art ; 

And ſpreads its unrelenting Chains, 
Heavy and cold, around my Heart! 


Wo 
enen enen 


| *Tis Sin, alas? with dreadful Power A 
Divides my Savior from my Sight; 
O for one happy, ſhining Hour © 
Of ſacred Freedom, ſweet Delight! 


See, deareſt Lord, my wretched State, 
And Thy almighty Power employ : 

To Thee I ſeek, on Thee I wait, 

For Life, and Liberty, and Joy. 

O let Thy Love ſhine forth and raiſe 

My captive Powers from Sin and Death; 
And fill my Heart and Life with Praiſe, 
And tune my laſt expiring Breath. 


Then bear me to the bliſsful Seats 

Of perfect Freedom, Life and Light; 
Where Thy xedeem'd Aﬀembly meets, 
To love and praiſe with full Delight. 


There ſhall my Thoughts tranſported trace, 
And all my Soul for ever prove, 

Ihe boundleſs Riches of Thy Grace, 

The endleſs Wonders of Thy Love. 


HY M N CCLXII. Long Meaſure. 
Bewailing my own Inconſtancy. 
Love the Lord ; but ah! how far 
My Thoughts from the dear Object are; 


This treacherous Heart, how wide it roves! 
And Fancy meets a thouſand Loves. 


If my Soul burn to ſee my Cod, 

I tread the Courts of His Abode; 
But Troops of &%ivals throng the Place, 
And tempt me off before His Face. 


- Would Ienjoy my Lord alone, 

I bid my Paſſions all be gone, 

All but my Love; and charge my Will 
To bar the Door, and guard it ſtill. 


Fs 
* * "IFC 8 
But Cares or Trifles make, or find 
Their ſecret Inlets ta the Mind: 14 


„Till I with Grief and Wonder ſee a 
Huge Crouds betwixt my Lord and me.. 


Look gently down, alni ghty' Grace, 

Priſon me round in Thine Embrace: 

Pity the Soul that would be Thine, 

And let Thy Power my Love conime. W. Ly 


H Y M-'N CcLXIII. Common Meaſure, 
Defiring to know and love Chriſt more. 
1 lovely Source of true Delight 
Whom IJ ünſeen adore, 


Unveil Thy Beauties to my Sight, 
That 1 may love Thee more. 


Thy Glory ver Creation ſhines; 
But, in Thy ſacred Word, | 

I read, in fairer, brighter Lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 


is here, whene'er my Comforts draop,: 
And Sins and Sorrows riſe, 

Thy Love, with cheerful er 
My fainting Heart ſupplies. 


But ah, too oon, the pleaſing Scene 1 
Is clouded o'er with Pain _ - 4-4 
My gloomy Fears riſe dark between, wn 
And 1 again complain. 


Jeſus, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 
O come with bliſsful Ray; © 
Break radiant through the Shades of N igha, 
And chaſe my Fears away. | 


Then ſhall my Soul with Rapture trace 
The Wonders of Thy Love: F 
But the full Glories of Thy Face | 
Aze only known above. 7. 
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My deare 


Ihou wilt not hear when Sinners pray. 


HYMN CCLXIV. 


Religion vain without Love. 


| Long Meaſure. 
1 Cor. 13. 1, 2, 3. 


H AD ve the Tonghes of. Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler Speech than a ule 

It Love be wanting, we are found, 

Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 

Were we inſpir'd to preach and tell 

All that is done in Heaven and Hell; 

Or, could our Faith the World remove, | 

Still we are Nothing without Love. 


Should we diſtribute all our Store 
To cheer the Bowels of the Poor; 
Or give our Bodies to the Flame 

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name: 


If Love to God, and Love to Man 


Be abſent, all our Hopes are vain ; 
Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal _ 
The Work of Love can e'er fulfil. ” Es 


HY M N CCLXV. "Io Meaſure, 
Deſiring Communion with God. 


M* riſing Soul, with ſtrong Deſires, 

To perfect Happineſs aſpires, 
With ſteady Steps would tread the Road, 
That leads to Heaven, that leads to God, 


I thuft to drink unmingled Love, 

From the pure Fountain-Head above: 
K Lord long to be 

Empty'd of Sin, and full of Thee. 


For Thee I pant, for Thee I burn, ; 
Art Thou withdrawn? again return, 
Nor let me be the Firſt to ſay, 7 


B. B. 
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The Heart given away. 


* there be Paſſions in my Soul, 
And Paſhons ſure there be, 

Now they ate all at Thy Controll, 
My Jeſus, all for Thee. 


If Love, that pleaſing Power, can reſt 
In Hearts ſo hard as mine, 

Come, deareſt Savi tor, to my. Breait, 
For all my Love is Thine, 


Let the gay World, with treacherous Art 
Allure my eyes in vain, 

| ave convey'd away my Heart, 
Neter to return again. 


I icel my warmeſt Paſſions dead 1 
To all that Earth can boaſt; 
] his Soul of mine was never made 


£2 For Vanity and Duſt, 


Now I can fix my Thoughts above, 
Amid theſe flattering Charms; 
the dear Lord, that hath my Love, 
Shall call me to His Arms. 


HY MN CcLXVII. Long Meaſure. 


The Beatutudes. 


] LESS'I) are the humble Souls that ſee 


Their Emptineſs and Poverty; 
lreaſures of Grace to them are given, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heaven. 


Rleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, 


Who mourn tor Sin with inward Smart: 


The Blood of Chriſt divincly flows, 
A healing Balm for all their Woes. 


Bicky'd are the Men who thirit for Grace, 


B. Ilunger and long for Rightcouſncſs; 


HY MN, CCLXVI. Common Wleaſure. 
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They ſfhaltþe. well, ſupply'd, and fed | - Y : 
With n and living Bread. 55 Wh 


E Anc 
Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, 


Who quench the Coals of growinz Strife! | * 
They fhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, The 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace. 3 
Bleſs'd are the Men whoſe Bowels move, Ther 
And melt with Sympathy and Love; The 
g From Chriſt, their Lord, ſhall they obtain het 
b Like Sympathy and Love again. ; | To C 
3 Bleſs'd are the Pure, whoſe Hearts ate clean befus 
1 From the defiling Powers of Sin; ; 13 
; With endleſs Pleaſure ſhall they ſee What 
= A God of ſpotleſs Purity. TY This, 
| Bleſs'd are the Men who now partake, O let 
Of Shame and Pain for Jeſus? Sake ; 1 
heir Souls, exulting in tlie Lord, led! 
| Shall ſhare, at laſt, the great Reward. VV. i ly Ia 
3 H Y M N CCLXVIII. Long 'Meafure. H 
N Poverty, or the Poor in Spirit bleſſed. Matt. 5. 1 
2 E humble Souls, complain no more, 
Let Faith ſurvey your future Store: 
How happy, how divinely bleſt, V 
The ſacred Words of Truth atteſt. Vho 1 
Doh \ 9 8 
When conſcious Grief laments ſincere, "Her 
And pours the penitential Tear; 
Hope points to your deerted Eyes, SR f 
The bright Reverſion in the Skies. va, 
In vain the Sons of Wealth and Pride | 1 
Deſpiſe your Lot, your Hopes deride: T | 
In vain they boaſt their little Stores, = 1 
Trifles are theirs, a Kingdom yours, 3 
A Kingdom of immenſe Delight, And f 


Where Health, and Peace, and Joy unite; 


L * 1 

Where undeclining Pleaſures riſe, 

And every With hath full Supplies. 

A Kingdom which can ne'er decay, 

While Time ſweeps earthly Thrones away ; 


The State, which Power and Truth ſuſtain, 
Unmov'd for ever muſt remain. 


There ſhall your Eyes with Rapture view 
The glorious Friend that dy'd for you; 
That dy'd to ranſom, dy'd raiſe 

To Crowns of Joy, and Songs of Praiſe, 


Jeſus, to Thee I breathe my Prayer, 
Reveal, confirm my Intereſt there; 
Whate'er my humble Lot below, 
This, this my Soul deſires to know ! 


O let me hear that Voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious Bleſſing mine ! 
'nroll'd among Thy happy Poor, 


Py: 


* 
— 


— 


9.9 ly largeſt Wiſhes aſk no more. T. 
e. HYMN CCLXIX. Short Meaſure. 
5 ll The Happineſs of thoſe that fear God. 


Pſal. 25. 


HERE ſhall that Man be found 
Wha fears t'offend his God; 
ho loves the Goſpel's joyful — 
And trembles at the Rod ? 


The Lord ſhall make him know 
The Secrets of His Heart; 

he Wonders of His Covenant ſhow, 
And all His Love impart. 


The Dealings of His Hand 
Are Truth and Mercy ſtill, 
ith thoſe, who to His Covenant land, 
And love to do His Will. 
T 
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Their Souls ſhall dwell at Eaſe, 
Before their Maker's Face: 
Their Seed ſhall taſte the Promiſes 


In their extenhye Grace. „ 


HY MN ccxxx. | 3 Me 
Light aud Srengthftirsi Gl. Math 42. 16. 


RAISE to the radiant Source of Bliſs, 
Who giyes-the ] Blind their Sight; 
And ſcatters round their won ering” e Eyes 


A Flood of ſacred Light.” 


In Paths unknown He leads them on 
To His divine Abode: 

And ſhews new Miracles of 4 
Through all the heavenly Road. 


The Ways, all rugged and erplex'd, 
He renders ſmooth and Er, 
And ſtrengthens every feeble Knee 
To march to Sion's Cate. 
Through all the Path we ſing His Name, 
Till we the Mount aſcend ; 


Where Toils and Storms are Known no more, 
And Anthems never end. TED 


HY 'M N. cn. Long Meare. 
Rej oicing in God. Jer. 9. 23, 24. 


ä righteous Lord, ſupremely greats - 
Maintains His univerſal State; | 
O'er all the Earth His Power extends, 1 
All Heaven before His Footſtool bends. 


Yet Juſtice ſtill with Power preſides, 
And Mercy all His Empire guides; 
Mercy and Truth are His Delight, 
And Saints are lovely in His Sight. 
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No more, ye Wiſe, your Wiſdom boaſt, 
No more, ye Strong, your Valor truſt; 

| No more, ye Rich, ſurvey your Store, 
W. Elate with Heaps of ſhining Ore. 


Glory, ye Saints, in this alone, 
. That God, your God, to you is known: 
That you have own'd His ſovereign Sway, 
That you have felt His cheering Ray. 


Our Wiſdom, Wealth, and Power we find, 
11one Jehovah, all combir'd;; © 
On Him we fix our roving Eyes, 


And all our Souls in Ràptures rife. 


A!l elſe, which we our Tregſure * | 
May in one fatal Moment fall; 
But what their Happineſs can move, 


Whom God the bleſſed deigns to love? D. 
HYMN CCLXXII. Common Meaſure.” 
De Chriſtian's Proſpect. 


APPY- the Soul, whoſe Wiſhes climb 
To Manſions in the Skies! 
He looks on allthe Joys of Time 
5 With undeſiring Eyes. 


In vain ſoft Pleaſure ſpreads her Charm, 
And throws her ſilken Chain; 5 

And Wealth and Fame invite his Arms, | 
And tempt his Ear in vain. 1 

lie knows that all theſe glittering Things i MM 
Muſt yield to ſure Decay: 

And ſces, on Time's extended Wings, 
How ſwift they fleet away! 


To Things unſeen by mortal Eyes, 0 1 
A Beam of ſacred Light . LY 


1 2 
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Directs his Views, his ProſpeRts riſe 
All permanent and bright 

His Hopes, ſtill fix'd on Joys to come, 
Thoſe bliſsful Scenes on high, 


Shall floriſh in immortal Bloom, 
When Time and Nature die. 


O were theſe heavenly Proſpects mine, 
Theſe Pleaſures could I prove; 
Earth's fleeting Views I would reſign, 
And raiſe my Hopes above. | T, 


HY M N CCLXXIII. Common Meaſure. 
The Hidden Life of a Chriſtian. 
Col. g. 3. 
O Happy Souls, that Kve on high, 
While Men lie groveling here ; 


Their Hopes are fix'd above the Sky, 
And Faith forbids their Fear. 


Their Conſcience knows no ſecret Stings, H 
| While Grace and Joy combine 
Jo form a Life, whole holy Springs 


Are hidden and divine. 
Their Pleaſures riſe from Things unſeen, * 
Beyond this World and Time ; | My 
Where neither Eyes nor Ears have been, "V 
Nor Thoughts of Mortals climb. | He, 


hey want no Pomp, nor royal Throne F 


Lo raiſe their Honors here; No 
and pleas'd to live unknown, - 7 
ariit their Life appcar. | He, 

to Heaven's eternal Hills, ; 1 
that glorious Day: No 
how flow Thy Chariot-Wheels! 8 


is Thy Delay! 


T. 


L £0g 
H Y M N CCLXXIV. Common Meaſure. 
The Happineſs of a Real Chriſtian, 
HOY happy is the Chriſtian's State! 


His Sins are all forgiven; : 

A cheering ay confirms the Grace ©+ © © 
And lifts his Hopes to Heaven. 

Though, in the rugged Path of Life, 
He heaves the penſive Sigh ; 

Yet, truſting in his God, he finds 
Delivering Grace is nigh, 

Iſ, to prevent his wandering Steps, 
He feels the chaſtening Rod; 

The gentle Stroke ſhall bring him back 
To his forgiving God. 

And when the welcome Meſſage comes, 

, To call his Soul away ; 

His Soul, in Raptures, ſhall aſcend 3 
To everlaſting Bay: II. 


HY MN CCLXXV. Common Meaſure. * 
The Security of God's Ifracl. Pal. 121, 


E from the Lord my Help deſcends, 
Io Him I lift mine Eyes; 5-14 
My Strength on Him alone depends, 
Who form'd the Earth and Skies. 
He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 2 
Forbids thy Feet to ſlide; 
Nor Sleep nor Slumber ſeals the Eye. Ps 
Ot Iſrael's Guard and Guide. 
He, at thy Hand, array'd in Might, 
His Shield ſhall o' er thee ſpread. 
Nor Sun by Day, nor Moan by Night 
Shall hurt thy favor'd Head. 
2 
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Safe ſhalt thou go, and-ſafe return, 


While He thy Life defends, 
Whoſe Eyes thy every Step diſcern, 


Whoſe Mercy never ends. M, V 
H Y M N. CCLXXVI. Short Meaſure. mm 
Chriſt makes us free, John 8. 36. 1 
A ſhall we ſtill be Slaves, gha 
And in our Fetters lie, po 
When ſummon'd, by a Voice divine, A 
T* affert our Liberty ? 3 A 
Did the great Savior bleed | ww 
Our Freedom to obtain, | X 
That we ſhould trample on His Blood, Th 
And glory in our Chain ? p 
Alas, the ſordid Mind,; 
How all its Powers are broke, A 
Proud of a Tyrant's haughty Sway, 
And practis'd to the Yoke | T 
Divine Redeemer, hear, 2 ; Y 
Thy ſovereign Power impart; _. | 
And let Thy generous Spirit wake Be 
True Ardor in each Heart. . 4 


Then ſhall the Sons of Death, 
That in the Dungeon lie, 


Spring to the Throne of pardoning Grace, 
And Abba, Father, cry. 


HY M N CCLXXVII. Common Meaſure. 
True Liberty given by Chriſt, John 8. 36. 


ARK ! for 'tis God's own Son that calls 
To Life and Liberty; 
1ranſported fall before His Feet, 
Who makes the Priſoners free. 


E 


The cruel Bonds of Sin He breaks, 
And breaks old Satan's Chain; 

Smiling He deals thoſe Pardons round, 
Which free from endleſs Pain. 


Into the Captive Heart He pours 
His Spirit from on high; 

We loſe the Terrors of the slave, 
And Abba, Father, cry. 


Shake off your Bonds, and ſing His Grace g 4 
The Sinner's Friend proclaim ; = 
And call on all around to ſeek 
True Freedom by His Name. 


Walk on at large, till you attain 
Your Father's Houſe above; 
There ſhall you wear immortal Crowns, 
And ling immortal Love. : Bhi. 


Eoin Fondage lie, 
In Darkneſs and the Pit, 
Behold the Grace that ſets you free, 
And to that Grace ſubmit. 


Tae Tidings of Deliverance hear, 
Confeſs the Covenant good ; 
And bleſs the Ranſom God hath found 
In your Emanuel's Blood. 


Juſtice no more aſſerts its Claim 
Your forfeit Lives to take; 

But ſmiling Mercy quick deſcends 
Your heavy Chains to break. 


Walk on at large, and ſing the Hand 
To which you Freedom owe ; 

And drink thoſe Rivers with Delight, 
Which through the Deſert flow. 


1 1 


He, that hath Liberty beſtow'd, 
Will give a Kingdom too.; 

He. that hath loos'd the Bonds of Death, 
The Path of Life will new. . 37% D. 


HY M N CCLXXIX. Common Meaſure. 


The Sheep of Chriſt, given by the Father and guarded 
ny by His Omnipotence. John 40. 29, 30. 
' fp one harmonious cheerful Song, 
Ye happy Saints, combine; 
Loud let it ſound from every Tongue, 
The Savior is divine. 


The leaſt, the feebleſt of the Sheep 
To Him the Father gave; | 

Kind 1s His Heart the Charge to keep, 
And ſtrong His Arm to fave. 


That Hand, which Heaven and Earth faſtains, 
. ad barg einde f. el of Hell, 

And rivets Satan down in Chains, 
Shall guard His Choſen well. 


' Now let th' infernal Lion roar, 


How vain His Threats appear! 
When he can match Jehovah's Power, 


HY M N CCLXXX. Common Meaſure, 


Seel farft the Ring don of God. Matt. 6. 33: 
OW let a true Ambition riſe, 
And Ardor fire our Breaſts, 
To reign in Worlds above the Skies, 
In heavenly Glories dreſt. 


\. Behold Jehovah's royal Hand 


A radiant Crown diſplay, 


Whole Gems with vivid Luſtre ſhine, 
While Stars and Suns decay. 


We will begin to fear. | | D. 


( 213 J 
Away each groveling anxious Care, 
Beneath a Chriſtian's Thought! 


We ſpring to ſeize immortal Joys, 
), Which our Redeemer bought. 


Ye Hearts, with youthful: Vigor warm, 

So he glorious Prize purſue ; 

Nor ſhall ye want the Goods of Earth; 

While Heaven 1s kept in View. D. 


HY MN CCLXXXI. Common Meaſure. 
Tie Chriſtian Race. Phil. 3. 12—14- 


WAKE, my Soul, ſtretch every Nerve 
And preſa with Vigor on : 

heavenly Race demands thy Zeal, 

And an immortal Crown. 


Tis God's Alianimating Voice, 
That calis thee from on high; 
is His Own Hand preſerits 1 the Prize 
To thine aſpiring Eye. 4 


\ Cloud of Witneſſes around „„ : 

Hold thee in full Survey; TE, 

orget the Steps already trod, | e 
p. And onward urge thy Way. | 


leſꝰd Savior, introduc'd by Thee, 
2. Have we our Race begun; 3 

id, crown'd with Victory, at Thy Feet 48 - 
We lay our Laurels down. : be ö Dy 
HYMN CCLXXXIL. Commen ae. 


The Chriſlian Race. 


9 N Wings of Love the Chriſtian flies, 
And upward ſpeeds his Way; 

e 2 World neglected lies, 

Yr can it tempt his Stay. 


1 
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Though ravenous Beaſts of Prey ſurround, 
Yet ſtill he onward goes; 


And reſolutely ſtands his Ground, 
When Multitudes oppoſe. h 


Amidſt ten thouſand lurking Snares, 
He treads the heavenly Road; WE: 

Drops, as he goes, his Pains and Cares, — 
And makes his Way to God. 

Now, from his Father's Houſe, he views 
The Labors of the Way ; 

No ſad Event his Grief renews, 
Nor ſhall his Jon decay. 


HY MN CCLXXXI1IIL Comm Meaſure, 


The Pilgrimage of the Saints. 


ORD ! | what a wretched Landis this, 

hat yields us no Supply: 

No cheering Fruits, no — — A Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy? 


But pricking Thorns, -through all the Ground, 
And mortal Poiſons grow: 

And all the Rivers that are found 
With dangerous Waters flow. 


Yet the dear Path to Thine Abade, 
Lies through this horrid Land,; | 
Lord! we would keep the heavenly Roads 
And run at Thy Command. 


Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward til: 
Forget the Troubles of the Way, 

And reach at Sion's Hill. 


See the kind Angels, at the Gates, 
Inviting us to come ! 
There Jeſus the Fore-runner waits 


B. B. 


To welcome Travellers home! | ; W 
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H Y M N. cCILXXXIV. Peculiar Meaſure, * 
= at Pilgrim. 


OW bing is the Pilgrim's Lot, 
How free from every anxious Thought, 

From worldly Hope and Fear! 

onfin'd+to neither Court nor Cell, 

iis Soul diſdains on Earth to dwell, 

He only {ojout ns here. _ 

ais Happineſs in Part is mine, 

already ſav'd from Sclf-deſign, 

From every Creature Love! 

pleſs'd with the Scorn of finite Good, 

ly Soul is lighten'd of-its Load, 

And ſeeks the Things above. 


he Things eternal I purſue, 

nd Happineſs, beyond the View 

Ot thoſe who baſely pant 

or Things by Nature felt and ſeen ; 

heir Honors, Wealth and Pleafures mean, 
| neither have nor want. 


othing on Earth I call my own, 
Stranger, to the World unknown, 
Dall their Goods deſpiſe; 

N on their whole Delight, 
nd ſeek a Country, out of Sight, 

A Country in the Skies 


nere is my Houſe and Portion fair, 
y Treaſure-and my Heart are chere, 
And my abiding Home : 

r me my elder Brethren ſtay, 

nd Angels beckon me away, 

And Jefus bids me come. 


come, Thy Servant, Lord, replies, 
come to meet Thee in the Skies, 
ad claim my heœavenly Reſt: 


535 
Now let the Pilgrim's Journey end, 


Now, O my Savior, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to Thy Breaſt! J. C. W. 


HV MN CCLXXXV. Long lia fure. 
Iſrael led to Canaan, and Chriſtians to Heaven. Pſal. 10). 


338 Thanks to Cod, He reigns above, 
Kind are His Thoughts, His Name is Love; 
His Mercies Ages paſt have known, 

And Ages long to come ſhall own. 


Let the Redeemed of the Lord 

The Wonders of His Grace record : 
Iſrael the Nation whom He choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty Foes. 


In their Diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 

God was their Savior, and their Guide; 
He led their March far wandering round, 
*T was the right Path to Canaan's Ground. 


Thus, when our firſt Releaſe we gain, 
From Sin's old Yoke, and Satan's Chain, 
We have this Deſert World to pals, 

A dangerous and a tireſome Place. 


He feeds and cloaths us all the Way, 
He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray, 
He guards us with a powerful Hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly Land. 


O let the Saints with Joy record 

The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord! 

How great His Works! how kind His Ways! 
Let all our Tongues pronounce His Praiſe, W. 


HY M N CCLXXXVI. Long Meaſure. 
The Chriſtian's noblefl Reſolution. Joſhua 24. 15: 


H wretched Souls, who ſtrive in vain, 
Slaves to the World, and Slaves to Sin! 
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E 
A nobler Toil may I ſuſtain, 


A nobler Satisfaction win. 


May I refolve with all my Heart, 

W ith all my Powers to ſerve the Lord: 
Nor from His Precepts &'er depart, 

Whoſe Service is a rich Reward... 


O be HisService all my Joy, 
Around let my Example ſhine, 
Till Others love the bleſt Employ, 
And join in Labors fo divine. 


Be this the Purpoſe of my Soul, 

My ſolemn, my determin'd Choice, 
To yield to His ſupreme Controll, 
And in His kind Commands rejoice. 


O may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wandering leave His ſacred Ways; 

Great God, accept my Soul's Deſire, 

And give me Strength to live Thy Praiſe. T. 


Ve} 


HY MM NN CCLXXXVII. Short Meaſure. 

The Ave Chriſtian. Luke 12. 33—38. 
E Servants of the Lord, 

Each in his Office wait. 


Obſervant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchful at His Gate. 


Let all your Lamps be bright, 
and trim the golden Flame; 
Cid up your Loins. as in His Sight, 
For awful is His Name. 


Watch. 'tis your Lord's Command; 
And while we ſpeak, He's near: 
Mal K the firſt Signal of His Hand, 
And READY all appear. 


U 
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O happy Servant he, 


In ſuch a Poſture found! 
He ſhall his Lord with Rapture ſee, 


And be with Honor crown'd. | F 
Chriſt ſhall the Banquet ſpread * 
With His own bounteous Hand | Th 
And raiſe that favorite Servant's Head 
Amidſt th' angelic Band. | | ; W, 
< 
HYMN CCLXXXVIII. Long Meaſure. WI] 
Growing in Grace. 2 Pet. g. 18. 4 
RAISE to Thy Name, eternal God, So 
For all the Grace Thou ſned'ſt abroad; 4 
For all 1Tby Influence from above, Th; 
To warm our Souls with ſacred Love. [ 
Bleſs'd be Thy Hand, which from the Skies Sti! 
Brought down this Plant of Paradiſe; 4 
And gave its heavenly Beauties Birth Dil 
To deck this Wilderneſs of Earth. 7 


But why docs that celeſtial Flower 
Open, and thrive, and ſhine no more ? 
Where are its balmy Odors fled ? 


And why reclines its beauteous Head? 'T: 
Joo plain, alas! the Languor ſhows 

Th' unkirgly Soil in which it grows; For 
Where the black Froſt, and beating Storm dwe 
Wither, and rend its tender Form. Loſt 
Unchanging Sun, Thy Beams diſplay, Und 
To drive the Froſt and Storms away; = 

n 


Make all Thy potent Virtues known 
Jo cheer a Plant ſo much Thy Own. ef 


And Thou, bleſs'd Spirit, deign to blow Whi 
Freſh Gales of Heaven on Shrubs below; 4 
n 


So ſhall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A Fragrance grateful to our God. D. 
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HY M N CCLXXXIX. Common Mea ſure. 


Goin. on to Per fectian Heb. 20. 21. 


ATHER of Peace, and God of Love, 
We own Thy Power to fave; 
That Power, by which our Jeſus roſe 
Victorious o'er the Grave. 


We triumph in the Savior's Name, 
Still watchful for our Good; 

Who brought th” eternal Covenant down, 
And ſeal'd it with His Blood. 


So may Thy Spirit ſeal our Souls, 
And mould them to Thy Will; 
That our fond Hearts no more may ſtray, 
But keep Thy Covenant ſtill. | 
Still may we gain ſuperior Strength, 
And preſs with Vigor on, 
Till full Perfection crown our Hopes, 
And fix us near Thy Throne. D. 


HY M'N CCXC. Long Meaſure. 
The Heavenly Conqueror. Rev. 3. 21. 
18 Jeſus, our victorious Lord, 


The Praiſes of our Lives belong: 
For ever be His Name ador'd: 
Sweet Theme of every thankful Song. 


Loſt in Deſpair, beſet with Foes, 
Undone, and periſhing we lay; 
His Pity melted o'er our Woes, 
And fay?d the trembling, dying Prey. 
He fought, He conquer'd though He fell, 
While with his laſt expiring Breath, 
He triumph'd o'er the Powers of Hell, 
And by His dying vanquiſh'd Death. 
2 
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Now on His Father's Throne He reigns, 3 4 
And all the tuneful Choir above ; 
Reſound in high immortal Strains, , 10 
The Praifesof victorious Love. 5 | . 5 
Though ſtill reviving Foes ariſc, 5 
Temptations, Sins, and Doubts appear, 
And pain our Hearts, and fill our Eyes Lord 
With many a Groan, and many a Tear. "Tg 
Still ſhall we fight, and ſtill prevail, 28 
In our almighty Leader's Name: 75 
His Strength, whene'er our Spirits fail, 
Shall all our active Powers r. 
Immortal Honors wait above 
To crown the dying Conqueror's Brow-; * 
And endleſs Peace, and Joy, and Love Th? 
For the ſhore War ſuſtain'd below. = 
Exalted near the Savior's Scat, ; 
His Saints ſhall dwell, their Dangers o'er ; anus 
And caſt their Crowns beneath His Feet, : ke 
And love, and wonder, and adore, T. m_ 
HY MN CCXCI. Common Meafure. aue, 
The Chriſtian Warrior animated and crowned. ' * 
Rev. 2. 10. In 
ARK ! tis our heavenly Leader's Voice + 
From His triumphant Seat; I 
*Midit all the War's tumultuous Noiſe, 3 
How powerful, and how {weet. in 
& Fight on, my faithful Band, (He cries} 
&© Nor fear the mortal Blow; | H 
& Who firſt in fuch a Warfare dies 
& Shall ſpeedieſt Victory know. 
& I have My Days of Combat known, _ _. () 


4 And in the Duſt was laid, 
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& But thence I mounted to My Throne, 
« And Glory crowns My Head. 


„% That Throne, that Glory you ſhall ſhare! 
«© My Hands the Crown ſhall give; 

« And you ihe ſparkling Honors wear 
© While God himſelf ſhall live.“ 


Lord, *tis enough, our Souls are fir'd 
With Courage and with Love, 
Vain are th' Aſſaults of Earth and Hell, 
Our Hopes are fix'd above. D. 


HY M N CCXCII. Common Meaſure. 
Shiritual Life deſired. 


HE new- born World immers'd in Night 
And gloomy Horrors lay ; 
Ih' Almighty ſaid, Let there be Light,” 
And pour'd the boundleſs Day. 
Tnus, o'er the greater World within, 


Let Beams immortal ſhine; 
Scatter, O Lord, the Clouds of Sin, 


T. And ſpread a Dawn divine. 
. Attendant on this ſacred Light, 
| Celeſtial Fire impart; 
And let the Ray, that guides my Sight, 4 
Inſlame my frozen Heart. 
e Thus all the Powers, this Spirit knows, 


Shall to my God be given; 
Sweet, as when Aaron's Incenſe roſe 
In fragrant Clouds to Heaven. G. 


HYMN CCXCIII. Common Meaſure. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 
That the Lord would guide our Ways 
Lo keep His Statutes ſtill! 
3 
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O that our God would grant ns Grace 
To know and do His Will! 


Since we are Strangers here below, 
Let not Thy Path be hid; 

But mark the Road our Feet ſhould go, 
And be our conſtant Guide. 


Order our Footſteps by Thy Word, 
And make our Hearts fmcere; 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 
Bat keep our Conſcience clear. 


Make us to walk in Wiſdom's Ways, 
'Tis a delightful Road! 
It leads to Realms of endlcfs Day, 
It leads to Thine Abnde, 


\ 


W. 


HY M N CCXCIV. Peculiar Meaſure. 


Tue Influences of the Sbirit implored. 
TERNAL Spirit, Source of Light, 
Enlivening, conſecrating Fire, 
Deſcend, and with celeſtial Heat 
Our dull, our frozen Hearts inſpi re. 
Our Souls refine, our Droſs conſume ! 
Come, condeſcending Spirit come! 


In our cold Breaſts, O ſtrike a Spark 

Of the pure Flame, which Seraphs feel, 
Nor let us wander in the Dark, + 

Or he benumb'd and ſtupid ſtill. 

Come vivifying Spirit, come, 

And make our Hearts Thy conſtant Home ! 
Whatever Guilt and Madnefs dare, 

We would not quench the heavenly Fire; 
Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare, 

Though in the Flame we ſhould expire. 


E Our Breaſts expand, to make Thec Room 7 U | 
Come, purifying Spirit, come 


W. 


E. 


G 


Let pure Devotion's Fervors rife f 4 

Let every pious Paſſion glow ! 

O let the Raptures of the Skies 

Kindle in-our cold Hearts below ! 

Come, condeſcending Spirit, come, 

And make our Souls Thy conſtant Home! 


H Y M N ccxcv. Long Meaſure. 


How heavy is my ſluggiſh Soul, 

What vain Delights my Powers controll ; 
Languid and cold, I ſtupid lie, — 
Scarce can I raiſe a Thought on high ! ——_——— 
Thoſe glorious Orbs of Light above 3 


REAT Cod, the Heavens Thy Name FAG Es, 

And Earth, and Sea, Thy Bounty ſhare ; 
Theſe praiſe Thy Name, but as for me, | 
How little are my Thoughts on Thee! 
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S. D. 


The Complaint. 


Proclaim Thy Wiſdom, and Thy Love: 4 


Their pleaſing Influence, Lord, I find. 
But ſtill, what Darkneſs veils my Mind! 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Refreſh my Heart, rejoice my Eyes: 
Cauſe ſome enlivening Beam 0 

And fill my Soul with Light divine! 


While in this World of Sin 1 dwell, 
Defend me from the Powers of Hell; 
Be Thou a Sun and Shield to me, = 
And raiſe my Soul to Heaven and Thee. 


H 


W 


ine, 


I. D. 
Y M N CCXCVI. Long Meaſure. 
i Sin and Holineſs. 


HAT jarring Natures dwell within, 
3 Grace, remaining Sin ? 
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Nor this can zpn? nor that prevail, 
Though Each by Turns my Heart aſlail, 
Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high; 
Sing a rebellious Paſſion flain, 2 

Or mourn to feel it live again. 


One happy Hour beholds me riſe, 

Borne upwards; to my native Skies: 
While Faith aſſiſts my ſoaring Flight 
To Realms of Joy, and Worlds of Light. 


"Scarce a few Hours or Minutes roll, 


Ere Earth reclaims my Captive Soul; 

I feel its {ympathetic Force, 

And headlong urge my downward Courſe. 
Great God! aſſiſt me through the Fight; 
Thou the deſponding Heart canſt raiſe ; 


4 * Canſt make me triumph in Thy Might, 


he Victory mine, and Thane the Praiſe. C, 


3>Y M N CCXCVII. Common Meaſure, 


+»  Unfruufulneſs confeſſed. Jer. 8. 20. 
LAS, how faſt our Moments fly ! 
How ſhort our Months appear ! 
How {wift the various Seaſons haſte, 
The ſtill-revolving Lear! 2 


f Seaſons of Grace and Days of Hope, 


While jeſus waiting ſtands; 


MW And ſpreads the Bleſſings of His Love 
3 With wide-extended Hands. 
*- But O! how flow our ſtupid Souls 
- Theſe Bleſſings to ſecure ! 


LE” 
or 
__— 
1 * 
- * 
"8 oy 4 


= Bleflings. which through eternal Years 


Unwithering ſhall endure. 
Beneath the Word of Life we die, 
Periſh amidſt our Store; 
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And what Salvation ſhould impart 

Heightens our Ruin more. 

Pity.this Madneſs, God of Love, £41 
And make us truly wile; 2 


So, from the pregnant Seeds of once. 77 
Shall glorious, Harveſts riſe! + | P 


HYMN CCXCVIN. Connon Meaſure. 
Quickening Grace defired. Pſal. 119. 


Y Soul hes cleaving to the Duſt, 
Lord, give me Life divine; 
From vain Deſires, and every Luſt 
Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 


I need the Influence of Thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in Thy Way ; 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 
"A Or turn my Feet aſtray. 


Vhen fore Afflictions preſs me down, | 
, I need Thy quickening Powers; -- 
| Thy Word, that I have reſted on, : ge; 


Shall help my gloomieſt Hours. 


re not Thy Mercies ſovereign ſtill, 
And Thou a faithful God ? 

Vilt Thou not grant me warmer Zeal 

Torun the heavenly Road ? 


Does not my Heart Thy Precepts love, ; 
And long to ſee Thy. Face ? 

\nd yet how flow my Spirits move 
Without enlivening Grace! 


Then ſhall I love Thy Goſpel more, 
And ner forget Thy Word; _ _ © 
Yhen I have felt its quickening Power 3 
To draw me near the Lord. ; ©  - _ 7 
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HY M N CCXCIX. 


Backſtidings and Returns. 


HY is my Heart ſo far from Thee, 
My God, my chief Delight? 
Why are my T houghts no more by Day 
With Thee, no more by Night ? 


Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 
+ Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be; 


As J have taſted in Thy Love, 


As I have found in Thee? 


When my ungrateful Soul renews. 
The Savor of Thy Grace ; 

My Heart prefumes I cannot loſe 
The Reliſh all my Days. 


But, ere one fleeting Hour is paſt, 
1 he flattering World employs 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 

And to pollute my Joys. 


Trifles of Nature or of Art, 
Wich fair deluſive Charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, 
And chruſt me from Thy Arms. 


Then 1 repent and vex my Soul, 
That I ſhould leave Thee ſo; 

Where will thoſe wild Affections rove, 
That let a Savior go ? 


Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to Reſt; 


On the dear Centre of my Soul, 
My God, my Savior's Breaſt, OM 


--H YL M N CCC. Common Meaſure. 
The Return of the Backſlider. Hoſ. 2. 6, 7- 


HE Lord is kind in all His Ways, 
When moſt they ſeem ſevere ; 


Common Meaſure. 
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e frowns, and ſcourges, and rebukes, 
That we may learn His Fear. 


ich Thorns He fences up our Path, 

And builds a Wall around, 

guard us from the Death, that lurks- 
In Sin's forbidden Ground. 


Then other, Lovers, ſought in vain, 

Our fond Addreſs deſpiſe; 

opens His indulgent Arms 

With Pity in His Eyes. 

turn, ye wandering Souls, return, 

And ſeek His tender Brealt ; 

back the Memory of thoſe Days, 

When there you found your Reſt. 

hold, Great God, we come to Thee, 

Though Bluſhes veil our Face; ; 

altrain'd our lait Retreat to ſeeks | 
In Thy much injur'd Grace. D. 
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H Y.M N CCCL Long Meaſure, 
Reſtoring and Perſevering'Grace. Pſal. 138. 


III all our Powers of Heart and Tongue 
| We'll praiſe our Maker in a Song; 

gels all hear the Notes we raiſe, 

prove the Song, and join the Praiſe. 


Wels. That make Thy Church their Care, 

a witneſs our Devotions there; 

ie holy Zeal directs our Eyes 

Thy fair Temple in the Skies. 

21] ſing Thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, 

pg the Wonders of Thy Word; P 
t all Thy Works, and Names below, - 
much Thy Power and Glory ſhow. 


idſt ten thouſand Snares we ſtand, 
held, and guarded by Thy Hand ; 
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Thy Words our fainting Souls revive; _ Hoy 
And keep our dying Faith alive, | | H 
Grace will compleat, what Grace begins, Hig] 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins; | D 
The Work, that Wiſdom: undertakes, 

Eternal Mercy ne'er forfakes. W, 


HYMN CCCH. Common Meaſure. 


Die Good Samaritan. Luke 10. 30—37. 

TarfHlERof Mercies, ſend Thy Grace, 
All- powerful from above, I 

To form, in our obedient Souls, 

The Image of Thy Love. 


O may our ſympathizing Breaſts 
That generous Pleaſure know; 
Kindly to ſhare in others Joy, 
And weep for others Woe. 
When the moſt helpleſs Sons of Grief, 
In low Diſtreſs are laid, 
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel, 
And ſwift our Hands to aid. 


So Jeſus look'd on dying Man, DEI 
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When thron'd above the Skies; Js 
And, midſt th' Embraces of His God, re 1h; 


He felt Compaſſion riſe. nd GG 
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| On Wings of Love the Savior flew, an L. 
= To raiſe us ſrom the Ground; | ere! 
15 „And ſhed the richeſt of His Blood, lade! 


A Balm for every Wound. d) ve 


HYMN CCCIIL. Common Meaſure. N; 
Relieving Chriſt in His Members, Matt. 25. 40. 


ESUS, my Lord, how rich Thy Grace! 
Thy Bounties bow compleat! 
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How ſhall I count the matchleſs Sum! 
How pay the mighty Debt! 
High on a Throne of radiant Light, 
Doſt Thou exalted ſhine; 
What can my Poverty. beftow, -. 
When all the Worlds are Thine 7 


But Thou haſt Brethren here below, 
The Partners of Thy Grace; | 
and wilt confeſs their humble N ames 
Before Thy Father's Face. 


In them Thou may'ſt be cloath'd, and fed, 
And viſited and cheer' d:; 


And, in their Accents of Diſtreſs, 
My Savior's Voice is heard. 


Thy Face, with Reverence and with Love, | 
Wein Thy Poor would fee ; : 

D tet us rather beg our Bread ; 

Than keep & back from The. D. 


HYMN CCCIV... Ig. nager. 
Gravity and Decen e,. 


# EHOLD the Sons, the Heirs of . 

D So dearly bought with are Blood !. 

re they not born to heave nly Joys, 
nd ſhall they ſioop to earthly Toys ? 


an Laughter feed thi immortal Mind 7 
ere Spirits of celeſtial Kind : 

lade for a Jeſt, for Sport and Play, 

wear out Time, and waſte the B45. * 
th vain Diſcourſe, or empty, Mirth -: 

ell ſuit the Honors of their Birth? 

all they be fond of gay Attire, ' 
'bich Cinkiran ond; 2nd Fools admire ? 
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What 1f we wear the richeſt Veſt, 
Peacocks and Flies are better dreft ; 
his Fleſh with all its-gaudy Forms, 
Muſt drop to Duſt and feed the Warms. 


Lord, raiſe our Hearts and Paſſions higher; 
Touch our vain Souls with ſacred Fire; 
Then, with a Heaven-direfied Eye, 
We'll paſs theſe- glutering Trifles by. 

We'll look on all the Toys below 

With ſuch Diſdain as Angels do; 

And wait the Call that bids us riſe 

To Manſions promis'd in the Skies. W. S. 


HYMN cccv. Short Meafore, 
The Excellency of the Righteous, Prov. 12. 26, 


| OW glorious, Lord, art Thou! 
How bright Thy Splendors ſhine ; 
"Whoſc Rays, reflected, gild Thy Sainte 
With Ornaments divine. 
With Lowlineſs and Love, 
Wiſdom and Courage mect; 
The grateful Heart, the cheerful Eye, 
How amiable, how ſweet. 


In Beauties ſuch as theſe, 
Thy Children now are dreſt; 
Put brighter Habits ſhall they wear 
In Regions of the Bleſt. 5 
O God of Iſrael, hear, 
And make this Bliſs our own; | 
Make us the Children of Thy Care, 


Ihe Members of thy Son. D 
HY MN CCCVI. Long Meaſure. 
i Hymn on the Sabbath. 


NOTIIER fix Days Work is done; 
Another Sabbath is begun; | 


caſure. 


3 


eturn, my Saul, enjoy thy Reſt, 1 22. 
mprove the Day thy God has bleſt. 


ome, bleſs the Lord, whoſe Love aſſigus 5 
o ſweet a Reſt to wearied Minde; | A 
* 


rovides an Ante paſt of Heaven, -- 4 
nd gives this Day the Food'of Seven. 


that our Thaughts and Thanks may riſe, 
s grateful Incenſe, to the Skies ; 


nd draw from Heaven that ſweet Repote, 
Thich None, but ke that feels it, knows. 


his heavenly Calm- within the Breaſt, f 

« the dear Pledge of glorious Reſt, OE 
Vhich for the Church of God males, 55 7 
he End of Cares, the End of Pans. 


ith Joy, great God, Thy Works we view, 

n varied Scenes beth old and ne- 

ith Praiſe we think on Mercies paſt, 1 57 

1th Hope, we future Pleaſures taſte. 2 
holy Duties let the Day, F 55 

n holy Pleaſures paſs r e 
ow ſweet, a. Sab ath chus to 8 „ „ 2 
Hope of one that ne ei ſhall end! I. 8. 


HY MN CCCVIL - Peculiar Meaſure. 4 
0 Hymn for Lord's Day Morning. 
„5 our drowſy Souls, 
Shake off each ſlothful Band, 
The Wonders of this Day 
Our nobleſt Songs demand. 
uſpicious Moyn thy bliſsſul 13 1 
icht Seraphs hail in Songs of Praiſe. 
At Thy approaching Dawn, % , 
Reluctant Death reſignu d . 
The glorious Prince of Life, 546 
Long dark Domains conf d., a IU 
W 3 


ny 3.” * 


D 
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Th' angelic Hoſt around Him bends, 
And, midſt theif Shouts; TR Gop v aſcends, 


All hail, triumphant Lord; 


Heaven with Hoſannas rings: 

While Earth, in humbler Strains; 

Thy Praiſe refpoliſive fings : 

Worthy art Thoug::who,once wWaſt gain, E 71 

Through endleſs Years to ling and _ 

Gird Bn, great God; Thy Sword, | 
Aſcen& Thy congq \uering © Car, 
While Jyſtice, ruth, — 
Maintain, the glurieus War. 

Victorious Thou, Thy. Foes ſhalt. OY 

And Sin and Hell in Triumph lead. 


Make. bare Thy potent Arm. 
And wing th' unerring Dart. 
With ſal Fangs, bo Agent 
To each rebe Heart. "ry = 


Then dying Souls for Life ſhall 2 | 
Numerous as Drops of Morning B 5 
H Y. MN cccvift. wo N Meaſure. 
_Hymn for the Lord's ; Day 1 Morning. 


REAT God; this ſacred Day of Thine 
Demand our Scale colle@ed er 
May we employ lin Work divine, 5 
Theſe ſolemm theſe devoted Hour! 1 
O may our Souls, adoring, % nnn 
The Grace, which calls. us ta- Thy dase! 


Hence, ye vain Cares and Trifles fy, * 
Wheie Cod reſides appear no more; 
Omniſcient God, Thy piercing Bye-: 
Can every ſecret Thought explore. 

O may Thy Grace, our Hearts refine, | 
And fix our 7 Though _— 3 . 
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The Word of Life, 'difpens'd to Day, 
Invites us to a heavenly Feaſt; ' . - 
May every Ear the Call obey, , .. 

Be every Heart a humble Gueſt} 

O bid the wretched Sons of Need 

On Soul-reviving Daintics feed ! 

'hy Spirit's powerful Aid impart, 
ls. Thy Word, with Life divine, 
.ngage the Ear, and warm the Heart; 
hen ſhall the Day indeed be Ihine: 
Then ſhall our Souls, adoring, own 


he Grace, which calls us to Thy Throne. T. 
HY MN .CCCIX.- Tong Meaſure. 
: -  -For the Lord's Day. | 


WEET is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe Thy Name, give Thanks and lung ; 
To ſhew Thy Love by Morning Light, 
nd talk of all Thy Truth at Night. 
* is che Day of ſacred Reſt, 
'0 mortal Cares ſhall ſeize. my Breaſt ;- 
D may my Heart in Tune be 44 3 
ike David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 
iy Heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
d bleſs His Works, and bleſs His Word: 
is Works of Grace! how. bright they ſhine! '* 
low deep His Counſels! how divine! 
ools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo highj; 
ike Brutes they live, like Brutes they die: 
tke Graſs they floriſh, till Thy Breath ö 
laſt them in everlaſting Death. a 
ut I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 
hen Grace hath Well refin'd my Heart, 
Doe, Mey W323 2 
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And freſh Supplies of Joy ate ſied. 
Like holy Oil, to cheer my "off n 

Sin (my worſt — y before) 11 27 rss 
Shall vex my Ey. 125 Ears ho weke' 1111 4155 
My inward Foes all be flain, 5 . 
Nor Satan break my Peace 18m. 


Then ſhall I ſee and hear, -and/know - 1 
All I defir'd ot 'with'd bel: „; 5 
And every Powet find ſweet Employ | 
* that eternal World'of Joy- W. 


* 1 


H YM No ocex. Goninon Meafere. 
 Hoſauna,, or the Lord's. Dh. Plat. 148. 


1 Hh is the Daythe Lord hath. * 
He calls it all His Own; | 2 

Let Heaven rejoice, let Earth be glad. 

And Pratfe ſurraundꝭ the Throne. 


To-day He role. and left the Dead, | 

And Saian's Empire fe EE --. 
To-day the Saints His Tr riumphs ſpfead, | 
And all His Wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th' anointed King, . 
To David's holy Son; . 
- Help us, O Lord, deſcend and bring 
5 Salvation from Thy Throne. 


Hoſanna in the higheft Strains, 

The Church on Earth can raiſe : 
The higheſt | Heavens, in which He reigns, | 
Shall sive Him nobler Praiſe. 18 * V. 


HYMN cecxi. — Wer | 


we ot; Lord's Day. 3 
LESS'D Morning, whoſefirſt i Rays 
Beheld our iiirg Cod; 


55 


hat ſa Him triumph o'er the Duſt. 
And leave His dark Abodde. 
In the cold Priſon of a Tom. 
The dead Redeemet lay. 
Till the revolving Skies had brought |, 
The third, th' appointed Day. 2 
Hell and the Grave unite their Force 
To hold our God in vain; 5 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain: 
o Thy great Name, almighty Lord. 
Theſe ſacred Hours we pay 
vid loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 58 
The Triumphs of the Pay. 15 
galvation, and immortal Praife 8255 * : 
To our van Ges 7 
Let Heaven, and Earth, and Rocks, and Scas 
With glad Hoſannas ringt * 
Weit e . 271000 6-05 1963 
HYMN CCCXIL. Common Meaſure, 
A hymn for the Eventing of the Lord's Buy. 
REQUENT the Day of God returns 
To ſhedf its quickening Beams & 
und yet how flow Devotion burn! | 
How languid are its Flames! RI ao» 


\ccept our faint Attempts to love, 

Our Frailties, Lord, forgive; VE 

Ve would be like Thy Saints above, 
Unlike thent ns wehves 

ncreaſe, O Lord, our Faith and Hope, „ 

And fe men, EET 75 * 

Vhere the Aﬀembly ne'er breaks op, © © 

rue Sabbath ne'er ſhall end. e 

Rays Mbere we ſhall breathe in heavenly Air, 

With heavenly Luſtre ſhine; 


W. 


ſure. | 


C0. 
Before the Throne of God appear, 
And feaſt on Love divine 
Where we, in high ſeraphicSirains, © {- > -- 
Shall all our Powers employ; K 8b 


Delighted range th- egy $51 | 
Aud take our Fill of: oy {1111+ „o 


HY MN CCCXIII, © Common Aleaſur 
Going to Church. Plat. 129, Us 


Hes did gur Hearts re; root to herr. ** 
Our Friends devoutly n I 
In Sion let us all appear, 
And keep the folemn Day. 


We love her Gates, we love the Road ; 
The Church, adorn'd with Grace, 
— hke a Palace built for God 
To ſhew His milder Face. a 


Up to her Courts, with Joy s unknown, : 
The hdly Tribes . 23 | 
The Son of David halds 988 Throne, EY 
"And ſits in Judgmept th there. < 
He hears our Praiſes and Complaints, | | 
And, while His awful Voice _ _ 
Divides the Sinners from the Salgths 
Wetremble and rejoice. 
VI: 


Peace be within this ſacred Place, 8 85 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt ;. a 

With holy Gifts, and . 0 Grace 
Be her Attendants bleſt. | 


£7, £ WE 


There my beſt Fr — my 3 death” 
There God, my Savior, reignt, | U 


bo 
L W. Þ | 
1 3 2 | 


:1 VM N . 6CCEIV. »-Pecalier Mcaſarts 
Going to Church. Pal. 122. : 
H 8 bleſs'd was I, 1 
To hear the People cry, | 


ome, letus ſeek our Go to-day Yi. © | Fe 0 $2, Hes 
Yes, with a cheerful Zeal, TER: 


B. 


- We haſte to Sion's Hill, eqs 20 427 5 
and there our Vows and Homage pays * 75 e 
Sion, thrice happy Place, „ 
Adorn'd with eee Crate; * 100. 4 14 
nd Walls of Strength embrace Thee ef ' 
In Thee our Tribes appear : 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear qe At S 
The ſacred Goſpel's joyful ours ine es 
There David's greater Son," /' 1 764 2862) 


3 fix d His royal Throne, N 15 7 ; 
ts for Grace and. Judgment weren Ins 
bids the Saint be gladj Een 7 = 
—— fad „ | 
nd humble Souls rejoige with Fear. „ 
May Peace attend thy Gate, E 
And joy within theg want 1 
To bleſs the Soul of every Gueſt: 8 FI 
The Man, that ſeeks th 8 9 1 
91 And wiſhes thine Increaſe ! "ol . 1 * | 
\ thouſand Bleſſings on tim teſt. BY 
My Tongue repeats her Vows, , 5 adn SEE 
Peace to this ſacred” Houſe © Rs 
or there my Friends and Tin dren acht * 
And, ſinee'myigrations Cod! mw as + 
Makes thee Hit bleſfd- Abode; 1&0 111 
; y Soul ſhall eher love ches well nuẽ 29 24 DG 
l 7 ran vr wy e 
a. . ww: Fg 


ut! Fi 


1 1 


H Y M N ccqcRkxV. Peculigr Meaſure, 
Public Worſhip. F 
eg we come before Thee now, | N 
At Thy Feet we humbly bow: N C 
Oh! do not our Suit diſdajn,...,._ :....: T 
Shall we feek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 1 
In Thy Own appointed Way, ; A 
Now we ſeek Thee, bere we ſtay, 
Lord we know not how to go, 
Till a Bleſſing Thou beſtow, . 7 
Send ſome Meſſage from — Word; 
That may Joy and Peace afford 8 ] 
Let Thy Spirit nowampdrt- ++ 11 e . 
Full Salvation to each Heart iii 
Grant chat all may ſeck, and find ird nl 4 
Thee a God fipremely;kindi; os oo Et 
Heal the Sick, the Captive free, r 355147 2: lll © n 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 5 0 MIC. = 
H Y MN. COCXVI. Long Meſure. 0 
The Pleaſure and Adpentagerof f. Public _— bo 
Pal. 1 3 "A 
REAT God, attend, while Son Gings.*/ nie. 
The Joy that from Thy Preſence _—_ ; Thy 
To ſpend one Day with Thee. on Earth Ane 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth. _ Wit 
Might we but fill the meaneſt; Place, ha 
Within Thy Houſe, O God of Grace. Tt; 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Power Nor 
Should tempt our Feet to.leave Thy Wane + _—_— 


God is our Sun, He makes our Day? 
God is our Shield, He guards our Way - 
From all th' Aſſaults of Hell and Sin, 
From Foes without, and Foes within. 


(L 289 J 
All needful Grace will God beſtow, , 
And crown that Grace with Glory too: 


He gives us all Things, and with-holds 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


Cheerful they walk, with growing Strength 
T1]1 all ſhall meet in Heaven at length; 
Till all before Thy Face appear, 


And join 1n nobler Worſhip there. 5 W. 


HY M N* cccxviil. Long Meaſure. 
The Happineſs of the pious Worſhipper. Pſal. 84, 


L408 ſweet Thy Dwellings, Lord, how fairl 
What Peace, what Bliſs inhabits there! 
With ardent Hope, with ſtrong Defire, 

My Heart, my Fleſh, to Thee aſpire. 


Eternal King, within Thy Dome '.. ' _ —- 
The Sparrow finds herpeaceful home 
With her, the Dove, a licens'd Gueſt, 

Aſſiduous tends her Infant Neſt. 


lels'd, who, like theſe from Day to Day, 
Within Thy Houſę permitted ſtay ; 
Whoſe joyous Tongues Thy Mercies raiſe 
To Hymns of Gratitude and Praiſe. 


Bleſs'd, who, their Strength on Thee reclin'd, 
Ihy Seat explore with conſtant Mind, 
And, Sion's diſtant Towers in View, 
With active Zeal their Way purſue. 
Thou, Lord, art Iſrael's Sun and Shield; 
I, Love ſhall Grace and Glory yield, 
n e'er permit the pious Train 
1 ay Gifts to aſk, and aſk in vain. 


From Stage to Stage advancing fill, 
Behold them reach fair Ston's Hill; 
And, proſtrare at the hallow'd Shrine, 
hh the "Fs divine. * | M, 
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 Reverential Worſhip... Pſal. 89. 
- Cink as 17 bac » 8 
W ITH Reverence let che Fe rer, 
And bow before che Lord: . 
His high Commands a tentive hear, 
And tremble at His Word, © | 
How terrible Thy Glories be! | 
How bright Thy Armies ſhine! 
here is the Power that vies with Thee ? 
Or Truth compar'd to Thine ? 
The Northern Pole, and Southern reſt 
On Thy ſupporting Hand ; © 
Darkneſs and Day, from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Move round at Thy Command. 


Heaven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are Thine, 
And the dark World of Hell ; | 
How did Thy Arm in Vengeance ſhine, 
When Egypt durſt rebel! | 
Juſtice and Judgment are Thy Throne, 
Yet wonderous is Thy Grace; 
While Truth and Mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near Thy Face. 


" HY M N CCCXIX. Long Meaſure, 
Humble Worſup. 2 

ü G of Kings, eternal God, 
Shall mortal Creatures dare to raiſe 

Their Songs to Thy ſupreme Abode, 

And join with Angels in Thy Praiſe ? 

The brighteſt Seraph veils his Face, 

And low before Thy dazling Throne, 


With proſtrate Homage all confeſs, 
Thou art the Infinite Unknown, | 
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Man, ah how far remov'd ne 
Wrapt in the Shades of gloomy Nights 
His brighteſt Day can only ſhow 
A few faint Str ys of diſtant Light. 


But ſee, the-bright, - the Morning Scar ! 
His Beams ſhall chaſe the Shades away; 
His Beams, reſplendent from afar, 

Sweet Promiſe of immortal Day! 

To Him our longing Eyes we raiſe, 

Our Guide to Thee, the Great Unknown; 
Through Him, O mayour humble Praiſe 
Accepted riſe before Thy Throne. 1. 


HYMN CcCcxX. Peculiar Meaſure. 


Zeal for the Houſe of God, and Delight in His Worſhip. 
Pſal. 122. 


1 joyful Morn, my God is 3 
That calls me to Thy honor'd Dome 
Thy Preſence to adore: 

My Feet the Summons ſhall attend, 

Wich willing Steps Thy Courts aſcend; 
And tread the hallow'd Floor. 


ither from Judah's utmoſt End, 

The Heaven- protected Tribes aſcend; 
Their Offerings hither bring: 

ere, eager to atteſt their Joy, 

n Hymns of Praiſe their Tongues — 
And hail th' immortal King. 


bc Peace implor'd by each on Thee, 

Sion, while with bended Knee 

To Jacob's God we pray 

ow blcſs'd, who calls himſelf thy Friend] | 
cceſs his Labsr ſhall atteng, 

And Safety guard * Way. 


0 \ 


He 
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O may'ſt thou, free from hoſtile Fear; | 1 


Nor the loud Voice of Tumult hear, | 
Nor War's wild Waſtes deptbres + + 


— 


May Plenty nigh thee take her Stand. S 
And in thy Courts, with laviſh Hand, > 
Diſtribute all her Store. Kinc 


Seat of my Friends and Brethren, bail! = 
How can my Tongue, O Sion, fail! Look 
To bleſs thy lov'd Abode? Fo 
How ceaſe the Zeal that in me glows, Nor « 
Thy Good to ſeek, whoſe Walls inclofe To 
The Manſions of my Gd? „ M. In va 


HY MN CcCCXXI. Com mon 'Meaſure. 
Fermality in the Worſhip of God acknowled2 ed. 
ONG have we fat beneath the Sound 

Of Thy Salvation, Lord; 


But ſtil-how weak our Faith is 2 
And Knowledge of Thy Word! 


Oſt we frequent Thy holy Place, 

And hear almoſt in vain; 

How ſmall a Portion of Thy Grace 
Our thoughtleſs Souls retain! 

How cold and feeble is our Love! 

How negligent our Fear! 


1 _ 


How low our Hopes of Joys above! 4 
How few Affections there! | INC 
Great God! Thy ſovereign Power impart Ty 
To give Thy Word Succeſs ; Exall 
Write Thy Salvation in my Heart, rg 
And make me learn Thy Grace. | 7 h T 
Shew my forgetful Feet the Way, 5 — 

That leads to Joy$ on high: Re 
There Knowledge grows without Decay, 25 8 
pr 


And Love ſhall never die. Ek 


# 


LY 
* 1 
1 4 


l 
HY M N CCCxxXII. | Conmon Meaſure, 
Fervency of Devotion' defired. = 
Sy boly Spirit, heavenly Dove,“ 
With all Thy quickening Powers, 


Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


Look, how on Earth we groveling he, 4 
Fond of its littering Toys: | 
Nor can we lift our Souls on high 

To reach ſublimer Joys. 


In vain we tune our formal Songs, 2 2 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; FEES 4 Bj 
loſannas Janguiſh on our T 8 IC DF 
And our Devotion dies. 


;rcat God, and ſhall we ever lic, 

At this poor 21 Rate? 4 
Dur Love fo cold, fo faint to Thee, 
And Thine to us fo great? 


ome, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening Powers : 

ome, ſhed abroad a Savior's Lobe, | 
And that ſhall kindle ours. W. 


HY M N ceccxxiII. Common Meafure, . 
A Song of Praiſe before Prayer. Pfal 99% * 


ING to the Lord Jehovah's Name, 
And in His Strength rejoice ;. 

hen His Salvation is our Theme, 

Exalted be our Voice. 11 


Vith Thanks approach His awful Gs. abt 
And loud Hep, annas ſing; . 1 


(HY &3 


*The TOA GTVEW N ct. [ws 7 . St. 


2 


NI. 


E. 


. * 
* - - 


8 


8 
3 


* 


"" 3 


The. Lord's a God of boundleſs Might, 


% ot 


| The whole Creation's King. 

Let Princes hear, let Angels know 
How mean their Natures ſeem 

Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below, 
When once compar'd to Him. 


Earth, with its Caveras dark and deep, 


Lies in His fpacious Hand; 


He fix'd the Seas what ,Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand: 


Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
Come, kneel before His Face ; 

Come, as the Creatures of His Power, 
And own the God of Grace, i 

Now is the Time He bends: His Ear, 
And waits for your Requeſt; ... 

Come, leſt He rouze His Wrath, and ſwear, 


© 


“ Ye ſhall not fee my Reſp”. W. 


HYMN ccexxv. Siu Meaſare. 
A Song of Praiſe befare Sermon. Pal. 95- 
1 ſpread His Praiſe abroad, 
And Hymns of Glory ſing, 
Jehovah is the ſovereign God, : 
The univerſal King. 3 
He form'd the Deeps unknown ; | 
He gave the Seas their Bound; 5 
The watery Worlds are all His Own, 
And all the ſolid Ground. 
Come, worſhip at His Throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord; 
we are His Work; and not our own, 


He ſorm'd us with His Word. 


To- day attend His Voise, 
Nor dare provoke His Rad: 


De 
Whil 
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Come, as the People of Ws Choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


But if your Ears refuſe. | 
The Language of His Grace, A . 
And Hearts grow hard, like ſtubborn Jon” iy 
That unbelieving Race; 5 


The Lord, in Vengeance Areſty, 
Will lift His Hand and ſwea 

« Yon that deſpiſe my promis BY Reſt 
Shall have no Portion there,” , - . W 


. 


H Y M N | CCCXXNV. -» Common Meaſure. 
God preſent in His Churthes, Plal. 84. 


M* Soul, how lovely is the Place . 
To which Thy God reſorts! 

'Tis Heaven to fee His {ſmiling Face, 
Though in His earthly Courts. 


There, the great Sovereign of the- Skies - rn 
His ſaving Power diſplays, PF Mz Fu. 

And Light breaks in upon our Eyes, 
With kind and quickening Rays. 


With His rich Gifts; the heavenly ben 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 7 

While Chriſt reveals His wonderous Links, 
And ſheds abroad His Grace. 


There, mighty God, Thy Words SRI 
* The Secrets of Thy Miles 
And fill we ſeek Thy Mercy * 7 
And ſing Thy Praiſes fall. of] bit 


To ſit one Day beneath Thine Eye 151 
And hear Thy gracious Voice, 54 988 
Exceeds a whole Eternity Wat: 
Employ'd in carnal Joys. 2213 . 


11 


U 2 J 


Lord, at Thy 3 we would waits 
While Jeſus is within, © 

Rather than fill a Throne of State, 
Or live in Tents of Sin. 


Could we command the f * Land, 
And the more boundleſs Sea, 

For one bleſs'd Honr at Thy Right-hand, 
We'd give them both away. | 


H YMN CCCXRVE. 


Hag. 2. 7. 


\ OME, Thon Deſire of all Thy Saints, 
Our humble Strains attend, 
While, with our Praiſes and Complaints, 
Low at Thy Feet we bend. 


When we Thy wonderous Glories hear, 
And all Thy Sufferings trace, 
What ſweetly. a vfl Scenes _—_ FX 
What rich unbotinded Grace! 


How ſhonald our Songs, ke thoſe above, 
With warm Devotion riſe! 


Mount upward to the Skies! 


But ah ! the Song how cold it flows! 
How languid our Defire! 
How faint the facred (Paſiidn glows, 
Till Thou the Heart inſpire! 
Come Lord, Thy Love alone can faiſe 
In us the heavenli Flame; 
Then ſhall our Li IPs relound Thy "ons, 
Our Hearts adore Thy Name.“ 75 


Dear Savior, let Thy Glory ſhine, 
And fill Thy Dwellings here, 


common Meaſure: 
. the Preſence of Chrif in his Chuzcl.es, 


How ſhould our Souls; on Wings of Love 


The 
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Riſe 
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1 987 1 
Till Life, and Love, and Joy divine 1 
A Heaven dn Earth appear. | 


Then ſhall our Hearts enraptur'd lay, , 


— 7 ” 
Come, great Redeemer, come, # 
And bring the bright, the glorious Day, „ 

That calls Thy Children Home. it 555 T. 


HY MN OCCxXVII. L Long Henfire, 


The Preſente of Chriſt ile Joy of His Pei. 


HE wondering Nations hve beteld 
The ſacred Prophefy fulffll'd, 
And Angels hail'd the gloriots: Morn, 
That ſhew'd the: great Meffiah Born: 


The Prince! the Savior ! long deht'd, "4 
Whom Prophets taught, by Heaven inſpir" 9. „ 
And raptur' d ſa the bliſsfal Dax 

Riſe o'er the World with healing Ray. 


Oft in the Teinples of His Grace, 
His Saints behold His. ſmiling Face; 
And oft have Teen His Glory ſhine, 
With PG wer and Majeſty divine: "Ip 


But ſoon alas! His Abſence mourn, | 
And pray and with His kind Return: 
Without His Life-inſpiring Light, 

'Tis all a Scene of gloomy Night. 


Come, deareſt Lord, Thy Children cry, 
Our Graces droop, our Comforts die; 

eturn, and let Thy Glories riſe. 5 
Again to our admiring Eyes: ä ? 


11] 11Pd with Light, and Joy, and Love, 
Thy Courts below, like thoſe above, 

Triumphant Hallelujahs raiſe, | 
id Heaven and Earth reſound Thy Praiſe. T. 


17 "7 


» 


4 BR E 
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HY MN CCCNXVIIIL Long Meaſure, 
The Citizen of Sion:  "Pfal: 18. 


HO ſhall aſcend Thy holy 1 

Greet“ God, and dwell before thy Face ? 
The Man'that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 
His Hands are pure, his Heaytis clean; 8 
His L ips fill ſpeak_the Thing they mean; 
Nor dares he break«the Oath' he fwears, -- 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears. 


He never deals in bribing Gold; 


But mourns, that j uſtice ſhould be ſold; 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame, 
That he would: hope or wiſh. f ram them, 


Vet, when. his hoheſt Worl ks are done, 7 
His Soul depends on Grace alone i: co 
This is the Man T hy Face ſhall ſee,” | 


And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee. 3 W. 
H Y MN Cœcxxix, Common Meafure 
The Safety and Glory of Lion. Pal. 48. 8.—10. 


ORD, what our, Ears long ſince have known, 
Our Eyes delighted trace, 
Thy Love in long Succeſſion ſhown 
To Sion's cholen Race. 


Thrice bleſs'd Abode ! whoſe every Tower 
By Thee ſupported ſands, 

That God whoſe wide- extended Power 
Th' ethereal Holt commands. 


When proſtrate at Thy hallo: wid Shrine, 
Thy Mercies Each {uw veys, 


Tranſported With the View, we join 


In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe, NM. 
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HYMN CCOXXX. "Common Meaſure. 
The Safety and Glory of Sion. Pſal. 48. zi 


ET Sion's Heaven- devoted Mount, 
With Shouts of Triumph ring, 
And Judah's Daughters, pleas'd, reeounk 
The Judgments of her King. 


Co, walk her facree Streets along, 
And let her Towers be told ; | 
With curious Eye her Bulwar ks ſtrong, 

And beauteous Domes behold. 


So ſhall the fair Deſcription laſt, 
Preſerv'd in full Record, 


The Seat of Jacob's Lord. 


To Him our thankful Hearts ſhall bows 
Nor own a God beſide; 
To Life's laſt Period Him avow, 


V, The ever faithful Guide. 5 BE. M. 
„Ju ux cccxxxf. | Common e 
N Good Magiſtrates 4 Bling. 


vn, 


F TERNAL Sovereign of the Sky, 
And Lord of all below, 

We Mortals to Thy Majeſty, | 

Our firſt Obedience owe. 


Our Souls adore Thy Throne bee. 15 
And bleſs Thy Providence, 


For Magiſtrates bf meaner Nat 
Our Glory and Defence. 
The Crowns of Britiſh Princes i - 
With Rays above the reſt : | 
Where Laws and Liberty combine 
Jo make the Nation bleſt. 


And tell what Glories once have grac'd. Ee | 
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Let Cæſar's Due be ever paid 
To Cæſar, and his Throne; 
But Conſciences, and Souls were made 
, lo be the Lord's alone. 


ei 
HFT M N-CCEXEXIT Common Meafure. 
4 Ihmn for the Fifth of November. 


ION, rejoice, and Judah, ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes His Throne! 
Let Britain own the heavenly King, 
And make His Glories known. 


His Power the whole Creation rules, 
And, ontheſtarry Skies, 
Sits (miling at the weak Deſigns, 
His enyious Foes deviſe. ' 
. Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And, with an awful Frown, 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, | 
And ſhakes their Babel down... ., | The 


Their dark Deſi igns were all reveal” . reatiy 


Their Treaſons all. betray'd ; heir, 
Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the Snare, We 
| Their curſed Hands had lade. Whe 
In vain the buſy Sons of Hell Thy 
Still new Rebellions try; Why, 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious whos | hy M. 
And vex away, and die. Ne, nd ey, 
Almighty Grace defends. our Land 75 ft 
From their malicious Power hyr 
Let Britain, with. united dong; A Ep? | N nul 
Almighty Grace adore. 5 Her f. 


ace Th 


L 1 } 
HY M N CCCXXXII. Peculiar Meaſure, 
A Hymn of Praiſe for the Fifth of November. 

_ Pal. 34. 1. 


ID us, celeſtial Power, 
While we aloud proclaim 
The Mercies of our God, 
The Glories of His Nine. 
The Angel Choir begins the Song, 
And let the Earth His Praiſe prolong. 


Array'd, in Robes of Truth 
And Holineſs divine, 


„ 


Does our Jehovah ſhine: 
Vhile milder Charms of Love and Grace 


The God diſplays in Jeſus” Face. 


Nature, through all her Wor ks, 
Attempts thefe heavenly Lays, 
But Thy redeemed Ones 
Their nabler Actents raiſe ; _, 
reating Power, and dying Love 
[cir grateful Hearts with Raptures move. 
We bleſs Thy bounteous Hand, 
Whence all our Comforts tlow'; 
Thy providential Sway, 
Which governs all below. 
hy Mercies crown the circling Years, 


nd every Land Thy Goodneſs ſhares, 


Yet, on Britannia's Iſle, 

1 hy richeſt Grace is ſhed, 

While, with the Bread of Life, 

Her favor'd Sons are fed : 

ar Glory Thou, nor can we fear, * 
nce Thou, Our OP» art ever near, 


** 1 
This Day we celebrate 
The Wonders of Thy Hand, 
Once, and again, Card, 
To ſave this finking Land. 
When Earth and Heff i in vain did rage, 
For Thou didſt guard Thy Heritage. 


Then let our grateful Souls 

A joyful Tribute bring, 

And, with harmonioits Voice, 

Their great Deliverer ſing. 

Ye Britiſh Shores, His Praiſe reſound, 

Till Days and Years-ſhall ceaſe their Round. S, 


HYM N CCCXXXIV. Common Meaſure, 
A Hymn for a Faſlt- Day, 


HEN Abram, full of ſacred Awe, 

: Before Jehovah ſtood, - 
And, with a humble fervent Prayer, 

For guilty Sodom fu'd; 


With what Succeſs, what wondefous mm 
Was his Petition crown'd'! 

The Lord would fpare if in the Place 

Ten righteous Men were, found, 


And could a ſingle, holy Soul, 

So rich a Boon obtain ? 

Great God, and ſhall-a Nation wy 
And plead with Thee in vain? 


Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 

Her numerous Saints can boaſt, 

And now their fervent Prayers aſcend, 
And can thoſe Prayers be loſt ? 


Are not the Righteous dear to wid _ 
Now as in ancient Times ? 3 


Or does this ſinful Land eee 
Comorrah in its Crimes? 


To T 
Wher 


Fain \ 
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Delug 
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Still are we Thine, we bear Thy Name, 
Here yet is Thine Abode; 


Long has Thy Preſence bleſt d our Land, ; 


Forſake us not, O God. 


HYMN CCCXXXV. Lon Meaſure. 


For a Faft-Day. 
Ifa. 8; 9—14. 


To Thee we raiſe our ſuppliant Cries, 
When angry Nations round us riſe. 


And in the Duſt defile our Crown ; 
Deluge our Houſes with our Blood, 
And burn the Temples of our God. 


Ve Thy Protection would engage; 

O raiſe Thy ſaving Arm on high, 
nd bring renew'd Deliverance nigh. 
ive Ear, ye Countries from afar, 

e proud aſſociate Nations, hear; 
Vhile, fix'd on Him who rules the Sky; 
Dur Hearts your threaten'd War defy. 
Le People, gird yourſelves in vain, 
our ſcatter'd Force unite again; 

Again ſhall all that Force be broke, 

| God for us but deal the Stroke. 

ow He records our humble Tears, 

uh ardent Vows for future Years ; 

Ind deſtines, for approaching Days, 

ictorious Shouts, and Songs of Praiſe. 


Y 


Fain would they tread our Glory down,' 


But, midſt the Thunder of their Rage, 


— 


REAT God of Hoſts, attend our Prayer, 
And make the Britiſh Iſles Thy Care: 


D. 
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HY MN CCCXXXVL. - -Long Meaſure, 
For a Faft- Day in Fime of Har. 


REAT God of Heaven and Nature, riſe, 
And hear our loud united Crics : | 

See Britain bow before Thy Face 

Through all her Coaſts, and ſeck 1 hy Grace. 


No Arm of Fleſh we make our Truit, 

Nor Sword, nor Horſe, nor Ships we boaſt; 
Thane is he Land, and Thine- . N 
And neee und Skill are vain. , 


Our Guilt might! draw Thy Vengeance down 
On every Shofe, on every Town; 

But view us, Lord, with pitying Eye, 

And lay th' uplifted Thunder by. 


Forgive the Follies of our Times, 

And purge the Land from all its Crimes; 
Reform'd, and deck'd with Grace divine, 
Let Pr Weh and Prieſts, and People ſhine. 


So ſhall our God delight to bleſs, 
And crown our Arms, with wide Succels ; . 
Our Foes ſhall dread Jehovah's Sword. 


And conquering Britons ſhout the Lox. - D. 


H Y M N CCCXXXVII. 
Thankſ; wing for Villcry. 
1 rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes His Throne ; 
Let Sion own her heavenly King, 
And make His Glories known. 
The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud 
From their high Seats ae hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders through the World, 
He reigrs upon th' eternal Hills, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns ; 


Common Meaſure 


And | 
There! 
S0 po 


ſuyt. 


Empires are fix'd beneath His Smiles | 


CF is ] 


And totter when He frowns. 


Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by His Breath: 

And Legions. arm'd with Power and Pride, 
Deſcend to watery Death, 


Let Tyrants make no mor e Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; | 
chovah's Name is our. Deſence, 
Our buckler is His Hand. 


Long may the King, our Sovereign, Jive, 
To rule us by His Word ; 

And all the Honors he can give | f 
Be offer'd to the Lord. | W. 


HY MN cecxxxvIII. Common Meaſure. 
The Congqueror's Song, Pſal. 18. 


7 hy Thy almighty Power we owe ; 
The Triumphs of the Day, 

Thy Terrors, Lord, confound the Foe, 
And melt their Strength away. 


Iis by Thine Aid our Troops prevail, 
And break united Powers ; 
Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their Towers. ” 


low have we chas'd them throu h the Field, 
And trod them to the Groun 

Vile Thy Salvation was our Shield, 'S 
But they no Shelter found. TT 


n vain to Idol Gods they cry, 
And periſh in their Bload ; 

Vhere is a Rock ſo great. ſo dich, 
50 powerful, as our God ?\( 


1 14M 
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On Kings, that reign as David did, On 


He pours His Bleſſings down ; - _n 
Secures their Honors to their Seed, | 


And well ſupports their Crown. * 
8 15 W. u 
"SE 4 al 
HYM N CCCXXXIX. Peculiar Meaſure. il 
: ' p - . jp „* ; Th 
Thankſgiving for National Peace. . 


Ae let our Songs addreſs the God of Peace, Brit 
Who bids the Tumult of the Battle ceaſe ; Hol 
The pointed Spears to pruning Hooks He bends, et, 
And the broad Faulchivn in the Plowſhare eng. Atte 
His powerful Bands unite contending Nations, The 
In kind Embrace, and friendly Salutations. Fein 
While we beneath our Vines and Fig-tre es lit, 
Or thus, within Thy ſacred Temple meet, 
Accept, great God, the Tribute of our Song, 
And all the Mercies of rh1s Day prolong. 

Then ſpread Thy peaceful Word thro? every Nation, 
That all the Earth may hail Thy great Salvation. 


HYMN CCCXI. Tong Meaſerc. 
A Song of Praiſe for Great Britain. 


ATURE, and all her Works ſhall ſing, Thi 

God the Creator, and the King; 4 riſe, 

Nor Air, nor Earth, :nor Skies, nor Seas An 

Deny the Tribute of their Prarfe. : , T 

To Him be facred all we have, Thi 
From the young Cradle to the Grave; nter 

Our Lips ſhall His loud Wonders tel, Thy 

And every Word a Miracle. - | All, t 

This northern Iſle, our native Land, Cou 


Lies ſafe in His almighty Hand; 


C up 1 


Our Foes, of Viftory dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating Chain. 


He builds and guards the Bri-iſh Throne, 
And makes it gracious like Eis Own; 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 

Ard gives our Dangers to the Wind, 


Then let our flaming Zeal employ 

Our loftieſt Praiſe, our warmeſt Joy; 

Britain pronounce, in loudeſt Songs, 

Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues. 

';, Net, mighty God, our feeble Frame 

11. W-ttempts in vain to reach Thy Name: 

The ſtrongeſt Nates, that Angels raiſe, 

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. W. 


HY M N CCCXLI. Common Meaſure. 
At the Eſtabliſhment of a Church. Pſal. 132, 


HE Lord in Sion plac'd Fis Throne, 
The Ark was ſettled there ; 

o Sion the whole Nation came 

To worſhip thrice a Year. 


But we have no ſuch Lengths to gay 

Nor wander far abroad ; 

Where'er the Saints aſſemble now, 

There is a Houſe for God. 

riſe, O King of Grace, ariſe, 

Ard enter to Thy Reſt; 

o, Thy Church waits, with longing Eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


nter with all Thy glorious Train, 
Thy Spirit and Thy Word; 


All, that the Ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. 


* 
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Here, mighty God, accept our Vows, 
Here let Thy Praiſe be ſpreadꝰ/ 
Bleſs the Proviſions of Thy Houſe, 
And fill Thy Poor with Bread. 
Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God's Ahointed ſhine; 
Juſtice and Truth His Court maintain, 
With Love and Power divine. 
Here let Him hold His laſting Throne, 
Ang, as His Kingdom grows, 
Freſh Honors ſhall adorp His Crown, 
And Shame confound His Foes. W. 


HYMN CCCXLII. Long Meaſure. 
At the Ordination of a Miniſter. Pal, 132. 
12 God of Jacob choſe the Hill 
1 Oft Sion for His angient Reſt ; 
And Sion is His Dwelling still, | 
His Church is with His Preſence bleſt. 
Here will I fix my gracious Thrope, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord, 
Here ſhall my Power and Grace be known, 
And Blelljngs {till attend My Word. h 


Here will I meet My humble Poor, | 
And fill Their Souls with living Bread; 
Sinners, that wait before My Door, 
With rich Proviſion Thall be fed. 

Girded with Truth, and cloath'd with Grace 
My Priefts, My Mihiſters ſhall ſkine; BY 
Not Aaron, in his coftly Dreſs, © 

Made an Appearance ſo divine. 


The Saints, unable to contain. 
Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout ang log ; 


'The Son of David here Thalf reign, 


And Sion triumph in her King. W. 
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H Y MN COGXLI1: Common: Meafite. 


Watching for Souls. An Ordination Hymn. Heb. 1 13. 8 


ET Sion's Watch-rhen all awake, 
8 And take the Alarm they give; ü 
Now let them, from the Mouth of God, 
Their awful Charge receive. i 


'Tis not a Cauſe of ſmall Import, 
The Paſtor's Care demands; 
But what might fill an Angel's Heart, 
And fill'd a Savior's Hands. 


They watch for Souls, for which * Lord 
Did heavenly Bliſs forego; - / 4 

For Souls, which muſt for ever live 
In Raptures, or in Woe. |» 


All to the great Tribunal haſte, 
Th' Account to render there ; SEED 

And ſhould'ſt Thou Ariftly mark our Favles, 
Lord, where ſhould we appear.! 


May they, that Jeſus Whom they preach, . 
Their own Redeemer ſee, 
And watch Thou daily o'er their Souls, 
That they may watch for Thee. D. 


HYMN CCCXLIV. Long Meafurt. 
On opening anew Place of Worſt. 
6 God, Thy watchful Care we * 
Which ouarids our Synagogues in Fe 
Nor dare tumultuous Foes invade,  / 
To fill our Worſhippers With Dread. 


Thele Walls we to Thy Honor raiſe, 

Long may they echo to Thy Praiſe, 

Aud Thou defcending, fill the Place 

With choiceſt Tokens.of Thy Grace. 


Here let the great Redeemer reign - 
With all the Graces of His Train; 
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While Power divine His Word attends, 
To conquer Foes, and cheer His Friends. 
And in the great deciſive Day, © 
When God che Nations ſhall ſurvey; - 
May it before the World appear 
That Crouds were born to Glory here. 


D. 


HYMN 'CCCXLYV. Long Meaſure. 
| A Church ſeeking Direction from God, in the te! 
a Paſtor. 


UFPHERD of Iſt2el.. bend Thine Ear, 
Th) Servan s Groans indulgent hear ; 
Perplex'd, diiire!s'd, to Thee we cry, 


And ſeek the Guidance of Thine Eye. 


Send forth, O Lord, Thy Truth and Light, 
To guide our doubtful Foot-ſteps right : 

Our drooping Hearts, O God, ſuſtain, 
Nor let us ſeek Thy Face in. vain. | 


Return, in Ways of Peace, return, 

Nor let Thy Flock neglected mourn ; 

May our þleſs'd Eyes a Shepherd "Rog 

Deai. to our Souls, and dear to Thee. N. 


HY M N CCCXLVI: - Short Meaſure. 
Goſpel Worſhip and Order, Pſal. 48. 
HERE'ER Thy Name 1s known, 
The World geclares Thy Praiſe; 


Thy Saints, O Lord, before Thy Throne, 
Their Songs of Honor raiſe. 


With Joy let Judah ſtand 

On Sion's choſen Hill; 
Proclaim the Wonders of Thy . 
And Counſels of Thy Will. 


Let Strangers walk around 
The City where we dwell; 


re. 
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Compaſs andeview the holy Ground, 
And mark the Building . 
The Orders of Thy Houſe, 
The Worſhip of Thy Count; ; | 2 
he cheerful Songs, the . 
And make a fair Report. 
How decent and how wife! 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the Bob!” 
Or Rites adorn'd with Gold. WE} 
The God we 123584 Wa. - ww 2 1 
Will guide us till we die; 8 3 : 
vill be dur God While here below, © l 
And ours above the Sky. W. 


HY MN CCCXIVIE. St Meaſure,” 


he Church the Honor and Safety of the Nation. Plal. 48. 
REAT 1s the Lord our God, 
And let His Praiſe be great; ie 
Ic makes His Churches His Abode, 
His moſt delightful Seat. WO Mt e 
Theſe Temples of His Grace! 
How beautiful they ſtand ! 
he Honors of our natiye Place, 
And Bulwarks of our Land. 
In Sion God is known, 
A Refuge in Diftrefs,; 
ow bright has His { Salvation ſhane 
en all her Palaces! 
When Kings againſther join d, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 
wild Confuſion of the Mi ies £0. 1 


They fled with: trembling Fear, 


When Navies, tall and proud, 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace; 
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| He ſends His Tempeſt, roaring loud, 
And ſinks them in the Seas, 


Ott have our Fathers told, 
Our Eyes have often ſeen; 
How well our God defends the WY 
Where His Own Sheep have been. 


In every new Diſtreſs, 
We'il to His Houle repair; 
We'll think upon His wonderous Grace, 


Pſal. 67. 


HINE, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
With Beams of heavenly Grace; 

Keke Thy Power through all her Coalts, 

And ſhew Thy ſmiling Tears. | 


Amidſt our Iſle, exalted high, 
Do Thou our Glory danc; 5 
And, like a Wall of guardian Fire, 
Correa the favorite Land. | 


When ſhall Thy Name, from Shore to Shore, 
* Sound all the Earth abroad; 
And diſtant Nations know, end love 
Their Savior and their God ? 


Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, | 

Sing loud with folemn Voice; 
While all our Tongues exalt His Praife, 
And all our Hearts rejoice. 


He, the Great Lord, the ſovercign Judge, 
That 1's athens above, 

Wiſely commands the Worlds He _— 

In Juſtice e Love. 


_— 9 e * My 
re RE ron 4 


—_ 
I 


24 wary, 


\ 


* 


And ſeek Deliverance there. W. 


HY MN CCCXLVIIIL Common Meaſure, 
The Proſper ity of: the Nation and Increaſe of the Chun 
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Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe; 

Dur God will crown His choſen Iſle 

With Fruitfulneſs and Peac 3 


od the Redeemer. ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favors here ; 

Vhile the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall ſee; rejoice, and fear. 


OW beauteous are their Feet, 
Who ſtand on Sion's Hill! 

ho bring Salvation ou their Tongues 
And Words of Peace reveal. 

How charming 3s their Voice! 

How ſweet the Tidings. are! 

Sion, behold, thy Savior, King, 

He reigns and triumphs here.“ 


How happy are our Eyes, 

That ſee this heavenly Light; 

rophets and Kings deli d it long. 
But dy'd without the Sight. 

How happy are our Ears, 

That hear this joyful Sound, 
nich Kings and Prophets waited for, 
and lought, but never found! 


The Watchmen } join their Voice, 
And ſweeteſt Notes employ; 
rulalem breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deſerts learn the Joy. 

The Lo» d makes bare His Arm 
Wide though the Earth abroad; 
every Nation now behold 

Their Savior and their God. 


HY M N CCCXLIX. Short Meafie, 
The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel Times. Iſai, 5. 2. Kc 
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HYMN CCEL. Commun Meaſure, 
Diſtingui Ming Grace: AQs 1 3. 28. 
AN why do our” admiring Eyes, 
Theſe "Goſpel:Glories ſee? 
And whence, may every Heart reply, 
Salvation ſent to me 7. | 
And doſt Thou, Lord; my Heart ade, 
And ſhew my Sins forglven; - 
And bear Thy Witneſs to- my Part 
Amongſt the Heirs'of Heaven e 


Amazing Love! ariſe, my Soul, 
And ſing the- Savior's Name! 


And, while the great: Salvation laſts, | 


Its boundleſs Grace 2 9 75 if. . 


The Power of int Goſpel... 


N Ip is the Ward of Truth and Love 
Sent to the Nations from above; 5 
Jehovah here reſolves to- ſhe w 

What His almighty Grace can do. 


This Remedy did Wiſdom find 

To cure Diſeaſes of the Mind ; 

This ſovereign Balm, whofe Virtues cab 
Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man. 


The Goſpel Bids the Dead revive, 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live; 
Dry Bones are rais'd and cloath'd afteſli; 


And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſn. 


Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night, 
The Goſpel ſtrikes a heavenly Light; 

Our Luſts its wonderous Power controlls, 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls, 


Lions, and Beaſts of ſavage Name 
Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 


Vhere 
F aſe fc 


| low { 

Mr for 

an Sc 
Maket 

n vail 
Till. 
Tis th 
hat (: 
his i! 
That b 
Ve re; 
nd fi 
Let M. 
Vhere 
drough 
All Na 
Should 
I ron 
Ve'lly 
And ſu 


L 265 }- 

Vhile the vain World eſteems it ſtrange, 

haze and admire, and hate the Change. 

May but this Grace our Souls renew, 

Vet Sinners gaze aud hate us too; 5 

he Word, that ſaves us, doth engage 

\ ſure Defence from all their Rage. W. 


HY MN, CCCLI. Long Meaſure. 
The Goſpel is the Power of God to Salvation. 


THAT ſhall the dying Sinner do, 
That ſeeks Rehef for all his Woe ? 
here ſhall the guilty Conſcience find 

Eaſe for the Torment of the Mind ? 


$low ſhall we get our Crimes forgiven, 
form our Natures fit for Heaven? 

an Souls, all o'cr defil'd with Sin, 

Make their own Powers and Paſſions clean ? 


n vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 

Till Jeſus brings His Goſpel nigh; 

Tis there that Power and Glory dwell, 
hat ſave rebellious Souls from Hell. 


his 18 the Pillar of our Hope, 

That bears our fainting Spirits up ; | 
Ve read the Grace, we truſt the Word, 
nd find Salvation in the Lord, 

Let Men, or Angels dig the Mines, 

Vhere Nature's golden Treafwe ſhines ; 

Brought near the Doctrine of the Crols, 

all Nature's Gold appears but Droſs. ; 

ould vile Blaſphemers, with Diſdain, 

Fronbunce the Truths of Jeſus vain, = 
Ve'll meet the Scandal and the Shame, 

And ting, and triumph in His Name. as 

; | h W. 4 
2. 
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HYMN ceckttri. Long Meaſure. Wi 
Praj ik to God ' for the Goſpel, ... 
BEES O my Soul, the livin g Cod, | V. 


Call Home thy Thoughtsthat rave. abroad; Th 
Let all the Powers within me join Cc l 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 


*Tis He, my Soul, that fent His Son, 

To die for Cximes Which thou baſt done; 
Let not the Wonders He hath Ku 

Be loſt in Silenęe and forgot ! WH ITT. 


The Vices of t the.A Mind He. heals,. 
And cures the Pains that. F feels; 
Redeems the Soul from Hell, and faves 
Our waſting. Life from threatening Graves, 


Our Youth, decay'd, His Power repairs, | 
His Mercy crownyg sur growing ears! 
He ſatisfies our Mouths with Good, | 
And fills our Souls with heavenly Food. 


Hlis Power He ſhew'd | by Moſes' Hands, l 
And gave to IfrachHi 8 5 
But ſent His Truth 2 Mercy down 

To all the Nations by His Sn. | 


Let the whole, Earth His Power confeſs, 3 
Let the Whole Earth adore His Grace: 55 


The Gentile with the Jew thall 3 join 2 5 And! 
In Work and Worlhip de divine. . From 
EY A ſac 

YM N cceliv. dome lee. From 
A Rational Defence of the Goſpel. —_ 

HALL Atheiſts dare inſult the Cros MY 
Of our incarnate God ? | he li 

Shall Infidels revile His Truth, | Swells 


hrou; 


And trample on His Blood: ? e 
ind {c 


What if He chooſe myſterious Ways 
To cleanſe us from our Faults ? 


+ 2007-1 


May not the Works of ſovereign 9 
Tranſcend our feeble Thoughts? 3 


What if His Goſpel bids us ſtrive 
With Fleſh; and Self, and Sin * 

The Prize is mol divinely bright, 
That we are calFd. to Win. 


What if the Men, deſpis- don arch, 
Still of His Grace partake 7 
This but eonfirms His Truth the more, 
For ſo the Prophets ſpake. | 
Do ſome, that own this facred Truth, 
Indulge their Souls in Sin ? ö 
None ſhould reproach the Savior's Name, 
His Laws are pure and clean. 


Then let our Faith be firm and Rrong, 


Our Lips proſeſs His Word 
Nor ever ſhun thoſe holy Men, * 4 „ 
Who fear ang love the W 1 #* 


cle © The: Water the f. 1.1 adit 
Ezek. 4%. 114. 

REAT'Sourte'bF Being znd of Loe, 

Thou watereſt all the Worlds above, | 1 

And all the Joys, which Mortals — = W 1 

V. rom Thine exhauſtleſs Fountain flow. 1 a 
A ſacred Spring, at Thy Command, 7 la ; CY ! | 7 
From Sion's Meunt, in Canaan's Land, 1 

Beſide Thy Temple, olenveg the — 7 4 
And peurs its limpid Stream around. 1 —_—_— 

he limpid Stream, with fudden Force,” "8 9 
dwells to a River in its Courſe ; © ate 1 
hrough Deſert Realms its Windings Play, 4 4 

And ſcatter Bleſſings all the Way. Fad | 


— 
8 * # 
+ o . : , 6 * 
- 1 =" F F 
1 - 4 : & . 
* # 1 


ſare. | 
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Cloſe by its Banks, in Order fair, | _ 
The blooming Trees of Life appear ;. 


Their Bloſſoms fragr ant Odors give, 45 
And on their Fruit the Nations live. 
To the dead Sea the Waters flow, 
And carry Healing as they go; 
lis poiſonous Dregs their Power confeſs, 
And all its Shores the Fountain bleſs. 4: 
Flow, wonderous Stream, with * crown'd, "xs 
Flow on to Earth's remoteſt ond 3 | We 
And bear us, on thy gentle Wave, 
1o Him, who all thy Virtues gave. Sun 
err | D. Ro 
; REI | So, 
HY M N CCCLVI. Common Meaſure, It t 
The Advancement of Chriſt” s Kingdom deſi red. Not 
OvER EICON of Heaven, Thine Empire ſpread Till 
O'er all the Worlds on high ; Till 
And at Thy Frown th“ infernal Powers Tha 
In wild Confuſion fly. Gre 
Like Lightening, from his glittering Throne, Bleſ 
The great Arch- Traitor fell; Thy 
Driven, with tremendous Ruin, dows Thy 
To Infamy and Hell. 5 Thy 
Permitted now to range at large, In 8 
And traverſe Eaith and Air, 1 Lord 
O'er ſinful Souls the Tyrant reigns, And 
And boats his Kingdom there,» 1 
Vet thence Thy Grace can drive nim out, The 


With one almighty Word? 
O fend the ſovereign, Mandate forth, 
And reign victorious, Lord. 
Let wretched Priſoners be releas'd, 
The ſmiling Light to view; 
Nor tet the vanquith'd Foe return 
Their Bondage to renew. 


cad 


IS! 


May Grace com le that wonderous Works 


Which Thy Own Power begun; _ 
And fill, from Satan's 7 a 
The Kingdom of Thy Sun. 


HYMN cccivii. Sip Meſure, 
The Glory and Succeſs of the Coſpel.' Pfal. 1 . 


1 Heavens declare Thy Glony, Lord, 
In every Star Thy Wiſdom ſhines : 
But, in the Volume of Thy \ Word, 

We read Thy Name 3 in fairer Lines. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars con Thy Praĩiſe 
Round the whole Earth, A j 1757 
So, when Thy Truth began its Race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on every Land. 

Nor ſhall Thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, . 
Jill through the Earth Thy Truth has: run; 
Till Chriſt has alk the Nations bleſt, 

That ſee the Light or feel the Sun,” 

Great Sun of Righteouſnels, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe, 

Thy Laws are pure, Thy Judgments right. 
Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view, 

In Souls rene wd and Sins forgi ven; 


Lord, cleanſe our Sins, our Souls renew, 
And make Thy Word our Guide to Heaven. W, 


HYMN cc. Peculiar Meaſure. 
The. Incre afing Glory and Perpetuity of. the Meſfia's 
_ Kingdom. | 
LL hail, incarnate God ; 
The wanderous Things bag 
Of Thee in ſacred Writ, 
With Joy our Eyes behold, 
1 


1 


D. 
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still doet Thine Ar new T rophies Wear, 
And Monuments of Glory rear. 


To Thee the hoary Head 

Its filver Honors pays, f 

Jo Thee the hlnoming Youth + - |» In 

Devotes his brighteſt Days. Re 
And every Age their Tribute bring, An 
And bow to Thee, all-conquering King. W. 


O haſte, vidtorious Prince, 

That happy glorious Day, 
When Souls, like Props of Dew, 
Shall own Thy gentle Sway. 


Oh may it bleſs our Jonging Eyes, Th. 
And bear our Shouts beyond the Skies, Al 
All hail, triumphant Lord, 4 
Eternal be Thy Reign; 8 
Behold the Nations ſue 
To wear: Thy gentle Chain. 1 
When Earth and Time are known no more, 
Thy Throne ſhall Rand for ever ſure. $, 
HYMN CCCLIX. Peculiar Meaſure, Ml * 
The Glory of the Church in the ater Day. 
„ *Matz:Go! pr” BY E 
Sion, tune thy Voice, HS . 
And raife tby Hands on high, = þentile 
Felt all the Earth thy Joys, + ; Are 
And boall Salvation ni zh. . | Amo 
Cheerſul, to Gad 18 Let r 
Ariſe and ſhine, | | 5 eirg o 
While Rays divine With 
Stream all abroad. 3 Let E 
He gilds thy maurning Face | Be bi 
M ith Beams that” eon tade; e hole 7 
His all-reſpleudent Grace 5 | Who 


He pours around thy Head; 


L 1 


The Nations round 
Thy Form ſhall view, 
With Luſtre new, 
Divinely crown'd, 


In Honor to His Name, 

Reflect that ſacred Light; 

And loud that Grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy Darkneſs bright. 

Purſue His Praiſe, | 
Till ſovereign Love 
In Worlds above 
The Glory raiſe. 


. There on His holy Hill, 
A brighter Sun ſhall rife, 
And with His Radiance fill 
Thoſe fairer purer Skies; 
While round His Throne, 
Ten thouſand Stars 
In nobler Spheres 
His Influence own, 10 3 


HYMN ccelx. , Short Meaſure. 
Chriſtian Love. Gal. 3. 28. 


2 Party Names no more 

The Chriſtian World o . 

entile and Jew, and Bond and Free, 
Are oN in Chriſt their Head. 5 


Among the Saints on Earth, 

Let mutual Love be found; 

virg oi the ſame Da bug 
With mutual Bleſſings crown'd. 


Let Envy, Child of Hell! 
Br baniſh'd tar away ; 
hole ould in fricteſt Friendſhip Gil, 
Who the fame Lord obey. 


E. 
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Thus will the Church below 
Reſemble that above, 7 
Where Streams of Pleaſure ever Gave, 
And every Heart 1s Love. „„ 


HYMN CCCLXI, | Common alu 
Brotherly Love, Pal. 183. 


: 1 what an entertaining sight, 

Are Brethren that agree; a 3 
Brethren, whoſe cheerful Hearts unite. | Whi 
In Bands of Piety! . - L441 A 
While Streams of Love, from chu the Spring He | 
Deſcend to every Soul, H 
And heavenly Peace, with 4 Wing, 5 And 
Perfumes and ſhades the Whole. 5 27 T! 
Thus Angels onthe heavenly Hills, Our 
Thus Saints are bleſs*d above; At 


There Joy like Morning Dew x Aittills, 


And all the Air is Love, ' W M. 
: | | T 
HY MN CCELNH: + Long Meafure, Wl 15 
' Family Religion. 5 Gen. 18 1 ge. 25 
An 
ATHER of all, Thy Care we' bleſs, 

Which crowns our Families with Peace; II 
From Thee they fpring, and, by Thy Hand, 7 
They have been, and are ſtill: ſuſtain WC. 

To God, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 

Be our Loamellic Altais rais'd ; | E 

Who, Lord of Heaven; Norns not to dwell, Fo 

With Saints in their obſcureſt Cell. | » : 

To Thee may each united Honſe, | He 1 
7 


Morning and Night, preſent its Vows; © 
Our Servants there, and rifmg Race | 4 ry 
Be 7 Thy Precepts, and Thy Grace, a 10 


E 
O may each future Age proclaim 
The Honors of Thy glorious Name; 


Fe While pleas'd and thankful, we remove | 
f To ou the Family above. OG. D. 


if Y M N CCCLXI1I. Common FATE 
Religious Education of Children. Pal. 78. 
E Children learn the mighty Deeds, 
Which God perform'd of old; 8 


Which in your younger Years we ſaws 
And which our Fathers told. 


He bids us make His Glories known, 
His Works of Power and Grace ; 
And we'll convey His Wonders down, 

Through every riſing Race. 


Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 
And they again to theirs ; 

That Generations, yet unborn, 
May teach them to their Heirs, 


Thus ſhall they learn in God alone, | 
Their Hope fecurely ftands, 
That They may {till record His Works, 


is q 
n 


And practiſe His Commands. 1 W. 
> HYMN CCCLXIV.' Common Meaſure, 
„ The Young encouraged to feck and love Chriſt, 

| Prov 3. 15. 


Y E Hearts with youthful Vigor warm, 
In ſmiling Crouds draw near, 
And turn from every earthly Charm, 

A Savior' $ Voice to hear. 


He, Lord of all the Worlds on high, 
Stoops to converſe with you ; 


And lays His radiant Glories by, 
Your Friendſhip to purſue. | | 


G 874 J 


« The Soul that longs io ſee My Face, FE 
© Is ſure My Love to ga | | 

« And thoſe that early paige My, e 

Shall never ſeek 2 vain,” ... 


What Object, Lord, our Souls ſhould mover 
If ance compar'd with Thee? 

What Beauty ſnould command our Love, 
Like what in Chriſt we ſee? _ 


Away, ye falſe delufive Toys, 
Vain Tempters of the Mind 175 
Here will we fix out laſting Choice, | 
For here true Bliſs we figd. D. 


H Y MN COCEXV.' ' Long Meaſure. 
Religious Retirement. Pfal. 4. 4. 
ETURN, my roving Heart, return, 
And chats theſe ſhadowy Forms no more; 
Seek out ſome Solitude to mourn, , 


And thy forſaken God implore. 


Oh Thou, my God, whoſe piercing Eye, 
Diſtinctly marks each deep Receſs! | 

In theſe ſequeſter d Hours draw nigh, 
And with Thy Preſence fill the Place, 


Through all the Windings of my Heart, 
My Search let heavenly Wiſdom pb $ 
And {till its radiant Beams impart, . 

Till all be ſearch'd, and purifyd. 


Then, with the Viſits of Thy Love, 

Vouchſafe my inmoſt Sout to cheer ;* * 

Till every Grace fhall pin Pine 
That God hath fix d His Net there, = 


H Y MN CCGLAVI. | le la. 


Sely⸗ Reflection, 1 £1 
Lord, how oft do I'tranſgreſs' | * 
Againſt Thy Law, againſt Thy Grace * 


OW v 
Maz 
ith a 
AVIN 
turn 
rwe 
ine, 


nd le: 
HY 


L Os L 
ins, with amazthg Guilt arife, 
Diſtreſs my Soul, and pam my c 
Vretch that 1 am, thus to offend Be. 
ly deareſt Lord, my kindeſt Friend; . 


Vhoſe Favor is my Lite mry Joy, 
Whoſe Anger would my Peace deſtroy. 


zreat God, who always art the ſame, 
ſercy 18 Thy prevailing Name; 
ith Grief and Shame, my Guilt; L own, 
and fly to Thee through Chriſt alone. . 
hrough Him, do Thou my Peace reſtore, _ 
lelp me to love and ſerve hee more; 
D. Mind let Thy Grace ſufficieut be N 
o guard and lead my Sout to Thee! : 1. D. 


HYMN CECLAVII., 3 Ling Meaſure. A 
Sel/- Examination, Lam. g. 4 ² 
I | Uv piercing Eye, O God, farveys  ' 
The various meings of dur Ways: 2 
each us their Tendency toknow, - - 
nd try the Paths in which we.go. . _, . 
ow wild, how crooked have they been? 
Maze of Fooliſhnefs and Sin! 
ith all the Light we vainly boaly. e 
raving our Guide, our INS (3 of #X: 
turn us back to Thee again, po 
r we ſhall ſearch our Ways in lth s | 
ine, and the Pathof Life roveal, | Th Tl 
nd lead us up to Sion Hifl. Lene, lt 7 Wis 


H Y MN CC XVIII. © Long Meaſure. . 
Self- Exaxuination: Gal. 4, 19. 20%: 


ME AT ſtrange Perplexities ariſe? 
What anxious Fears and Jealouſies? | 
hat Crouds in doubttul. Light appeerd ' 

dw few, alas, approv'd and clear! 


Th 


A = ; 


And what am 12-—My:. Soul, awake, 


And an impartial Survey take: Con 
Does no dark Sign, no Ground of Keats. = WT: 
In Practice or'in Heart appear ? | 
What Image does my Spirit bear? One 
Is Jeſus form'd, and living there? 1 Chr. 
Say, do His Lineaments divine Still 
In 1 hought and Word, and Action "AE ? And 
Searcher gf Hearts, O ſearch me fill; Jeſu 
The Secrets of my Soul reveal: ee; 
My Fears remove; let me a peat 13 Gres 
To God, and my own Conſcience clear. That 
Scatter the Clouds that o'er my Head 2 
Thick Glooms bf dubious Terrors ſpread; 1 


Lead me into celeſtial Day, 
And, to myſelf, urs RUr diſplay. 


May I at that bleſs'd World arrive, 

Wheie Chriſt through all my Soul ſhall live, 
And give full Proof that He is there, 
Without one gloomy Doubt or Fear. S, D. 


HYMN  CCCLXIX. Long Meaſure. 

The Sinner well be found wanting. Dan. 5. 27. 

AISE, thoughtleſs Sinner, raiſe thine Eyc; 
Behold the Balance lifted high; 


There ſhall God's Juſlice be diſplay'd, 

And there thy Hope and Life be weigh'd. 

See, in one Scale, His perfect Law, 

Mark, with what Force its Precepts draw: 
Wouldſt thou the awful Teſt ſuſtain, ; 
Thy Works how light, thy Thoughts how vain! 
Behold ! the Hand of God appears 

To trace theſe dreadful Characters; 


„ Tekel, thy Soul is wanting found, 
e And Wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the Graund.” 


are. 
[ 27. 
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Let ſudden Fear thy Nerve unbratce: 
Contuſion wild O erſpread thy Face: 4 
Through all Thy, Thoughts let. aue ll 
And deep Repemance melt thy. Soul. 
One only Hope may yet prevail; | 
Chriſt in thy Favor, turns the Scale: 
$111] doth the Golpel publiſn — ;n 
And thew a Saviox's Righteaaſnels. .. 1 
Jeſus, exert Thy Power to ſave, 8 8 
Deep on this Heurt Thy Truth enge? 
Great God, the Load'of Guiit remove, 


HY M N \COCLXX. L Megfure, 
HE great Redeemer ede | 

Who came the, Loft to ſeek and ſave ; 
Went humbly doyyn, from Jerdar's Shore, 
To find a Tomb beneath the Wave, 
« Thus it becomes us to fulfil + 
All Righteouſnels;” He meekly aid; 
hy ſhould we then to do His Will, 

t be aſham'd, or be afraid ? N 


Wich Thee into Thy watery Tomb, 


ord, 'tis our Glory to-cdefcend ; BY 
1s wonder ous Grace that gives us Room, 20 
0 lie inter d by ſuch a Friend! 


[2 
— 


ut A much NiOre ternpeſtuous Food 
Verwhelm'd Thy Bodvand Thy Soul; 1 

hat plung'd in Tears, and Sweat, and 1 
nd over This black. Terrors roll. 


et as the yie elding Waves give Way, 

0 let us ſee the Light again; 

bon Thy Reſurrection Don: . 435 4! 

he Bands of Death prov'd weak and vain. 
Aa 


That trembling, Lips may ſuig Thy Love. c -D... 


p<... 


* 


tf) * ann 


Thus, when Thou ſhalt again appear 
The Gates of Death ſhall open wide, 


Our Duſt Thy powerful Voice ſhall heat, 
Shall riſe and triumph at Thy Side. 


Theſe now vile Bodies then ſhall wear 


To be diſſolvd no more Thi]} fear, 
But with immortal Beauty mine. 


„% To all the Sons of Men; 
© He that believes and is baptiz d 
„ Salvation ſhall obtain.“ 

Let plenteous Grace deſcend on thoſe, 
Who, hoping in Thy Word. 
This Day have publirly declar dd 
That Jeſus is heit Lord. 

With cheerful Feet, may they go on, 
And run the Chriſtian Race; | 


Find all-ſufficient Grace. 


| Ye Heirs of Glory hear; 
For Accents, fo divine as theſe, 
Might charm'the dulleſt Ear. 
Baptiz'd into your Savior's Death, 
Your Souls to Sin muſt die; 
With Chrift your Lord ye live anew 
With Chriſt aſcend on high, N 


4 


A glorious Form, reſembling Thine; 5 


Itter „ 

HI MN CCCLXXI., Common, Meaſure, 

— 4 Baptiſmal Hymn. 6540 

„% BROcl AIM faith Chrift, bs my wonderou 
(Cn 


And in the Troubles of the Way, 1 - | 


HY MN CCCLXXII. | Conmon Meaſure, 
A Pradica/ Improvenent of Baptiſm; Col. 3. . 
TTEND, ye Children of your Cod; 


Ther 
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ind pr 
entile 
ations 
Ind, u 
0 thei! 
. may 
nd eve 
'hile / 
nd Sai 


Co 2792 J. 


There by His Father” Side He ſits, 
Enthron'd divinely. fair; 1 e 

vet owns Himſelf your Brother ill, 
And your Forerunner there. 


Riſe from theſe earthly Trifles, riſe 
On Wings of Faith and Love; 

Your choiceſt, brighteſt Treaſute lies, 
And be your Hearts, above. . 


But Earth and Sin will drag us down, Js 

When we attempt to fl; mar 
Lord, ſend Thy ſtrong attractive Force 5 
To raiſe and fix us high. 


0 


HYM N ,CCCL XXII. | "Tang aſe = 


The Increaſe of the Church. 


QHOUT, for the bleſſed Jefus reigns, - () 
Through diſtant Lands, His Trimnphs ſpread; 

\nd Sinners, freed from gndleſs Pains,!  * 

wn Him their Savior and their Head. 


is Sons and Daughters, from afar, 1 5 
Daily at Sion's Gates arrive: 
hole who were dead in, Sin before, | 
y overeign Grace are made alive. 28 


Dpprefſors bow 'beneath His Feet, 

Vercome by His victorjous Power: 
Princes in humble Poſture wait, _ 

\nd proud Blaſphemers learn t'adore, = 


entiles and Jews His Laws — 4 ; 
ations remote their Offerings |" ef 
ind, unconſtrain'd, their Homage 7 5 
0 the exalted God and King. es Sa 


) may His Conqueſts ſtill increaſe, „„ 
nd every Foe His Power ſubdu e 

chile Angels celebrate His Praiſ ce 
nd Saints His growing Glories ſhgw. 


O33 
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Loud Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above: * 
In lofty Songs exalt His Name, 


In Songs, as laſting as His Love. 88 


¶ ting the Way is Sion. E Jer. 50. 3. 
B ye Pilgri ims, for the Way 
That leads to Sion's Hill, | 
And thither fet your ſteady Face, 

With a determin'd will. 


Invite the Strangers all d 5 
Your piqus Merch too 
And Iprkad the eee 

Of Faith and Ibve di bine“ 


O come, and to His Temple haſte, | 74 
And: ſeek His Fayor, —_—_— 
Before His Footſtool hombl ly How: 


Ana pour your ier dent Prayers 


O come, and join your 'Sculs to Gol 
Ineverlaſting Bands, 
And ſeize the Bleſſings, He bene 


i 


42 * ef! 


The Highroay to Sion, | Ifa.. 35: $9 10. 


IS. ye Redeemed of the . . 
Your great Deliyerer ng; 
Pilgrims, for Sion's City bouyd,.-. IO 
Be joyful in your King. 3 5 
See the fair Way His fangs hath ra, 
How holy, and bow pl zin z EET 57 
Nor ſhall the ſimpleſt. rayellers er, 
Nor aſk the Way i in valp, AX 


"> £ 
7 2111 
& 8 A 


HY M N CCCLXXIV. Common Meaſure, 


With thankful Hearts and | Hands. | D. 
® HY M N cœchxxv Ch. fee 


s -- 
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No ravening Lion ſhall deſtroy, 
Nor lurking Serpent wound : e | 
Pleaſure and Safety, Peace and Praiſe, 17431] 
Through all the Pathare found. 4 
A Hand diyine ſhall Jead you on 
Through all the bliſsf ul Road; 
Till to the ſacred Mount you riſe, 
And ſee your ſmiling Gd. 
There Garlands of immortal Joy 
Shall bloom on every Head. 
While Sorrow, Sighing and Diſtreſs, 
Like Shadows, all are fled. 2 
March then in your Redeemer's Strength, 
Purſue His Footſteps ſtill; 
And let the Proſpect cheer your Hearts, 
While travelling up the Hill. p. 


HYMN CCCLXKYVI. . Long Meaſure. | 
Rejoicing in our Covenant with God. 2. Chron. 25. 1 5- 


| () Happy Day, that fix'd my Choice 


On Thee my Savior, and my God1 


ell may. this glowing Heart rejoice, | 


And tell its Raptures all abroad. | 


happy Bond, that ſeals our Vows {| 
o Him who merits all our Love! te 
Let cheerful Anthems fill His Houſe, 
Vhile to that ſacred Shrine we move. 


Tis done; the great Tranſaftiqn's dong; 
am my Lord's, and He is mine; _ 
le drew me, and I follow'd on, 
harm'd to confeſs the Voice divine, 

ow reſt my long divided Heart, 

Kd on this bliſsful Center, reſt; 

1th Aſhes who would grudge to part, 
hen call'd on Angels Bread to feaſt ? 


Aa3 
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High Heaven, that heard the folemn Vow, 
That Vow renew'd fHall daily bear; : 
Till in Life's lateſt Hour we amy eG Þ: 

And bleſs in Death a Bond ſo dear. D. 


HYMN ci xxv II. Short. . 
Rejoicing in the Ways of God: Pal. 138. 5. 
OW let our Voices} r 
To form a facred Song; 


Ye Pilgrims in Jehovalt's: Waye, 
With Muſic. pals along. 10 


How ftrait the Path appears, 

How open and how fair! 

No lurking Gins t'entrap our Feei: | 
No fierce, Deftroyer there. | 


But Fiowers of nomad 

In rich, Profuſion ſpring; 

The Sun of Glory gilds the Path, 
And dear Companions ſing. 


See Salem's golden Spies 

In beauteous Proſpect. riſe; g 
And brighter Crowns than Mortals. weer, 
Which ſparkle through the Skaes. 


All Honor to His Name, a1 
Who marks the ſhiriing Way 

To Him, who.leads the 1 on 

Jo Realms of endleſs Day. 


HYMN ht ri: 


A Sacramental Himn, © 
ESUS, onr Kind aſcended Lord, 
8 His Saints around His Bold; 
With generous Wines, With OY Bread, 
Behold the 4 able. richly ens; 


D. 
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"5 Meaſure 
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His Feaſt is with His Preſence crown'd, 9 
He ſmiles, and Joy diffuſes round; " | 
Here every humble Gueſt ſhall prove ba ( 
The nobleſt Products of His Love. * hats 


His Blood, a ſacred Fountain flows .. .. 
To cleave our Guilt, to heal our Wocs; 
While the good Spirit Grace imparts 

Jo renovate and cheer our Hearts. 


All hail, Thou dear incarnate d. 
Thine Honors we'll proclaim abroad; 


Our Hearts, our Lips, our Lives ſhall j join 
Jo celebrate I hy Praiſe divine. 


HY M N CccLXXIX. Comieen Meaſure, 
& Sacramental Hymn. . 

ESUS!. O Word divinely ſweet ! 

How charming is the Sound! 


What joyful News! what heavenly Senſe 
In that dear Name is found! 


Our Souls, all guilty, and condemn' d, 
In hopeleſs Fetters lay : 

Our Souls, with numerous Sins depray 'd, 
To Death and Hell a Prey. . 5 


clus to purge away this Guilt 
A willing Victim fell, | 7 
And on His Croſs tr iumphant broke 
D. The Bands of Death and Hell. 


Jar Foes were mighty to deſtroy ; 
He mighty was to fave ; 2711 , "4 | 
le dy'd but could not long be hold - Fine 4165 

A Priſoner in the Grave. | "2 


Jeſus! who mighty art to ſave, er 
Still puſh Thy Conqueſts on; 
tend the Triümphs of Thy Croſs, 

Wherc'er the Sun has ſhone, 


11e. 


Till 


O Captain of Salvation! make 
Thy Power and Mercy known; 
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Crouds of willing Converts come 


And worſhip at Thy Throne. 


H Y M N. CCCLXXX. 


T 


A Sacramental Hymn. 


HUS we commemorate the Day, 
On which our deareſt Lord was ſlain; 


Thus we our pious Homage pay, 


Till 


He appears on Earth àgain. 7 9 


Come great Redeemer, open wide | 


The 


Curtains of the parting Sy; 


On a bright Cloud in Triumph ride, 
And on the Wind's ſwift Pinions fly, 
Come, King of Kings, with Thy bright Train, 
Cherubs and Seraphs, heavenly Hoſts; 
Aſſume Thy Right, enlarge Thy Reign 
As far as Earth extends her Coaſts. 
Come, Lord; and where Thy Croſs ance ſtood, 
There plant Thy Banner, fix Thy Throne ; 
Subdue the Rebels by Thy Word, 

And claim the Nations for Thy Own, 


1.8. 


| Long Meaſure, 


8 


HY MN CCCLXXXI, Common Meaſure. 


The Agonies of Chriſt, | 
OW let our Pains be all forgot, 


Our Hearts no more repine';- 


Our Sufferings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd to Thine. 
In lively Figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hopes, He dy'd for me, 


And then our Griefs removg, 
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Grace; Wiſdom, Juſtice, Join'd, and wrought 
The Wonders of that Da 

No mortal Tongue, nor aicitat Thought 

8. Can equal Thanks repay. yx. | 
Our Songs ſhould ſound like thoſe FIAT 7 


. C ould * we Our. Voices raiſe; © * 
et, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all os far 
And all our Lives be Praiſe.| | i. 


1 M N, cccixxxII. Common 2 
Pardon by the Death of Chriſt. * 


OW condeſcending, and how kind 
Was God's eternal Son? 

ur Miſery reach'd His heavenly Ming, 

And Pity brought Him down. © 


hen Juſtice, by our Sins provok'd, 
Drew forth its awful Sword, 

e gave His Soul up to the Stroke | 
Without a murmuring Word. 


e ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 
To raiſe us to His Throne; 

There's not a Gift His Hand beftows, | 
But Coſt His Heart a Groan. 


This was Compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Savior. knew | 
The Price of Pardon was His Blood: 
His Pity ne'er withd few. 


lere we receive repeated Seals . 
Of Jefus' dying Loves El 
ard is the Wretch that never feels : wh 
One ſoft Affection move ! 


erelet our Hearts begin to melt, 

While we His Deat record ; 

\nd, with our Joy for pardon” 4 Guilt, 
. that we pierc'd the Lord. 


r 
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HY M N CCCLXXXIIL.. Common Meafoe. 
_ The Wonders of Redemption. br 


ND did the Holy and the juſt, 
The Sovereign of the Skies, 

Stcop down to Wretchedneſs and Duſt, 

That guilty, Worms might riſe ? 


Yes,” the Redeemer left His Throne, 
His radiant Throne on high, 
(Surprizing Mercy! Love unknown bs 


To ſuffer, bleed and die. 


He took the dying Traitor 's Place, . 
And ſuffer? Jin his Stead; %%, 
For Man, (O Miracle of Gracet!), 145 
For Man the Savior bled} | az 1114 
Dear Lord, what heavenly Wonders dwelf 
In Thy atoning Blood ? 


By this are Sinners ſnatch'd from neu, 
And Rebels brought to God... ; 


Jeſus, my Soul, adoring, bends, , 

To Love ſo full, ſo freg; 1 »; 

And may I hope that Loye en 

Its ſacred Power to . 

What glad Return can I jmpart | 

For Favors ſo divine ? 

O take my All, this worthleſs Hearty 2 

And make it only Thine. | | ea 


— 
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HYMN CCCLXXXIV. , Common Meaſure. 
Room at the Goſpel- Feaſt, Luke 14. '22. 


1 King of Heaven His Table ſpreadyy 
And Dainties crown the Board; 

Not Paradiſe, with all its Joys, 

Fyuld ſuch Delight afford. 
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Pardon and Peace to: dying Men, 
And endleſs Life are given j ; 
And the rich Blood that Jeſus ſhed. 
To raiſe the Soul to Heaven. 7 
Ye hungry Poor, that long have ſtray 45 3 
In Sin's dark Mazes, come: Du 
Come, from your moſt obſcure 3 . 
And Grace ſhall find you Room. 


Millions of Souls, in Glory now, 14 
Were fed, and feaſted here: 

And Millions more, ; {tz} on the ws 
Around the Board appear. 


vet is His Houſe and Heart ſo large, 
That Millions more may come, 
Nor could the whole aſſembled World. nat 8 
O'cr-fillthe ſpacious Room. 0 
Al Things/are ready; come away, y- 
Nor weak Excuſes:frame 3:1 4 
Croud to your Places at the Feaſt, 
And rs the Founder - Name. 4 Þ- 5 


HY 5 N CCCLXXXV. Common us 
b An Invitation to the aher. en. 

Lake 14. 17 —22, 23. 85 : 1 

Heu. ſweet Lg awful is the Place, F hy 15 


J. Wich Chriſt within the Door ,, - --- 
While His redeeming Love dif pays: 3 
N The choiceſt of its Stores! 4 15 
Here every 9 el of our God h 


# 
* 


With ſoft Compaſſion rolls ; 3 
Here Peace and Pardon, bought with b 4 Es. | 
Are Food for dying Souls. 


1 E: . 117. | 10 
While all our Hearts, and all our Sog L art) 


Join to admire the Feaſt; 


1 . 3 
Each of us cry, with thankful Tongues, 
Lord, why was I a Gueſt ? a 


Why was I made to hear Thy Voice, 
And enter while there's Room ; © 
While Thouſands make a wretched Choice, 
And rather ſtarve than come? | 


'Twas the ſame Love that fpread the real, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; : 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, . 
And periſh'd in our Sint... 
Pity the Nations, O our God i 
Conſtrain the Earth to come: 
Send Thy victorious: Word abroad, 
And bring the Strangers Home. 
We long tolſee Thy Churches full, 
That all Thy chofen Race 
May, with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul 
Sing Thy 3 Grace. 
W. 


S1 . MN CCCLXXXVI. Common Meaſure, 


* Grace and Clory i in the Perſon of Chriſt. 


HILST we PAST this ſacred Board, 
We'l raiſe our tuneful Breath; 
Faith ſhall behold her dying Lord. 
And doom our Sins to Death. 


We ſee the Blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence al! our Pardons et "KM 

The Sinner views th* Atonement W N 
And loves the Sacrifice. I 


Thy cxuel Thorns, Thy ſhameful Crald- 

F Prbcure us heavenly Crowns; 

Our higheſt Gain ſprings from Thy Loſs, 
Our Healing froin Thy Wounds. 
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Oh! 'tis impoſſible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble Clay, 

Should equal Sufferings bear for Thee, 
Or equal Thanks repay. 


W. 


K Y MN CCCLXXXVII. Lorg Meaſure, 
Communion with Chriſt at His Table. 


O jeſus our exalted Lord, | 

(Dear Name, by Heaven and Earth ador'd !) 

Fain would our Hearts, and Voices raiſe 
A cheerful Song of ſacred Praiſe. 


But all the Notes which Mortals know, 

Are weak and languiſhing and low: 

Far, far above our humble Songs, 

The Theme demands immortal Tongues. 


Yet while around His Board we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at His Feet: 

O let our warm affections move 

In glad Returns of grateful Love! 


Ves, Lord, we love and we adore, 

But long to know, and love Thee more; 
And, while we taſte the Bread and Wane, 
Dchre to feed on Joys divine. 


Let Faith our feeble Senſes aid, 

To fee Thy wonderous Love diſplay'd, 
Thy broken Fleſh, Thy bleeding Veins, 
Thy dreadfulagonizing Pains. 

Le! humble p=nitential Woe, ö 
With painful, vleating Anguiſh, flow; 
Ard Thy ſorgiving Smiles impatt! 

Lie, Hope, and Joy to every Heart. 


B b Hs 
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HYMN CCCLXXXIII.. Common Meaſure, 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


O our Redeemer's glorious Name, 
- Awake the ſacred Song! ; 
O may His Love (immortal Flame!) 
Tune every Heart and Tongue. 


His Love, what mortal Thought can reach? 
What mortal Tongue difplay ? 
Imagination's utmolt Stretch 
In Wonder dies away. 
Let Wonder ſtill with Love unite, | 
And Gratitude and Joy; | - 
Je ſus be our fupreme Os 
His Praife our belt Employ. ” 
Jeſus who left His Throne on high, 
Left the bright Realms of Blits, 
And came to Earth to bleed and die! 
Was ever Love like this! 
Dear Lord, white we aQoring pay 
Our humble, Thanks to Thee; 
May every Heart with Rapture ſay, 
The Savior dy'd for me. 
O may the fweet, the bliſsful Theme 
Fill every Heart and Tongue; 
Till Strangers love Thy charming Name, 
And join the ſacred Song. 


H Y MN CCCLXXXIX. Long Meaſur, 
Mortality. Job 7.8. 
OVEREIGN of Life, before Thine Eye, 
x) Lo! mortal Men by Thouſands die! 


One Glance from Thee, at once, brings down 
The proudeſt Brow, that wears a Crown, 


Baniſh'd at once from human Sight, 
Ie the dark Crave's unchanging Night, 


Te 
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Impriſon'd in that duſty Bed, 
We hide our ſolitary Head. 


The friendly Band-no more ſhall greet, 
Accents familiar once, and ſweet; 

No more the well-known Features trace, 
No more renew the fond Embrace. 


Yet if our Father's faithful Hand 
Conduct us through this gloomy Land; 
Our Souls with Pleaſure ſhall obey, 
And follow where He leads the Way. 


He, nobler Friends than here we leave ; 
In brighter ſurer Worlds can give: A 
Or, by the Beamings of His Eye, 

A loſt Creation well ſupply. _ 


v. 

1Y MN CCCXC. Common Meaſure. [| 
WT do we mourn departed Friends, 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 


Jis but the Voice, that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to His Arms. 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ? 

There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long Perfume, 


The Graves of all the Saints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every Bed; | 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with the dying Head ? 


Thence He aroſe and burſt the Chain, 
To ſhew our Feet the Way, Ed ; 
From Shades, where Death and Darkneſs reign,” 
To Realms of endleſs "4 
B ba 
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Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound, 
And bid His Kindred riſe; 

Awake, ye Nations under Ground, 
Ne Saints, afcend the Skies. 


HILE to the Grave our Friends are borne, 
Around their cold Remains, 
How all the tender Paſhons mourn, 
Aud cach fond Heart complains! 


* 


But downto Earth, alas, in vain 
We bend our weeping Eyes; 

Ah! let us leave theſe Seats of Pain, 
And upward learn to riſe. 


Hope cheerful ſmiles amid the Gloom, 
And beams a healing Ray; 

And guides us from*the darkſome Tomb, 
To Realms of endleſi Day. 


Jeſus, who left His bleſt Abode, 
(Amazing Grace !) to die, 

Mark'd, when He roſe, the biving Road 
To His bright Courts on high. 

To thoſe bright Courts, when Hope aſcends, 
The Tears forget to 

Hope views our abfent weak Friends,, 
And calms the ſwelling Woe. a 


Then let our Hearts repine no more, 
F That earthly Comfort dies ; 
But laſting Happineſs explore, 

Aud alk it from the Skies. 


W. 
HYMN CCC CI. Common Meaſure, 
A Funeral Mun. 
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V. 


e, 


This only can prepare the Heart 


15 * 
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HYMN CCOXCII. Common Meaſure. 


At the Funeral of a young Perſon. 


APR blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away 
By Death's reſiſtleſs Hand, 
Our Hearts the mournful Tribute pay, 
Which Pity muſt demand. 
While Pity prompts the riſing Sigh, 
O may this Truth, impreſt 
With awful Power, -I too muſt die,. 
Sink deep in every Breaſt. 


Let this vain World engage no more; 
Behold the gaping Tomb! 

It bids us ſeize the preſent Hour, 
To-morrow Death may come. 


The Voice of this alarming Scene 
May ay Heart obey ; 

Nor be the heavenly Warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

O let us fly, to Jeſus fly, 
Whoſe powerful Arm can ſave ; 

Then ſhall our Hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the Grave. - 


Great God, Thy ſovereign Grace impart, 
With cleanſing, healing Power ; 


For DeEath's ſurprizing Hour. . 1 f U 


4 Funeral Hymn, 


1 God of Love will ſure indulge 
The flowing Tear, the heaving Sigh, 
When righteous Perſons fall around, 
When tender Friends and Kindred die. 


B b 3 
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| Yet not one anxious murmuring Thought 
Should with our mourning Paſſions blend ; 
Nor would our bleeding Hearts forget 
Th' Almighty ever living Friend. 


Beneath a numerous Train of Ills, 
Our teeble Fleſ and Heart may fail; 
Vet ſhall our Hope in Thee, our God, 
O'er every gloomy Fear prevail. 


Parent and Huſband, Guard and Guide; 
Thou art each tender Name in one; 

On Thee we caſt our every Care, 

And Comfort ſeek from Thee alone. 


Our Father God, to Thee we look, 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend; 
And, on Thy Covenant Love and Truth, 
Our fnking Souls ſhall ſtill depend. 


HYMN CCCXCIV. 


Common Meaſure. 


8. 


The Joe of Heaven, the Soul's Support in the View 


of Mortality. 


LAS! What frail, what tottering Things 


Thele Jenements of Clay! 
this curious Work of Heaven, how ſoon 
"Ip ne Glory fades away! 


. likz a Leproſy, intwines 
1 he beauteous Structure round, 
Nor thence is purg'd till Death has raz d 
be Building to the Ground. 


T his gloomy Scene, my drooping Soul 
| In Silence long ſurvey'd; 

But now ſhe burits the ſullen Bands, 
And ſceks celeſtial Aid. 


3 da gracious Maker God, 
„My mourntul Accents hear; 


gent to my humble Cry, 
Kline _ pitying Ear. 
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Oh! ſtill this, feeble Frame ſupport, 
Which Thine Own Hand has rear'd ; 

Till I an heavenly Houſe may claim, 
By ſovereign Grace prepar'd. 


Then may this mortal Fleſh decay, 
Ihe Duſt to Duſt return; 

My gladſome Soul ſhall ſoar away, | 
Nor o'er its Priſon mourn. . 


HY MN cccxcv. Common Meaſure. 


The Proſpect of Heaven makes Death eaſy. 


* is a Land off pure Delight, 
Where Saints immortal retgn ; 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never fading Flowers : 

Death, like a narrow Sea divides 
This heavenly Land from ours. 


Sweet Fields, beyond the ſwelling Flood, 
Stand dreſs'dan. living Green; 

So to the Jews old Canaan flood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But fearful Mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
To croſs this narrow Sea; 3 

Aud linger, ſhivering on the Brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


Oh! could we make our Doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, N 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded Eyes ! 3 


Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landikip o'er, 

Not Jordan's Streams, nor Death's cold Flood 
Should fright us from the e | 


$A 


* 
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HYMN CCCXCVI.. Common 105 


A Proſpeft of the Reſurredion. 


He long ſhall Death the Tyrant reigns 


| And triumph o'er the Juſt ; 
While the rich Blood of Martvrs lain 
Lies mingled with the Duſt ? 


Lo, I behold the ſcatter'd Shades, 
The Dawn of Heaven appears; 

The ſweet immortal Morning ſpreads 
Its Bluſhes round the Sphercs. 

I fee the Lord of Glory. come, 
And flaming Guards around ; 

The Skies divide to make Him Room, 
The Trumpet ſhakes the Ground. 


I hear the Voice, „Ve Dead ariſe !” 


And lo the Graves obey ; | 
And waking Saints with joyful Eyes 
Salute th* expected Day, 


They leave the Duſt, and on the Wing 
Riſe tothe mid-way Air, 


In ſhining Garments meet their King,. 55 


And low adore Him there. 


O may our humble Spirits ſtand 
Amongſt them cloath'd in White! 
The meaneſt Place at His Right Hand 

Is infinite Delight. 


How will our Joy and Wonder Jife, 
When our returning King, 


Shall bear us hoineward through the Skies, 


On Love“ s triumphant Wing! 


"HY M N CCCXCVII. Common Meaſure, 
Salvation Approaching ! Rom. 13. 11. 
WAKE, ye Saints, and raiſe your Eyes, 


And raiſe your Voices high ; 


Ls 


Awake, and praiſe that ſovereign Love, 
That ſhews Salvation nigh. 


On all the Wings of Tim 


e it flies, 


Each Moment brings it near ; 


Then welcome each declining Day! 


And cach rev olving Y 


ear ! 


Not many Years their Round ſhall run, 
Nor many Mornings rife, 


Ere all its Glories ſtand r 


eveal'd 


To our admiring Bes. 


Ye Wheels of Nature, ſpeed your. Courſe; 
Ye mortal Powers, decay; 


Falt as ye bring the Night of Death, 


Ye bring eternal Day. 


HY M N CecxcviII. 


Lug ing for Immortality. 
AD Priſoners in a Houſe of Clay, 
Wich Sins, and Griefs, and Pains oppreſs q. N 


W e groan the lingering 


And wiſh and long to b 
Nor is it Liberty alone, 


Hours away, 


e releas'd. 


Which prompts our reſtleſs ardent Sighs; 
For Immortality we groan, 
For Robes and Manſions i in the Skies, 


Eternal Manſions bright Array! 
O bleſs'd Exchange! tranſporting Thought ! 
Free from th* Approaches of Decay, 

Or the leaſt Shadow of a Spot. 


There ſhall Mortality no more 
Its wide- extended Empire boaſt ; 
Forgotten all its dreadful Power, 
In Life's unbounded Occan loſt. 


Bright World of Bliſs! O could I fee 


One ſhining a one cheerful Ray 


* 
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(Fair Dawn of Immortality 1 n 


Break through theſe tottering Walls of Clay. 
Jeſus, in Thy dear Name I truſt, 

My Light, my Life, x Savior God; 15 A 
When this frail Houſe diſſolves in Duſt, 


O raiſe me to Thy bright Abode! | y ey 
HYMN CCCXCIX. Long Meaſure. Joſt 
The Happineſs of being with Chriſt, Phil. 1. 23. 8 
5 3 VEE Vhe: 
HILE on the Verge of Life I ſtand, Nut 1. 
And view the Scene on either Hand, . 
My Spirit ſtruggles with my Clay, 3 
And longs to wing its Flight away. To 8 
Where Jefus dwells my Soul would be; 
3 And faints my much-lov'd Lord to ſee ; 70 
1 rth, twine no more about my Heart, Mhe 
For 'tis far better to depart. To il 
Come, ye angelic Envoys, come, SIN if re 
And lead the willing Pilgrim Home: TN 
Ye know the Way to 82 Throne, M _ 
Source of my Joys, and of your own. Kd 
That bliſsful Interview, how ſweet |! 

To fall tranſported at His Feet! "FEE 

Rais'd in His Arms, to view His Face, | 


Y Through the full Beamings of His Grace! 
Ass with a Seraph's Voice to ſing! 

To fly as on a Cherub's WS PHD; 
Performing, with unweary'd Hands, 

The preſent Savior's high Commands. 
Yet, with theſe Proſpects full in Sight, 
We'll wait Thy Signal for the Flight; n 
For, while Thy Service we purſue, _ KY 
We find a Heaven begun below, © ® 
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HYMN. CCCC. Long Meafare, 
The Heavenly Inheritance, | Col. 1. 12. 


LL glorious God, what Hymns of Praiſc.- 

Shall our tranſported. Voices raiſe t 
What flaming Love and Zeal are due, 

While Heaven ſtands open to our View? 


Once we were fallen, and O how low! — 
Juſt on the Brink of endleſs We! 
Doom'd to a Heritage in Hell, 
Where Sinners all in Darkneſs, dwell, 
But lo, a Ray of cheering Light + 
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night! 
Lo, what triumphant; Grace 18 ſhewn 
To Souls impoveriſh'd and undone! 
Far, far beyond theſe mortal Shores, 
A bright Inheritance is ours; 
MWheie Saints in Light our Coming wait 
To ihare their holy bliſsful State. 
If ready dreſs'd for Heaven we ſhine, 
line are the Robes, the Crown is Thine; 
May endleſs Years their Courſe prolong, 
And, © Thane the Praiſe,” be all the Song. 


1 


HY MN CCCCI. Common Meaſure. 


The Promiſed Land. Iſa. 33. 17. 
8 from theſe narrow Scenes of Night 
a Unbounded Glories riſe; | 
And Realms of infinite Delight, 
Unknown to mortal Eyes. 


Fair diſtant Land !—could mortal Eyes 
But halt its Charms explore, 

How would our Spirits long to rife, 

And dwell on Earth no more! 
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There Pain and Sicknefs never come, 
And Grief no more complains; 


Health triumphs, in immortal Bloom, 
And endleſs Pleaſure reigns! 


No Cloud thoſe bliſsful Regions know, 
For ever bright and fair! 

For Sin, the Source of mortal Woe, 
Can never enter there. 


There no alternate Night is known, 
Nor Sun's faint ſickly Ray; 

But Glory, from the ſacred Throne, 
Spreads everlaſting Day. 


O may the heavenly Proſpedt fire 
Our Hearts with ardent Love, 

Till Wings of Faith and ſtrong Defire 
Bear every Thought above. 

Prepare us, Lord, by Grace divine, 
For Thy bright Courts on high : 

Then bid our Spirits riſe and join 


1he Chorus of the Sky. T: 


HYMN CCCCII. Common Meaſure. 
The Joys of Heaven. 


3 Lord, and warm each languid Heart. 


Inſpire each lifeleſs Tongue; 
And let the Joys of Heaven impart 
Their Influence io our Song. 


Then, to the ſhining Seats of Bliſs, 
The Wings of Faith ſhall ſoar, 

And all the Charms of Paradiſe 
Our raptur'd Thoughts explore. 


Pleaſures. unſull;'d. floriſh there, 
Beyond the Reach of Time; 

Not blooming Eden {m1''d fo fair, 

In all her flowery Prime. 


W% 


E 
Sorrow, and Pain, and every Care, 
And Diſcord there ſhall ceaſe; 


And perfect Joy, and Love ſincere 
Adorn the Realms of Peace. 


The Soul, from Sin for ever free, 5 
Shall mourn its Power no more; .. 

But, cloath'd in ſpotleſs Purity, 
Redeeming Love adore. 


There on a Throne, (how dazling bricks? 
Th? exalted Savior ſhines ; 
And beams ineffable Delight + 
On all the heavenly Winds. 8 : 


There ſhall the Followers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal Songs; 

And endleſs Honors to His Name 
Employ their tuneful Tongues. 


Lord tune our Hearts to Praiſe and n 
Our feeble Notes inſpire; 
Till, in Thy bliſsful Courts above, 


ſ n — — 


We join th' angelic Choir. ; : T. 
HYMN en Common Meuſare. 
HERE is a Land of living . : 


Beyond the utmoſt Skies, 
Where Scenes of Blifs, without Alloy, 
In boundleſs Profpects riſe. 


High ſeated on a blazing Throne 
Th' eternal God appears; 
Pu.s all His ſmiling Glories on, 
And awes at once and cheers. 
The ſlaughter'd Lamb at His Right-hand 
Ailumes His royal Seat; 
Adoring Angels round Him ſtand, 
His Miniſters of — 
1 
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Each Breaſt with ſtrong Devotion glows, 
Love every Heart inſpires; 

Whilſt God's Own Spirit gently blows, 
And fans theſe holy Fires. 


In Strains celeſtial, every Tongue 
Shall God's high Praiſe proclaim ; 
And all in Concert join the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


The Hallelujahs once begun, 
No Pauſe nor Cloſe ſhall Know; 
But joy and Harmony in one 
Perpetual Tranſport flow. 
A conſtant Bloom, in every Face, 
Shall Age and Death defy; 
And Sin and Hell, far from the Place, 
In wild Confuſion fly. ; B. 


4 ; ö : 
HY M N CCCCIV. Long Meaſure. 
The different Charafter and State of the Rig hteous ani 
the Wicked. Pal. 1. 


He greatly bleſs'd the Man, whoſe Ear 
The Sinner's Counſel ſhuns to hear; 
And, where the Sons of Folly ſtray, 
Declines with Rudious Steps the Way: 
Nor frantic: Mirth he deigns to ſhare, 
Nor fits he in the Scofters Chair ; 

His Heart, poſleſs'd with ſacred Awe, 
Daily revolves, great God, Thy Law, 
Like a fair Tree, , that taught to grow 
Where living Streams of Water flow, 
His fruitful Branch he rears on high, 
Nor fears a ſickening Autumn nigh. 
Whate'er his ready Thoughts deviſe, 

He joyful to the Work applies; 


And 
Rep: 
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See, 

Fly! 
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And ſure to find theawiſh'd Succeſs: 
Repay his Hope, his Labor bleſs. 


Jehovah's Foes, a different Fate, 

Terrors with Terrors leagu'd await ; 
See, See them, to His. Wrath conſign'd, 
Fly like the Chaff before the Wind. 


Thy Judge, O Earth, ſhall quickly come, 
And to each Soul aſſign its Doom; 


Think you that then the 1mpious Band 
Shall with the Juſt aſſembled ſtand ? 


Ah no! th* Almighty, theſe alone, 

The Objects of His Love ſhall own. 
While all, who now His Arm defy, _ 
Shall whelm'd in endleſs Ruin lie. B. M. 


* 


HY M N CCCCV. Peculiar Mcaſure. 
| The Same. Pſal. 1. 


How bleſs'd the Man, whoſe Ear 

Impious Counſel ſhuns to hear, 
Who nor loves, nor treads the Way, 
Where,the Sons of Folly ſtray : 


He, who thoughtleſs, dares not ſtand + 
Social with the opprobrious Band: 

Nor their frantic Marth to ſhare, 

Seated in Deriſion's Chair. 

But, poſſeſs'd' with facred Awe, 
Meditates, great God, Thy Law: 

This by Day His fix'd Employ, 

This by Night his conſtant Joy. 

Like the Tree, that taught to grow 
Where the Streams refreſhing flow, . 
He his fruitful Branch ſhall ſpread, _.. 
Nor his ſickening Leaves ſhall ſhed : 

C 2. 
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He, whate'er his Thoughts deviſe, | I 
Joyful to the Work applies; 5 The 
Sure to find the wiſh'd Succeſs 
Crown his Hope, his Labor bleſs, i 
See, ah! ſee a different State | - ] 
God's obdurate Foes await ; | So ce 
See them to His Wrath conſign'd, A 
Fly like Chaff before the Wind. I'll ; 
When Thy Judge, O Earth, ſhall come, B. 
And to each aſſign their Doom, | But 
| Say, ſhall then the impious Band W 
Wich the Jult aſſembled ſtand? Com 
| Theſe th* Almighty, theſe alone, A 
| Objects of His Love ſhall own; | Com 
& While His Vengeance who defy, . "A 
* Whelm'd in endleſs Ruin he. M. 8 
. | T 
DB HYMN CCCCvI. Common: Meaſure. And 
1 What will xe do in the Day of Viſitation * g T 
HEN Storms hang o'er the Chriſtian's Wit! 
He flies unto his Gd; [Head, B 
And, under His refreſhing Shade, Con 
Finds a ſecure Abode. BY 


When Foes without and Lufts within, 
Seek to diſturb his Peace; 

To God he makes his Sorrows known, 
And trait his Sorrows ceaſe. ' 


When Winds of ſtrong Temptation blows. 
And Floods of Trouble roll, 

God is the Help, and Refuge too 
Of his diſtreſſed Sou. 

But when tremendous Terrors ſeize, | 
Where will'the Sinner fy doe 

He feels a Thouſand Agonies, 
And no Deliverer nigh | 
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HYMN CCCCVII, Common Meaſure. 


The Chriſtian rejoicing in the Views of Death and 
Judgment. Rev. 22. 20. | 


EHOLD I come,“ the Savi ior cries, 
On Wings of Love I fly: 

So come, dear Lord, my Soul replies, 

And bring Salvation nigh. 


I'll greet the Meſſengers of Death, 
By which Thou call'ſt me Horne; 

But doubly greet that joyful Hour, 
When Thou Ihyſelf ſhalt come. 


Come, plead Thy Father's injur'd Cauſe, 
And make Thy Glory ſhine; 

Come, rouſe Thy Servants mouldering Duſt, 
And their whole Frame refine. 


O come, amidſt th' angelic Hoſts, 
Their humble Nameto own ; 

And lead the full Aſſembly back 
To dwell around Thy Throne. 

With winged Speed, Redeemer dear, - 
Bring on the illuſtrious Day; 

Come, leſt our Spirits droop and faint 
Beneath Thy long Delay. 


HY MN CCCCVIII. Long Meaſure. 
The Second Appearance of Chriſt, 2 Pet. 3. 11, 12, 


Y waken'd Soul, extend thy Wings, ., 
Beyond the Verge of mortal Things ; 
See this vain World in Smoke decay, 
And Rocks and Mountains melt away. 


Behuld,the fiery Deluge roll, 
TL hrough Heaven's wide Arch from Pole to pole: 
Pale Sun, no more thy Luſtre boaſt, 

Tiemble, and fall, ye itarry Hoſt, 
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Ho will my Heart endure 
The Terrors of that Day; 
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Hark, from the GoſpeVs cheering Sound, 
Wat joyſul Tidings ſpread ! 
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This Wreck of Nature all around, * 
The Angel's Shout, the Trumpet's Sound, | * 
Loud the deſcending Judge proclaim, Fly | 
And echo His tremendous Name, 7 A 
Children of Adam, all appear So 
With Reverence round His awful Bar, By 
For, as His Lips pronounce, ye go And 
To endleſs Bliſs, o endleſs Woe. H. 


Lord to my Eyes this Scene diſplay, 
Frequent through each returning Day: 


And let Thy Grace my Soul prepare 
To meet its full Redempt ion there. . 
HY MN CCCCIX. Short Meaſure. A 
The Final Sentence and Miſery of the I iclad. Begin 
Matt. 25. 41. | * 


| ND will the Judge deſcend ; 
And muſt the Dead ariſe? 
And not a ſingle Soul eſcape 
His All-diſcerning Eyes? 


And from His righteous Lips, 
Shall this dread Sentence found ; 

And, through the numerous guilty Throng, 
Spread black Deſpair around? 


. . «© Depart from Me, accurs'd, 
« To everlaſting Flame, | 

& For Rebel Angels firſt prepar'd, 
« Where Mercy never came.“ 


When Earth and Heaven, before His Face, | 

+ Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink a Fry 85599 
But ere that Trumpet ſhakes 
The Manſions of the Dead; 
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Ye Sinners feek His Grace, 
Whoſe Wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the Shelter of His Croſs; 
And find Salvation there! 


So ſhall that Curſe remove, 
By which the Savior bled; 

And the laſt awful Day ſhall pour 
His Bleſſings on your Head. 7 


 H Y MN . Gm Mea ſure. 
The Final ee and Happineſs of the Righteous. 
Matt. 25. 34 A ws 
TTEND my Ear, my Hes a reis ce 4 
While Jeſus from 
Begirt with all ch; ange lic? Gol 


oO 


Thus W Ms His Saints to Heaven. A 
« Bleſs'd of my Father, all draw near; 
Receive the great Reward; 
„And riſe, with Raptures, to poſſeſs 
% The Kingdom Love prepar 'd. 
Ere Earth's Foundations firſt were laid, 
His ſovereign Purpole wrought, 
« And rear'd thoſe Palaces divine, 
© To which you now are brought. 


There ſhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 
Protected by My Power; 

While Sin and Death, and Pains and Cares, 
„Shall vex your Souls no more.“ 


Come, dear majeſtic Savior come, 

This Jubilee proclaim; | 
And teach us Language fit to praiſe ; 
So great, fo dear a Name. D. 
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HYMN CCCCXI. Piculiar Meaſure, 


| Lo He cometh. 


1 He cometh, countleſs Trumpets 


Blow to raiſe the ſleeping Dead; 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angels 
See their great exalted Head. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome Son of God. 


Full of joyful ExpeRation, 

All behold the Judge appear; 

Truth and Juſtice go before Him, 

Now the joyful Sentence hear. 
Halleluja, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome judge divine. 


«© Come ye bleſſed of my Father, 

& Enter into Life and Joy; 

& Baniſh all your Fears and Sorrows, 

« Endleſs Praiſe be your Employ.” 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome to the Skies. 


Nou at once they riſe to Glory, 
Jeſus brings them to the King; 
There, wich all the Hoſts of Heaven, 
They eternal Anthems ſing. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Boundleſs Glory to the Lamb. 


H YM N CCCCXII. Common Meaſure. 
Chriſt the Lamb of God worſinpped by the whole Creation. 


( let us join the rapturous-Songs 

Of Angels round the Throne ; 

Ten thoufand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


6 2 1 V the Lamb that dy'd,“ they crys 


Io be cxalted thus | ; 


ion. 
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e Worthy the Lamb,“ our Lips reply; 
« For He was flain for us.“ 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and Power divine: 

And Bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 


Conſpire to lift Thy Glories high, 


And ſpeak Thine endleſs Praiſe. 

che whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of Him that fits upon the Throne, | 
And to adore the Lamb. W. 
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= 
B. Hymn 
TIED has breathing Love divine 13 
C. 
Come Thou Fount of every Bleſſing * 13 8 I 
D. | 
Deſcend Celeſtial Dove — — 11 
Deſcend from Heaven immortal Dove — 5 
F. 
Father, I long, I faint to ſee 


Far from my Thoughts vain World be gone 
G. 

Give me the Wings of Faith to riſe — 

God moves in a myſterious Way — 


Great God we in Thy Courts appear 
Great was the Day, the Joy was great 


Hail happy Day, the Pay of holy Reſt — 
Lord, look on all aſſem 2 here — 
Mighty God, while Angels bleſs Thee — 
Now let our drooping Hearts revive — 
On Britain long a 3 Ile _ 


| Proftrate, dear Jeſus, at Thy Feet — 
8. | 


See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd, ſtand — 
So let our Lips and Lives expreſs — 


U. 
Up to the bliſsful Realms on high  — 
Up to the Lord that reighs on high =_ 
W 


While o'er our guilty Land, O Lore 


Ty 


13 Do" TE 
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HYMN I. Peculiar Meaſure, 
For the Lord's Day. 
H happy Day! the Day of holy Reſt, 
When Saints aſſemble and on Dainties fea 
When all in Smiles the God of Grace deſcends, 
Opens His Stores, and entertains His Friends. 
Let Earth and all its Vanities be gone, 
Move from my Sight, and leave my Soul alone: 
Its flattering, fading Glories I'd deſpiſe, 
And to immontal Beauties turn mine Eyes.) 
Fain would I mount and penetrate the Skies, 
And on my Savior's Glories fix mine Eyes : 
Oh! meet,my riſing Soul, ſtoop from above, 
aus, and wait it to thoſe Realms of Love! 
Or. if 1 maſt not climb the ſtarry Height, 
And ſee Thee blazing on a Throne of Light; 
If till the Veil betwixt us muſt divide, 
17 and from mine Eyes my Savior's Glories hide: 
Tet here diſplay the Wonders of Thy Grace, 
Loos through the Skies, and ſhewThy fmiling Face: 
Stop down, bleſt King of Glory, from above, 
6 dune on my Soul, and raviſh me with Love. 
e | *- B. 


HYMN, II. Long Meaſure. | 
Del g hi in Worſhip. HEY 


AR from my Thoughts, vain World, be gohe, 
Let my religious Hours alone; 
E 
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Fain would my Eyes my Sivicr es © lm. 
I wait a Viſit, Lord from Thee. While 
| . Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſpread a Table of Thy Grace ; 


Bring down a T afte of Truth divine, 
And cheer our Hearts with ſacred Wine, 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious Fare! 
How ſweet Thy Entertainments are ! 
Never did Angels taſte above, 
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Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 
6 While ſuch. a Feaſt of ſacred Joys, A 
| \ Our raptur'd Eyes and n L 
| Here we could fit and gaze away 1 
A long, an ev exlaſting Day! | W. Up 
lere 
HYMN III. Lorg Meaſure. An 
ASig ht of Cad, mortifies us to the World, Put t. 
P. to the bliſsful Realms on high,” Py 
Where living Waters gently roll, I'd p 
Fain would my Thoughts leap out ep ity, lo 
But Sin hangs heavy on m; : _—_ 
Thy wonderous Blood, de#t- 8 Chriſt, 8 
Cau make this World of Guilt remove; Ther: 
And Thou can't bear me where Thau fly'ſt, In 
On Thy kind Wings, Ccleftial Dove! ar 
O might I once mount up and fee A 
The Glories of th' eternal Skies, | Then 
What little Things theſe Warlds would be ? Th 
How deſpicable to my Eyes). | N = 
(OB I a Glance of Thee, m my God, p 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, « Ther 
V aniſh, as though I faw them not, In 
As a dim Candle dics at Noon. * Fo 
| 


Then they might fight, and rage, and rave) 
1 thould perceive the Noiſe no more 


W. 


| 1 
L 83 J 

Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 

While rattling; Thundeis round us roar. = 
Great All in All, Eternal King, 


Let me but view Thy lovely Face, | . 
And all my Powers ſhall bow and ſing 


Thy endleſs Grandeur, and APY Grace. W. 


HYMN: IV. Common Meaſure, 
The Humble Wer ſhip of Heaven. 


F. ATHER, I long, 1 faint to 1 
The Place of Thine Abode; d 
I'd leave Thy gaxthly Cour 17 and flee 
Up to Thy & eat, my God 
Here 1 behold Th diſtant "N 
And 'tis a plea ing Sight; 
But to abide in Thine mbrace, 
Is infihite Delight. 


I'd part with all the Joys of Senſe, 
Lo gaze upon Thy Throne; © _. : 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, Unknown. 
There all the heavenly. Hoſt a are ſeen, 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigor i 8 
With Wonder, and with Love. 
Then at Thy Feet with awful Fear 
The adoring Arniies fall; =. 
With Joy they ſhrink to Nornnc there, 
Before the ternal ATT. 
There I woule vie with all the Hoſt | 
In Duty and in Bliſs; ; \, 
While LESS THAN NaTHING: L could boaſt, 


And Vanity confeſs. 2 W. 
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HYMN V. Long Meaſure.” 


The. Sight of God and Chriſt in Heaven, 
ESCEND from Heaven, immortal Dove, 


And. mount and bear us far above 
The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, : 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul, 


O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight - * 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne! 
There ſits our Savior crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 
Adoring Saints around him ſtand, | 
And Thrones and Powers before Him fall; 
The God ſhines gracious through the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all! 
O what amazing Joys they feel, Ap 
While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
And fit on every heavenly Hill, 
And ſpread the Triumphs of their King 15 a 
When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above,. 
And ſtand and bow amongſt them there, 
And view Thy Face, and ling, and love? 


H Y MN VI. Long Meaſure. 
Te Condeſcenfion of God. 
LF to the Lord, that reigns on high, ; 
And views the Nations from afar, . 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fl, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 
He that can ſhake the Worlds He made, 
Or with His Word, or with His Rod, 
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Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, | 


His G 
And 


God, 
And | 
Dowr 
And |} 
He ov 
And 1 
On hi 
Belto\ 
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And | 
Oh! 
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Lord 
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His Goodneſs, how amazing Great! — 
And what a condeſtending God] | 


God, that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies, 
And bow to lee what Angels do, 
Down to our Earth He cafls His Eyes, 
And bends His Footſteps downwards tov. 


He over-rules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 
Beſtows His Counfels'and His Cares. 


Our Sorrows and our Teats' we pour 
MH Into the Boſom of our God; | 

He hears us in the mourhful Hour, 

And helps us bear the heayy Load. 


Oh! could our thankful Hearts deviſe 

A Tribute equal to Thy Grace, 

10 the Third Heaven our Songs ſhould riſe, 

And teach the golden Harps Thy Praife. * 


HYMN VII Pander Meaſure. 


Praiſe to the Redeemgr. 
IGHTY God, while Angels bleſs Thee, 
May an Infant liſp Thy Name ? 
Lord of Men as well as Angels, 


Thou art every Creature* s Theme. 4 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


Lord of every Land and Nation, 
Antient of eternal Days; 


dounded through the wile Creation,” 


* 


For the Grandeur of Thy Nature 
WH Grand beyond a Seraph's Thought, 
ke For created Works of Power, 


Works Wich n and#Kingneſs v. W 4 wY % 
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F tor 'F da Providence that governs . | Furni 
4 Through Thine Empire's wide Domain: Inſtea 
71 Wings an Angel, guides a Sparrow, has: 
$1 Bleſſed be Thy gentle Reign. Hal. rom 
A But Thy rich Thy free Redemption, + Go, a 
Park through Brightneſs all along: 60, 1 
Thought is poor, and poor Expreſlion, Theſe 
Who dare ling that awful Song? Hal, Not w 
- Brightneſs of the Father's Glory, To m 
| Shall Thy Praiſe unuttered he ? And! 
| Fly my Tongue ſuch guilty;Silence ! Natio 
= | Sing the Lord who came to, die. Hal. Nr h 
ll Did Archangels ſing Thy Coming ? Whil 
{ Did the Shepherds learn their Lays ? And | 
$1 Shame would cover me, ungratetul, (Great 
[ | Should my Tongue refuſe to praiſe. Hal. WI wor 
1 | From the higheſt Throne in Glory ? A WL, 
Io the Crols of decpeſt Woe? | And 
All to ranſom guilty Captives? 
! Flow my Praile for ever flow. Hal, 
'q Go return immortal Savior, : 
iN Leaye Thy Footſtool, take Thy Throne; PR 
3, Thence return, and reign for ever, 
| Be the Kingdom all Thine own, And 1 
Hallelujah, &c. 1 Pre 


1 3 M * VIII. Long Meaſure. 


The Efuſuon of the Spirit; or, The Succeſs of the 

Goſpel. 

G was the Day, the Joy was gest, 

When the divine Ditciples met ; 

Whilſt on their Helds the Spirit came, 
And fat Jike Tongues of cloven Flame, 


What Gifts e, what Mirac' eg He gave! 
Aud Power to kill, and Power to ſave } 


> ww * 
. * 


L 319 J 

rurniſh'd their Tongues, with wonderous Words, 
Inſtead of Shields, and Spears and Swords. 

Thus arm'd, He ſent the Champions fortn, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North; 

Go, and aſſert your Savior's Cauſe/; - | -—_ 
Go, ſpread the Myſtery of His Croſs. . 
Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 

Ot what almighty Force they are, 


To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low! 


Nations, the learned and the rude, 
al, Are by theſe heavenly Arms ſubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his Laſs, - 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs. 
Grcat King of Grace! my Heart fubdue 
Lal. I would be led in Triumph toa, 
A willing Captive to my Lord, | 
And ſing the Victories of His Word. W. 


14 HYMN IX. Common Meaſure, 
The Peniteni. 
Po Dear Jeſus, at Thy Feet 
A guilty-Rebel hes ; 
And upwards to the Mercy Seat 
-n. Preſumes to lift his Eyes. 
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O let not Juſtice frown me hence: | 
Stay. ſtay the vengeful Storm: N 
„ie Horbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh à feeble Worm, 
It Tears of Sorrow would ſuffice 
To pay the Debt I owe, | ; 
ears ſhould from both my weeping Eyes 
In ceaſeleſs Torfents flow. 
ut no ſuch Sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my Guilt; 
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No Tears, bat thoſe which Thou haſl Wed, 
No Blood, but Thou haſt Ipitt. 
Think of Thy Sorrows, deareſt Lord, 
And all my Sins forgive: ; 


Juſtice will well approve tlie Word, 
That bids the cr e. 


H Y MN . Log Meare 
The Candidate for Baptiſm. Acts 8. 12. 


COARSE Gov! we in Thy Courts appear, 
| With humble Joy, land holy 158 
Thy great Injunction we obey: 

Let Saints and Angels hail the Day! 


Great Things, O everlaſting Sox, 

Great Things for us Thy Grace has done! 
Conſtrain'd by Thine eternal Love, 

Our willing Steps to meet Thee move. 


In Thine Aſſembly now we ſtand, 
Obedient to Thy great Command ; 
The ſacred Flood is full in view, 
Thy gentle Voice invites us through. 


The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride, 
Muſt not invite and be deny*d ; 

Was not our Gon, who came to {ave, 
Inter'd in ſuch a liquid Grave! 


Thus we, dear Savior, own Thy Name; 
Receive us riſing from the Stream; 
To Thy rief Table let us come, 
And as ell WE As our r Home. | 
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HYMN XI. | Peculiar Meaſure. 


The Divine Preſence inplored at the Adminiſtration-ef | 
the Ordinance of Baptiſm, 


Mat. 111. 16. & 17. 


ESCEND, Celeſtial pov! f 
And mak Thy' Preſence Known; 
Reveal our Saviok's Love, 
And ſeal us for Thine Own. 
Unbleſs'd by Thee our Works are vain, 
Nor e'er can we Acceptance gain. 
When Heaven's incarnate GoD; ©. 
The ſoverkign PRINCE or Lichr, 
In Jordan's ſwelling Flood 
Receiv'd the holy Rite: 
In open View, Thy Form came 8 * 
And Dove-like flew, The KINO to eren = 
The Day was never known 
Since Time began his Race, 
On which Juch Glory none, gl 
Or which obtain'q ſuch Grace: | 
As that which ſhed, in Jordan $ Stream, 
On Ixsus' Head, Thy Heavenly Beam, 
Continue ſtill to thine, L 
And fill us with T by Fire; 
This Ordinance is Thine, 
Do Thou our Souls inſpire! | 
On all Thy Sons, do Thou attend, 
Thy Promiſe runs, ““ Till Time ſhall end.“ 
Baptiz d. i into Thy Name, . 
Lok, we our Tribute bring, 
To Thee our PRorHET, PRIEST, | 
And our exalted KING; | 
Oh! deign to bleſs, on Thee we call, 
Thee we wake, Our ALL in ALL. | F 
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H Y MIN. XII. -Long Mea ſure. : by L 

'Praflical Piety Titus ii. 1013. e 

let our Lip and Lives expreſs \ 6 15 

The Holy ofpel we profeſs ; . i « His f 

So let our M 0 ks and Virtues ſhime, « Ar 
To prove the Doctfine all Divine. 1957. r 

e To 9. 

Thus ſhall we b beſt oclairp abroad TAP, * Hi 

The Honors of our Nee God,; % He v 

When the Salvation reigusw ithin, | | « A 

And Grace ſubdues the Power of Sin. pe 

Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt rad, | | « M 

Paſſion and Envy, Luſk; and Pride; g 4nd 

Whilſt Juftice, Temperance, T and Lowes * NH 

Our inward Piety apprave. To! 

Religion bears our Spirits 12 G A 

While we expect that _ Oy DEST „ Def 

The bright Appearance of the Lord; | 6 7] 


And Faith ſtands leaning on His Word. W. 


HYMN XIII. Common Megſure. 
Bratherly' Loves / e 

B where breathing 515 divine, | 
Our dying Maſter ſtands, | 


His weeping Followers gathering round, 
Receive His laſt Commands. 


From that mild Teacher's parting Lips, 
What tender Accents. fell! 
The gentle Precept which He gave | 
Became its Author well. | 


& Bleſt is the Man whoſe ſoftening. Hearty 7 "Fon * 
Feels all another's „„ ra AT: 

% To whom the ſupplicating Eye. , bK 

3 Was never rais'd in vain. . 


&, Whoſe Breaſt expands with generous . os + 
'« A Stranger's Woes to fcel, | 


A at 
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( Ang bleeds in Pity ober the Won |" 62 ”_ 
+ He wants the Power to heal. 
og ſpreads His kind ſupporting Arne 
Jo every Child of Grief; | | 
; His ſecret Bounty largely flows, 
„And brings unaſk'd Relief. 
«To gentle offices of Love, 
* His Feet are never flow; 


He views through. Mergy's melting Eye, 


© A Brother in a Foe. 
«© Peace from the Boſom of His an. 


© My Peace to Him I give; Aan 
And, when he kneels before the Throne, 
His trembling Soul ſhall live. 20 


Jo him Protection chall be e 
And Mercy from above „ 
© Deſcend on thoſe Who: thus fulfil” 5 
© The perfect Law of ove.” | 4 $7 B- d. 


H Y MN W. Common Meaſure, 


Chrijts conde ending Regard to little Childrens 
Nark 10. 14. 


TEE Ifrae}'s. gentle Shepherd: ſtand | 
With all-engaging Charms'; | 
Hark how He calls the tender Lambs, 
And folds them 1n His Arms! 
Permit them to approach, (He cries) 
Nor ſcorn their humble Name; 
a For 'twas td bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe, 


1 ihe Lord of Angels came. 
3 Ve bring them, Lord, by fervent Prayets 
LA, And yield them up to Thee; 


Joyful that we ourſelves are Thine, 
Thine let our aging be! 
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Ye little Flock, with Pleaſure hear; ',. ' | 11 
Ye Children” ſeek His Face; ; | 
And fly with Tr anſport to receive 
The Bleſſings of His Grace. 


Tf Orphans they are left behind, : 3 

Thy Guardian Care we truſt: | To offe 

That Care ſhall heal our bleeding Hearts, 1 . 
It weeping o'er their Du D. 

: oc ha- 

HYMN XV. Peculiar Meaſure. Our 

9 | Now h 

Eben. ezer. 1 Sam. 7. 12. In t] 

13 Thou Fount of every Bleſſing. Or if: 

Tune my Heart to ſing Thy Grace ! So C 

Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, They | 

Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe : Lor 

Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, Thou 
0 


Sung by flaming Tongues above; een 
Praiſe the Mount I'm fixt upon it, * 


The G 

Mount of God's unchanging Love. | Fs 
Here I raiſe mine Eben-ezer, ; 3 
Hither by Thy Help I'm come; 5 5 
And 1 hope by Thy good Fleaſure, | gu 
Safely to arrive at Home. Al 
Jeſus fought me, when a Stranger bp 
Wandering from the Fold of God; Or ch 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, | | An 
Interpos'd with precious Blood. May 
Oh! to Grace how great a Nebtor bes 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 45 What 

\ Let that Grace, Lord, like a Fetter Ac 
Bind my wandering Heart to Theel Give 
Proi.:. to wander, Lord. I feel it; . Ax 


Pine to leave the God I love 
Here's my Heart, Lord, take and ſeal it 3+ 
Seal it from N Cour ts above! 


ö. 
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HYMN. XVI. Common Meaſure. 
ORD, look on all aſfembled here 

Who in Thy Preſence ftand, 
To offer up united Prayer 
For this our finful Land. 
Oft have we, Lord, in private pray'd 
Our Country might find Grace; 
Now hear the ſame Petitions made 
In this appointed Place. 
Or if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So careleſs of their Sin, | 


They have not cry'd for Mercy yet, 
Lord, let them now begin! 


Thou, by whoſe Death we Sinners live, 
By whom our Prayers ſucceed, 
The Grace of Supplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 
Great God of Hoſts, Deliverance bring, 
Guide thofe that hold the Helm, 
Support the State, preſerve the King, 
An&+pare the guilty Realm. | 
Or ſhould the dread Decree be paſt, 
And we muſt feel Thy Rod, FAT 
May Fdtrand Patience hold us faſt, 
To our chaſtiving God 
Whatever be our deſtin'd Caſe, 
Accept ns in Thy Son, x 
Give us hy Goſpel and Thy Grace, 
And let Thy Will be done! 


ua 
, 
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H Y M N XVII. Long Meaſure; 
© Peace prayed for. 


N Britain, long a favor'd Iſle, 

Now overwhelm'd with Guilt and Shame, 
Deign, mighty God, once more to {mile ; 
The ſame Thy Power, Thy Grace the ſame. 


Let Peace deſcend with balmy Wing, 
And all its Bleflings round her ſhed ; 
Her Liberties be well ſecur'd, | 
And Commerce lift its fainting Head. 


Let the loud Cannon ceaſe to roar, 

The warlike Trump no longer ſound ; 
The Din of Arms be heard no more, 
Nor human Blood pollute the Ground. 


Let hoſtile Troops drop from their Hands, 
The uſeleſs Sword, the glittering Spear ; 
And join in Friendſhip's ſacred Bands, 
Nor one diſſentient Voice be there. 

Thus ſave, O Lord, a finking Land, 


Millions of Tongues ſhall then adore, 
Reſound the Honors of Thy Name, 


And ſpread Thy Praiſe from Shore to Sharg,..,.. 
23 . B;. 


HYMN XVIII. Tong Meaſures 
In a Time of War ard Drought. 
\ N 7HILE o'cr our guilty Land, O Lord, 
We view the Terrors of Thy Sword, 
While Heaven its fruitful Showers denies, 
And Nature round us fades and dies. 
On Thee our Guardian God we call, 
Before Thy Throne of Grace we fall ; 
And is there no Delaverance there? 
And muſt we periſh in Deſpair ? 
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ord, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 

o our forſaken God we turn, 

D ſpare our guilty Country, ſpare _ -/ 

The Church which Thou haſt planted there! 


erive our withering Fields with Rain, 
et Peace compoſe our Land again, 
:lence the horrid Noiſe of War! 


nd ſpare a guilty People, ſpare! | 8 


HY MN XIX. Comman Meaſure. 
Light ſhining out of Darkneſs. 
OD moves in a myſterious Way, 
His Wonders to perform: 
e plants His Footſteps in the Sea, 
And rides upon the Storm. 


Deep in unfathomable Mines, 

With never-failing Skill, 

e trealures up His bright Deſigns, 
And works His ſovereign Will. 


Je fearful Saints, freſh Courage take, 
The Clouds ye ſo much dread, 

re big with Mercy, and ſhall break 

In Bleſſings on your Head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble Senſe, 

But truſt Him for His Grace; 
hind a frowning Providence 

te hides a ſmiling Face. 
lis Purpoſes will ripen faſt, 

Unfolding every Hour: 44 

he Bud may have a bitter Taſte, 

But ſweet will be the Flower. 

Blind Unbelief is ſure to err, 

And ſcan His Work in vain; 25 
od is His own Interpreter, N 
And He will make it * 40 

eas e 2 
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HYMN XX. Common Meaſure, 
Comfort under the Loſs of pious Miniſters, 
Ne let our drooping Hearts revives 
And all our Tears be di 


| Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be ! in Grief, 
Which view a Savior nigh ? 


What though the Arm of conquering Death 
Does God's own Houſe 1nvade'? | 

What though the Prophet, and the Prieſt 
Be number'd with the Dead ? 


Though earthly Shepherds dwell in Duſt 
The Aged and the Young, 

The watchful Eye in Darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th*uaftruftive Tongue; 


Th' eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives 
New Comfort to impart; 

His Eye ſtill guides us, and His Voice 
Still animates our Heart. ; 


& Lo, I am with you,“ ſaith the Lord, 
& My Church ſhatl fafe abide; | 

& For I will ne'cr forſake thoſe Souls 
&© Who in my Love confide!“ 


Through every Scene of Life and Death, 
This Promiſe is our Truſt ; 
And this ſhall be our Children' $ Song, 
When we are cold in Duſt. 5 


HV M N XXI. 3 Meg 
Triumph over Death. - © 


CLE me the Wings of Faith to 18 

Within the Veil, and ſee | 

The Saints above, how great their Joys, | 
And bright their Glories be. 


Once they were mourning here below, 


And wet their Couch with Tears, 


9 - 
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They wreſtled hard, as we do now, | 
With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears, 


I aſk them whence their ViQory came? 

They, with united Breath, 

Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph, to his Death. = 


They mark'd the Footſteps that He trod 
(His zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt:) 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs the promis'd Reſt. 4 
Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe, 
For His own Pattern given, _ | 
While the long Croud of Witneſſes | 
Shew the ſame Path to Heaven. . 
H YM N. XXII. Long Meaſure. 9 1 
On the dangerous Ilneſs of a Miniſter. 


() Thou, before whoſe gractous Throne, 
Wie bow our ſuppliant Spirits down, 
View the ſad Breaſt, the fireaming Eye, 
And let our Sorrows pierce the Sky. 


Thou know'fſt the anxious Cares we fee] 
And all our trembling Lips would tell; 
Thou only canſt aſſwage our Grief 

And yield our Woe-fraught Hearts Relief, 


Though we have ſinn'd and juſtly dread, 
The Vengeance hovering o'er our Head, 
Yet, Power benign, Thy Servant ſpare, 
Nor turn aſide Thy People's Prayer. 
Avert Thy ſwift deſcending Stroke, 

Nor ſmite the Shepherd of the Flock, 
Leſt o'er the barren Waſte we ſtray, 


To prowlipg Wolves an eaſy Prey, 
meg - 
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6. - 3 him Ging tothe Grave. 
retch out Thine Arm, make haſte to ſaye, 
Back to our Hopes and Wiſhes, give | 
And bid ourF riend and Father foe. 


Bound to cath Soul: hy tendereſt Ties, 
In every Breaſt His Image lies, 
Thy pitying Aid, O God impart, 

Nor rend him from each bleeding! Heart. 


Yet if our Supplications fail, | 
And Prayers and Tears can Nought prevail, 


Condetnn'd on this dark Deſert Coaſt, 

To mourn our much lov'd Leader loft: $6 200%, 

Be Thou his Strength, be Thou bis Stay, 1 

Support him through the gloomy.” Way, p 

Comfort his Soul, ſurround his Bed, 

And guide him through. the dreary Shade. 

Around him may Thy Angels wait, 
Deck'd with their Robes of heavenly State, 

Io teach his happy Soul to riſe; 

| Anil waſt him to his native Skies. 
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N. B. A printed Copy of the ee Origine! Nope 
Hymn, nick is now gut ded to this vigin Subrr 
ment, may be had, gratis by the Purchaſers of the 
former Editions of this Work, BY "PILE to the 
Editor C. Evans. 8 | 
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= EE ""Uymn 
A BSENCE, from God, —. 250 251, 
Acceſs, to God — Wy 7. Eg. 
By Prayers, —— . Ie 225: 291.282. 
By Chriſt, — 1564. 165. 
dam, Corrupt Nature from kim — 8, 
Firit and Second, — — 83. 
dohtion, — — 1750.—172. 
dvent of Ohriſtt,. ! ,: 851992. 93. 

feftions, cold-complained of, 261. 295, 295. I 
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Submiſſion under i it, 15 eats 2156. 
Deliverance from. it by Prayer, « 58. 159” 155 | 
Mels, Reply. to the Women, & ee. * 4321 100. M 
dong at "wy e ee es 199 157. =p 


* %” ST 6 


— A E® 127. 
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In every Breaſt His, Image lies, 8 


| Condeinn'd on this dark Deſert Coaſt, 


* Reſtore him king to the tim, 1 
retch out Thine Axm, make haſte to ſaye, 


Back to our Hopes and Wiſhes . 
And bid our F riend and Father Ive. 


Bound to each Soul- by tendereſt Ties, 
Thy pitying Aid, O God impart, 
Nor rend him from each bleeding! Heart. : 


Yet if our Supplications fail, 
And Prayers and Tears can Nought prevail, 


To mourn'our much lov'd Leader oft: 


Be Thou his Strength, be Thou his is Stay, . 
Support him through the gloomy, Way, 111 
Comfort his Soul, ſurround his Bed, 

And guide him through. the dreary Shage. 

+ Around him may Thy Angels wait, ö 
Deck'd with their Robes of heavenly State, 

| To teach his happy Soul to riſe; 

| And waſt him to his native Skies, 


N. B. A printed Rs of the ers Origins) 
. — which, is now firſt added to this Supple- 
ment, may be had, gratis by the Purchaſers of the 
former Editions of this Work, by W to the | 
Editor C. EVANS. | | 
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N 5 Uymn 

A BSENCE, from- God, — 25 25. 
Acceſs, 10 God — — | "Js * 

By Prayer, rg page _ 252%: 48 . ; 
By Chriſt, . »\ 711: 264.1266, 
dam, Corrupt Nature from N — 35. 
Firſt and Second, — — 81. 
lotion. ð N 


lavent of Chriſt, 29 — 287% 92 
fections, cold-complained of, 461. 295. 
jidion, Benefit of ii ; 701 243. 
Hope in it. Sy Hott (1. 246; 
Submiſſion under it, — 1 ** 5 
Deli verance from. it by Prayer, 
gels, Reply-to the Women, te. 
Song at the _ of Chriſt, 


* * — — 
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| dings, complained of, 
And Returns, — — * 
iſm, 10% ee 370. 37/1. 
Improved, See Increaſe ofthe 
lludes, " 
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Charity, + to the Poor, — 302. gog. 
Chriſtian, 360. 361. 
_ Children, Chriſt's Regard to chem, 13. 8. 
Oiriſtz Baight and Morning Star 413. 319. 
| aptain of Salvation. 139. 379, 
Coming to Judgement, — 407. 411, 
Fountain of Life, 110, 
Great Phyſjcian, — 114.—117. 
Heavenly Conqueror — 102. 290. 
Heavenly Gueſt, — 
King of Saints, _ _ 

Living Stone, — — 

4 Manifeſted. — — 1 ; jp 
Makes us frees —— — 276.—278. 
Our Example, E 
Our only Savior, 1 
Our Strength, 7 3 
Our. Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs, =. 264: 

Our Prophet, Prieſt-and King, 108. 
Pearl -gf:great Price. !łĩůf 

Precious to- them that believeie 
Worſhip d bythe: whole Creation, f 

Woe, = — "ER. 
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Ry LES Hymn 
Coing to it — — 313. 314. 
Increaſe deſi red.; 'i 682. 373. 
Preſence of God in it, — 325 · 
Preſence of Chriſt in it, — 326. 327. 
Seeking Direction in the Choice of 

a Paſtor, ö 

Communion, with God, — 204. 265. 

And Enjoyment 'of God' defied, 195 —498. 
246. 251. 2 9. 
With Chriſt at His Table, ' — 387. 

Complaint, of cold Aﬀettions,' — 261. 
Of Darkneſs, | — m 295. 
Of Formality in Worthip, de REES. 
Of Hardneſs of Heart, — | 159, 
Of Inconſtancy, — 2562. 296, 
Of Unkruitfulneſs, . 297. 

Compaſſion, of God _ ͤĩ 4" 

Ot Chriſt, — — 4 
Of Chriſt to the Weak and Den 23, 
Condeſcenfon, and Power of God, 7. g. 12. 9 * 4 
8 1 
Of Chriſt, 128. 129. 130. 132. 136. 151. 

Converſion — — 154-—156. 4 
Deſired, - 30 159--1614 | 
Joy of it, — _ i WOE” 160. 0 
Neceſlity of it, — wt EN * 157 

Coronation, Hymn — „ 

Covenant, of Grace unchangeable. 1 173• 174 194. 
Rejoicing in our Covenant with God, 376. 
Creation, and Providence, — 98 
Of Man wonderful, „ "Sos 
Glory of God in it, : 
Praiſing God for it. — 23, 27. 
New, — — 3355 

Creatures, praiſing God. — 2. 11. 22. 


Dominion of Man over them, 9 7. 


„ * 


a of Chriſt its Attraction, 
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Vanity of them, — 


epentance flowing from it, 


| See Suffering 5, ; — 
| Death, the Effect of Sin, — 3835. 86. 
Hope of Heaven makes it eaſy, 394 395: 
Decrees, of God, — 6. 242. 
Deſpair, prevented by Views of Mercy, 228. 
Devotion, Feryency of it deſired, 2384. 322. 
Dominion, of God ſovereign and eternal, 4. 7. 8. 10. 
Of Man over the Creatures, 9. 17. 61. 
Earth, no Reſt on it, — 180. 193. 
Education, religious, — 3. 
Eternity, and Time, — ' 218. 184. 
Of God, 2 —— 7 4+ 
Evening, Hymns, — 171. 7 
Exaltation, of Chriſt, — 121. 122. 
Example, of Chriſt, — 118. 
. : me 5 
1 — 232. 233. 
Makes Chriſt precious, — 260. 
Power of it, —  —— 234 
_* Living and dead. — 239: 
Faithfulneſs, of God in His Word, 81.—83. 
Faſt, Hymns, — — 334. 3357 
In Time of War, 336. & Hy. 16. 17. 8. 
And Drought — 18. 8. 
Favor, of God deſired, — 204. 
Fear, of God our higheſt Wiſdom, 13+ 
The Happineſs that attends it, 269 
Fears, and Doubts complained of, 117. 219. 
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Funcral, Hymns, 390. 391. & Hy. 21. 8, 


Remoyed.— 91. 231, 236. 238. 239 · 
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8 ä Hymn 
Of a young Perſon, — 392. 
Of a Parent or Huſband, — 393. 
Of a Miniſter, = — 20. S. 
| G. 
Clory, of God in Creation, — 23g. 
| Of the Goſpel, 3 337. 
. Of the Church, 5 359. 
And Grace in he Perſon of Chrif z 131. 386. 
g Cod, exalted above all Praiſe, — 66. 
\ Glorified in the Goſpel — 140. 
. Magnihed for His Salvation, — 179. 
F Our Chief Good, — 198. 
Creator and Bene factor, A 
Our only Happineſs, — 192. 195. 197. 
. The Defence of His People, — 201. 
K Refuge of the troubied Mind, — 203. 
. Strength of our Salvation, | Ne 5 
. Go:dneſs, of God, — 9. 12. 17. 19. 
5 boſbel, Grand Scheme of it. — 238, 
2. God glorihed in it, — 140. 
8. Bleſſedneſs, — _ 349. 
Invitation, — 142.— 147. 384. 
Glory and Succeſs of it. . 357 & 8. S. 
3. Power of it, — 351. 332. 
0. Rational Defence of 66363 354. 
4. Praiſe to God for it, — 350, 353. 
3. The Golpel Jubilee, - _ 152. 153. 
3. Grace, | 177. 
35: And Glory in the Perfon of Chriſt, 131. 386. 
8. Diſtinguiſhing, 350. 
8. Growing in it. — — 288. 
04 Covenant of-it unchangeable, 173. 174. 194. 
13+ Pardoning. 7 
69 Reſtoring and e — 301. 
19 · Renewing deſired. — * 157. 
39 · Gravity, and Decency. — 304+ 


Greatneſs, and Goodneſs of God, 11. 12. 171 
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2NDES. 


H. 
FIT AL Hymn 
God, — ©, 192.198, 
[Wing i Cad, for it, 186. 190. 192. 200, 
Of a real Chriſtian, — 274 
Of being with Chriſt, — -- 399. 
Of the Heavenl nnd, — 272. 279. 
Of thoſe that fear God _ 269. 
Of thoſe that truſt 1 * God, 5 N. 48. * : 
ous Worſhipper, b 

3 by the — of Chriſt, 143. 1 3 

Broken and acceptable Sacrifice 22 
Hardneſs of it bewailed,. — 159. 
New deſired, - — ey 2 - 

en, = — 

| * towards it, 133. 207. 208. & 5 8. 
hy Hope of it our Support, . it 
Inheritance of the Saints, | — 105 
a y of it, hes „ Wk . 
Promiſed Land, 401. 
Proſpect of it makes Death eaſy, 206. 394- 395+ 


ſence of Chriſt in it, 123 
eee declare the Glory of God. 1. 9 : + 
Jones, deſired, &c. 157. 293. & 1 4 

And Sin, — . 

„ in God, — 201. 5 

lo God and Prayer, '— 47. 203- 225 


In Darkneſs, TN « ; f 
In Affliction — — 
laat, Souls invited to Reſt, — . * 
Their Bleſſedneſs, — 264. 267. 2 
— 
n. 398. 29% 
"Immortality defied, | 209 
de, — * 
8 — — | 8 
. O 5 — Hh 
Infancy, _— of, F 262. er 29 
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Inritation, of Chriſt, = - 145.147. 149. 
no the Bleſſings of the Goſpel, 142.---144. 
3. Io the Goſpel Feaſt, — 384. 385- 
> Vel, of God their Security, — 275. 
4. Led to Canaan and Chriſtians to Heaven, 285. 
9. ubilee, — | 152: 153- 
2/44 ment, Day, - * 408. 410. 
0. Chriſt coming to it, 411 
. J. Reſoicing in the Views of it, - 4 7. 
17. 8 - - 165. 178. 
51 K. | 
98 ſiegdom, of Chriſt, - 122. 129. 
95 Rejoicing in the Bleſſings of i it, 124. 126» 

57 Of God firſt to be ſought alter, - 2 89» 
9 1 Advancement deſired, - 356- 
$7 Its Glory aud Perpetuity, | - 3583» 
400. * 
402. NLa n, worſhipped by the whole Creation, 412. 
401M 2v, its Perfection, - Ke 77. 78. 
30% %%%, in Chriſt, - - 276.—278. 
129˙. and Safety in Chriſt, - 167. 
17 "Uncertain, - 181. 183, 
3. And ſucceeding Eiernity, - 184. 
206 Of a Chriſtian hidden, - 273. 
25% Spiritual defired, — 292. 
225 T and Safety from 88 3 270. 
251 From Chriſt, 112. 168. 319. 
240 ord's-Day, 306. 3190. & Hy: 1. 
146 


Morning, 8 


307. — 311. 320. 
. 268 Evening, 


312. 
dre, of God (overeign and ebe 8. 139. 

174. 

. 20 Of God in ſending His Son, 137. 147. 
Of Chriſt, 100. 102. 121. 128. 130. 132. 382. 
1'Y Redeeming, 129. 124. 136. 382. 383. 388. 
50 brotherly, - 860. 361. Wis 8. 
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F To God, 2 2 - 433. 2 
4 Religion vain without it, - 
To, Chriſt profeſſed 2 56.---2 58. 


To Chriſt deſired, 120. 122. 261, 263. 266 
Magiftrates, good a Bleſſing, \ - 331 
Man, his wonderful Formation, 8 2 

Mortal, 86. 183. 184. 589 
Mary's happv Chalee, - 188 
Mech, beautified with Salyation, - 254 

Their Bleſſedneſs, „ 208 
Mercy, of God, - - 229. 23 

> amplored, - 214. 215. 22 

And Truth met together, - 141 
Mercies, common and ſpecial, | 50. 57 

Unnumbered, = . 58 

| Miniſters, Commiſſion, — 371. & 8. 8 
ahn i — 922. 343 
Morning, Hymns, . - 67.---70 

Mortality, Fe nd — 389 


Sce Man, : 5 - 
Moſes, Reſolution. - A 
ED N. 
Nation, its Proſperity delied, - 
Nativity. of Chriſt, ©-: - 
- Nature, and, n e + 2. 
Book. of it and Scripture, - 
Its Dependance on God, - | 

Neo- Year's Day, — — 73.—70 

. November, filth, = - 332. 33 
O. 

Obedience, - 1 2 
Sincerity in it deſired, + w-7 294 
Ihe Pleaſure of it, Das - 260 

405 


And Diſobedience, — 404 
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| Hymn 
mnibre fence, of God, — 14. 15 16. 
4:2 1on, Hymus, —— 7 
| P 
Pardon, — — 1562. 287. 
By the Blood of Chriſt, 163. 164. 382. 
331%, © hurch ſeeking Direction in the | 
choice of one, _ 345 
Sera, divine, — 31. 
188 eic, and Pardon, — 163. 166. 
25% National Thankſgiving for it, 339. 
2b eaten“, pleading for Mercy, 213 215. 224. 229. 
2398 Pleading for Pardon, — 222. 223. 

22 Accepted, — — 226. 

14 W/errtencial, Hymns, 213. 226. & Hy. 9. S. 
5700 er/+7:0n, Going on to it, — 289. 
5 %/ctions, of God — 5. 21s 

GY Phartjec, and Publican, — 220. 

34% Perſcverance, 269. 250. 274. 301. 316. 317. 

---70MPi/rim, — — 284. 
3507 i/-rimage, of the Saints — 283. 283. 

Poverty, happy, — — 268. 

10 Pocer, of God, —— — 5. 10. 
And Goodneſs of God, — 7. 

And Providence, — 32. 

3% And Love of Chriſt unchangeable, 119. 

_— 2 — — 53 —61. 

2 To God and not to Idols, - 60. 
Io God for His Goodneſs, 19. 47. 
For the Bleflings of Nature and Grace, 57. 

— For the Goſpel, —— - 353. 

33% Invocation to it, - 43. 3. . 

Deſiring to praiſe God, — 46. 
Through the whole of our Exiſtence, 05. 

. 2608 From all Creatures, - 62.—64. 
20 God exalted above all Praiſe, - 66. 
269 To Chriſt, - 127. 133.--136. 38 

- 40MW/7a)er, and Praiſe, - - 52. 
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Hymn 
And Hope in God, — 47 


20g. 225. 251, 
Deliverance by it, 3 g g — : 1 EX 
Lord's. = = 41. is See 
dee Supplication, — —223.—— Rejt, 

Preſence, of God deſired, 2 250. 231. L Y 
Of God, the Light aud Life of the Soul, * 

ws Is 193.---196, Refs 

Of God in the Church, 6 ew © 
Of Chriſt in his Church, - 326, 327. 25 
Of Chriſt in Heaven, — 123, Ren 
Prieſthood, of Chriſt and Aaron, ic Fig! 

Prodigul, repenting - 217, 226. L 

Promiſes, of God faithful, . 81.83. 1 

Providence, - - 28, Rig! 

% And Creation, - - 22, KF 
And Power of God, — | 926 1 
Dependance of all Creatures upon it, 2% 

In the Sealons of the Year, - 33. 34M $6 
Myſteries of it, - 242. & 19. 8. 8 
Proſpect, Chriſtian, - 0 189. 272. See 
Of Heaven makes Death eaſy 394. 395, C2, 
Of che Reſurrection, - 396. : 
Of Saivation approaching, - 397. | 
Pubtican, and Pharilee, - 2205 
| R. 8 
Race, Chriſtian, - 2$1.---233 
Redemption, - - 130. 134. 168, 
And Pardon, — — 163. 227. 8a 
Wonders of it, 130. 132. 133. 138. 139. 553 
Regeneration, 8 — 154 
See Conrerfion, — - 155.— 
Rejoicing, in God, - 


In our Covenant with God, 
In the Ways of God, - 
In the Glory of Chriſt's Kingdom, 124. 120 
Relig ion vain without Love, 
__ Fawily, : = - 


Repentance, - 3 218. 222. 
Examined, © - 2 221. 

See Penitential, - 213. & 9. S. 

R:jt, none on Earth, - 180. 193. 
een upwards for it, - 190. 194. 
Weary Souls invited to it, - 146 

R. ſui rection. of Chriſt, - 202.---105. 

And Aſcenhoi of Chrift - 106. 107. 
General, a Proſpect of it, - 296. 

Retirement, religious, — 365. 

Rig hieous, their Excellency, - 395. 
Compared with the Wicked, - 404. 405, 
Their final Sentence and Happineſs, 410. 411. 
Rig hteouſneſs, from Chriſt, — 165. 168. 

R/inz, to God, 205. 206. 
To Heaven and heavenly Things, 207. 208. 

8. 

Sabbat, — — 90 6. 

See Lord's Day, 306. & Hy. 1. 8. 


$xcramental, Hymns, - 378.---380. 
Safet', in God, 199, 201. 275. 

Amidſt Dangers and Diſeaſes, - 2.19. 

In Chriſt, - 122. 167, 279. 

Of Sion, - - 49. 
Saint, their Excellency, 395. 

Their Pilgrimage, - > 283. 

Led to Heaven, - - 285. 

And Sinners compared, — 404. 403 8 
Salvation, - - 175. 176. 

Approaching, | - 397. 

Grand Scheme of it, - 139- 

God magnified for vm | - 179. 

By Grace, = 177. 178. 

Now, the Day of 1 Ie | - 148. 
Sanctiſication, — 168. 

Deſired, — 84. 83. 157. 158. 293. 
Saten, repulſed, — 2 1 
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5 ks Hymn 
e. their Excellency, — 77. 925 : 
= . of the Year, . - 33. 8 
= OSef, Examination and Refl: tion, 366. 85 71 
E Sheep, of Chriſt, - - 279, . 
Shepherd, heav ene, - 29 30. 31, OM 
Showers, ſcaſonable, — 33. 39. Sþ11 
Emblems of the Effects of the Goebel, 49, 
| S:chni js, general, - - 245, f 
I Recovery 7 from it, — 247, _ 
| Thankſgiving for 1 N from it, 248. 2 
Simcon's Song, 94 95; 5 
Sin, original and rad, - 84. 85. 156. 2 
The Cauſe of Death, 86, | 
Deliverance from it deſired. 155. 158, oh 
And Sorrow laid before God, - 218, In 
And Holineſs, - - 295, 
Sinners, invited to return to God, 149. 150. 191, Tu 
230. 300. 2 
Pleading for Pardon, - 222. 22g. 4 
Pleading for Mercy, - 215. 224. 
Pemitent accepted, - - 226, 


Impenitent found wanting, - 369. 
Therr Character and State, - 404. 405. 
Their Diſtreſs in the Day of Viſitation, 406. 


Their final Sentence and Miſery, 409. 

Sion, its Safety and Glory, - 329. 330. 

Aſking the Way to it, - 374. 

The Citizen of it, - - 28 

God's Favor to it deſired, - 32. 

Y my: before Prayer, - 28. 

Before Sermon, - - 324. 

Of Praiſe for Great Britain, — 340. 

3 Io creating M W - 27, 

3 Of Simeon. 94. 95» 
Of Angels at the Birth of Ch: ſt, 99. 91. 97. 98. p 

+ Sal, its Deſires boundleſs, _ 18:;. 186. 198. 


Care of 14 one Thing ueedful, — 191. 7 


f N N 4 
Preſence of God the Life of it, 196. 200 
God its only Portion, 182. 

Sculs, weary invited to Reſt, - 146. 
Watching for them, - - 343. 
Sovereignty, of God, . 8. 9. 
Shirit, of God, its tnfledcesdubred, 288. LY 322. 
Influences in Converſion, - 154.—1 59. 
Leadings, - - 161 
Scaling, — 123. 172. 289. "i 
Sbring, — - 35. 36. I 
Storm, and Thunder, — — 37. 
Submiſſion, to God in Affliction, 240. 241. %. 
To che Providence and Decrees of God, 6. 242. 
Sufſerings, of Chriſt, 99.—102. 381.—38 339 9 
Supplicaticn, - - 223.---225» . al 
Table, furniſhed in the Wilaerneſs, 239. Y 
Temptations, three chief, - 182. 
Tempted, Compaſſion of Chriſt to them, 253 6 
Thank ſg ix ing, for Peace, * 339 1 
For Recovery from Sickneſs, — 248. 
For Victory, - - 337. 338. 
Thunder, and Lightning, 37. 38. 
Time, its Uncertainty, — 181.184. 1 
Truſt, in God, 201. 237. 238. 
The Happineſs of thoſe that truſt in 
Him, 5 * 47- 48. 53. 
Truth, of God, - 5. 81.---89. 
| | U. 3 
Un/ruitfulneſs, confeſſed, „ 297. 
Vanity. of Man, — — 183. ö 
Of worldly Schemes, = 181. 186. 192, 
Of worldly Purſuits - «- 188. | | | 
V ory, T . for it, — 337. 338. 

Spiritual, — 290. 291. | 

Fiſtatton, Day of it, - - 406. 
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Pers, 6b God, . 130. 
Ot Chriſt to the Sons by Men, 1 149. 
Of the Creatures, - - 2. 
W. 
| Toatchſulneſs, recommended, - 287. 
E Warfare, Chriſtian, - 290. 291. 
= Waters, of the Sanctuary, - 355: 
E Wiſdom, of God in His Works, 5. 13. 23. 
Ihn the -< tha - 140.---142, 
Mod, of Go - - 77.— 83. 
Moria, eee of it, - 185. 186, 
Parting with it for Chriſt, 113. 187. 188, 
Parting with it for heavenly Things, 189. 190. 
= 191. 
Mortified to it, by a gut of Chriſt, Hy. g. 8 
Worſhip, public, 915. 
Delight in it, 973. 314. 316. 320. K Hy. 2. 8. 
Humble, - 319. 
Of Heaven, - - Hy. 3. 

Reverential, 31 0 
Formality in it acknowledged, — 321 
Opening a new Place of Worſhip, 344. 

Y. 
' Youth, encouraged to ſeek Chriſt, 280. 364, 

2 


e., for the Houſe and Worſhip of God, 919, 


314: 320. 325. 
In the Chriſtian Race. 282. 
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33 Matt. . 2-13 370 
. 5 3--12 267 
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Sec 


13 17 
13 20--21 
James 2 17, 
4 19-15 3 
1 Peter 18 
48 
2 7 
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3 18 
1 John 3. 1 
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3 20 
3 21 
5 12 
22 16 
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289 
235 
181 
258 


111 


260 
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288 
170 
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131 
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412 
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